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Henry the Fifth. 


THE FIRST.ACT. 


Feter King Henry the 5, the Duke of Exeter, the Duke of Bed- 
ford, and Owen Tudor, with their Attendants. 


Ring. His is the day in which our Valour muſt 
Prove to the French, our claim to France is juſt ; 
Since 'twill no other way. be underſtood, 
It muſt be writ in CharaQters of blood. 
— By injuries they us to Battel call; 
Denying us our part, they forfeit all : 
'Tis fit in number they ſhould us exceed 3 
That odds the French againſt the Ezgliſh need ; 
T hat odds which both obliges them and me, 
Brivgs them to Fight, and us to Vidory. 
Exeter, Heav'n left us purpoſely but few for fight, 
To ſhew the world, by your ſucceſs, your right. 
Bedford. They ſeem t' acknowledge Heav'n is not their Friend, 


| Since on their boaſted numbers they depend 


Which when their cauſe is reckon'd, we ſhould prize, 
As Heav'n accounts them, for a Sacrifice. 
Evuter Earl of Warwick. | 

Exeter. The Earl of Warwick, in his looks does bring 
Some News of high importance to the King. 

Warw., Arm! Arm ! Great Sir, the Foe is in our view, 
And has a Herauld ſent to challenge you. 

King. Tell him, I in this Field poſleſs all Frazce, 
From which Ile ne'ce retire, but may advance. 
In vain they threaten War, or promiſe Peace, 
They boaſt their numbers, which we wiſh not leſs ; 
They are enow both to deſtroy and fave 
But were they more, they here might find a Grave. 
Take care the Herauld ſo rewarded be, _ 
That he may know his Meſſage pleaſes me. 
Under their Standards, asI order'd you, 
Are all my Troops fixt in the form I drew ? 

Warw. They are, and like one face, all looks agree, 
Reſolving and fore-telling ViQory. 

King. Who e're a room to other thoughts affords» 
Injures our Qyarre], and miſtakes our Swords, 
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Warw. How ſhort a time and narrow ſpace of ground 
Is't *twixt your Conqueſt, and your being Crown'd ? 

King. To make both ſhorter, I will ſtraight advance, 
And by two Titles wear the Crown of France. | 
Uncle, to your command with ſpeed repair z 
The right wing, Brother, does expect your care 
Both to the field of Battel lead the way, 
Whilſt but a moment[I with Tzdor ſtay. 


Exeunt Exeter, Bedford, Warwick. 
Oh my beſt Friend / thy abſence I muſt blame, {| Tudor appears. 


Canſt thou now think on any thing but Fame ? 
Tudor, When Ireftle&t how many dangers (till 
You muſt attempt, how many more you will----- 
King. Reflect on dangers which muſt glory win. 
Tudor. Excuſe me, if my duty makes me fin : 
SinceIno other way can grateful] prove, 
Ile rather ſhew my'fear, then hide my love. 
King. That Ito thee may proots of mine diſpence, 
I now ſtay here, though glory calls me hence : 
When Fame, when Lite, and Empire are at ſtake, 
All thoughts of thoſe for thee I can forſake 3 
Banifh thy grief by thinking onthat praiſe, 
Which ſhall thy name ſo high in Batcel raiſe, 
Thatall wy future favours men may ſay, 
Arenot what 1 beſtow, but what I pay. 
Tudor. What you haveſaid and done brings me relief; 
This day I will deſerve your love or grief. 
King. Speak not of grief, but think on that applauſe 
Which Heav'n does ſtill allow the juſter cauſe. 
Tudor. Why ſhould he be by too much courage loſt , 


Of whom alone this world has cauſe to boaſt ? OO [Exennt. 


Enter Dauphin, and De Chaſtel. 


Dauph, Let me deſpiſe what I can ne're obtain - 
I'll liveretir'd fince I'm deny'd to reign. 
My Mother, having got the Regency, 
Does either hate, or is afraid of me; 
But I perceive by my retirement here, 
I ſhun her malice, and ſupprefs her fear ; 
I ſhall (if Ito Paris now return) 
Her hatred feel, or which is worſe, her ſcorn. 
De Chaſt. But ſhall our Dawphin, the undoubted Heir, 
Sit idly peaceful inan aCtive War, 
And let his Enemy the Throne aſcend ? 
Daxph. He who my wrongs revenges, 1s my Friend. 
De Chaſtel, you have often heard me plead, 
That in this War I might the Army lead 
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On me ſo high a truſt ſhe'] not beſtow, 
And any other truſt Ithink too low : 
A Prince whoſe Soul as well as Birth-is great, 
If he in glory cannot fhine, ſhould ſet - 
From Courts I am condemn'd to Villages, 
From noble toyls of War t' ignoble eaſe 5; 
Where undiſturb'd I'll for her hatred grieve, 
And honour makes me rather chuſe to live 
Equal with men not worth the Governing 
Then be at Court and there not be a King. 
De Chaſt. Though I confeſs her uſage, Sir, has been 
Such as not fits a Mother or a Queen ; 
Yet, Sir, conſider whilſt from her you flye, 
You more exalt the Duke of Burguzdy. 
Danph. That fatal name my fury does advance : 
'I was he who Murd'red Royal Orleance 5 
And, though the Queen recover my eſteem, 
No Palace can have ſpace for me and him. 
' De Chaſt. Return the ſooner to revenge that blood. 
No man has well his int'reſt underſtood, 
Who to enjoy it ſcrupl'd at the way : 
He who bnilds high muft low foundations lay. 
I by the Queen for your return am ſent, 
Her harſh behaviour ſhe does now repent : 
By kind ſubmiſſions you may rule her heart, . 
And what's deny'd by kindneſs, gain by Art ; 
With ſmall complyance you'l ſuppreſs her hate. 
When Nature's judge, and Duty advocate. 
Your abſence, Sir, has caſt your party down - 
Few follow thoſe on whom the Prince does frown. 
Danuph. Thou in all ſtorms haſt been my conſtant Friend, 
I'll onthy wiſdom and thy care depend 3 
'Tis juſt I ſhould to thy advice ſubmit, 
For he who makes my fate, ſhould govern it. 
De Cbaſt. With this glad news I will out-ride the Poſt, 
And ere you come to Court T'll clear the Coaſt. [ Exennt. 


Enter the Queen of France, Princeſs Katharine, Princeſs Anne of 
Burgundy, Duke of Burgundy, ard their Train. 


Duzen, This is the day Alanſor ſent us word, 
He would our fate determine by the Sword ; 
Which he has haſtned, hearing by his Spies 
The Plague had ſo impair'd our Enemies, 

That more delay would make our Princes dream 
They ſhould not come to kill, but bury them 
And France would be oblig'd for her defence, 
Not to their Swords, but to that Peſtilence. 
— BS I 
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Burgun. Since from th' Eternal Pow'r that rod is ſent, 
- Why trom his hand take we the puniſhment £ 
And this inſutling, Madam,-makes me fear 
Our ruine rather then our triumph near - 
Thoſe Ezgliſh (words on which he ſets no price, 
Lately cut down our Flower de Luces twice 3 
And to King Edward's Piety we owe 
The miracle that now again they grow. 

Dneen. France juſtly might the Engliſh Valour dread, 
Were it again by that Great Monarch led ; 
_ Wefear him leſs who now that Crown does wear, 
His wildneſs, not his courage, brings him here. 

Burgun. Whilſt his prodigious Father was alive, 
Some youthful ſigns of wildneſs he did give ; 
But when he early on his Throne was plac'd, 
A Kingly Soul his Royal Title grac'd ; Fi 
And then whatever mis-becoming thing 
Liv'd in the Prince, was buried in the King 3 
Nought ſhould in us low thoughts of him per{wade, 
Who does himſelf ſubdue, and France invade. 

Enter «French Lady. 

Lady. The Count of Blamonnt from the Camp with news 
Does wait without, and for admittance ſues. 

Queen. Blamonnt lo ſoon return'd ? let him appear. 


Ill news is ſwifter then the wings of fear. Enter Bla- 
His looks to me a ſad account have given. MOUNT. 
Where is Alanſon 


Blam. Madam, he's in Heav'n : 
That glory cannot be to himdeny'd, 
Who for his Country liv'd, and for it dy*d. 
2ueen, The brave Alanſor Dead / by what miſchance ? 
Elam. By the moſt ſignal that c're fell on France. . 
Sneen, Without diſguiſe the naked truth declare, 
Before my grief be turn'd into deſpair. 
Blam. Laſt night both Camps fo near each other lay, 
As we not more for triumph long 'd then day ; 
The mighty Martellead not braver men, 
When he at Toxrs ſubdu'd the Syracen, +1 
And with their blood waſh'd France, then did reſort 
To the unhappy fields of Agez-Conrt > 
Where many then with joyful ſhouts did greet 
The riſing Sun, who ne're ſhould ſee him let - 
A while both Armies on each other gaz'd, 
Both at th*' intended ſlaughter ſeem'd amaz'd. 
2xcex. Could thoſe who oft have bloody battels won, 
Stand long amaz'd at ills which muſt be done ? 
Blam. Wars chearful Muſick now fills every Ear, 


Whilſt death more gaudy did then life appear. , 
or 
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For various Enſigns did unfold ſuch Pride, 


That all ſcem'd Bridegrooms there, and Death the Bride 


The noble order in each ſquadron ſeen 3 

The many Warriours of a haughty meen 3 

The prouder horſes chafing to berid, 

Who breath'd the Combat as their Riders did ; 
Made all confeſs that War gave Deatha grace, 
And has its charms as well as beauty has. 

After a little pauſe they both advance, 

One to preſerve, th' other to conquer France : 
Thoſe who did proudly think the Foe would yield; 
Saw him draw up with order in the Field ; 
And by a King advancd, whoſe hand and head 
All the defects ſupply'd of thoſe he lead. 


Deen. How { did young Herry dare to meet you then ? 


We heard difeaſes had conſum'd his men. 
Blame. The courages of ll the Ene/iſh dead, 
Were to thole tew then living newly tl. d : 
So thin, ſo harraſt all his Squadrons were, 
As we did pity them weus'd to tear ; 
For it is equally as {trange to ſay, | 
That they durlt fight, as that they won the day : 
But Farne can want no theam when ſhe does fing 
Ot Engly Swords lead by an Engliſh King 3 
Nor was he o:.ly inthe Batrtel known 
By his bright Armour, which like lightning ſhone 3 
But did with nobler marks his Valour grace, 
Still being ſeen where foremoſt dinger was. 
Alanjon, who oblerv'd this wondrous King, 
Courage to his, and fear to ours did bring z 
Made hghting lingle with him his high aim, 
And in a Battcl to a Duel came. 
Oneen, By an attempt ſo noble and ſublime, 
He thow'd as much as I believ'd of him. 
Blam. Both Nations at a fight ſo great and rare. 
Their bloody Swords ſuſpended in the Air, 
And by a general {tence made 1t known, 
They in their Leaders tate would [ce their own: 
But though Alanjor did {tupendious things, 
A Subjects Sword could not refilt a Kings : 
Angels are Guardians of that Sacred name. 
Burgun. Yet by his death he got a deathleſs fame. 
Blam, Thatlols invaded all to that degree, 
As we more fought tor Death then Victory ; 
For many Worthies waited on his fall, 
The Conſtable of France, the Admiral, 
The Duke of Brabart,and the Duke of Bar ; 
Promiſcuous killing now difgrac'd the War : 
C 
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So glutted was the thirſty Victors Sword, 
As now the ſpacious world cannot afford, 
Afﬀer ſo many Heroes drown'd in gore, 
Unlcſs of Ergliſh, one brave Worthy more. 
Ducen. That Nation (till too highly you eſteem. 
Burg. Our ſelves we beſt excule in praiſing them. 
Blam, Now only horrour, death, confuſion reipns, 
And covers Agin-Conrts unhappy plains 
Here Corpſes lye, where Squadrons lately ſtood ; 
Standards and Enligns there lye roll'd in blood 
Here woods of Lances ore the Fields are ſpread, 
And dying men lye groaning o're the dead. 
Dueen. If truth conſents to what you now relate, 
Fr m this black day France may her ruine date. 
Blaze. T his is not all the deſtiny of Fravxce 5 
The Dukes of Boxrbor and of Orleance, 
The Lords of Domconurt, Humwiere, Harcourt, Salt- 
Roy, Fauconbridge, Noel, and Beauſiquanlt, 
And many more of {ipnal worth and race, 
The Conquerours Triumphal Chariot grace. 
But Bondzle, who this day firſt turn'd his back, 
In hopes to waſh away a ſtain ſo black, 
Aſlaulted with a loud and furious cry 
Th' unguarded baggage of the Enemy. 
The King ſuppos'd new Troops had took the field, 
And order'd {traight all Pris'nersto be kill'd - 
What Bordilethus at firſt and laſt did do, 
Made Herry happy, and yet cruel too 3 
But *twas a cruelty our ſelves did cauſe, 
And which his judgement took from ſafeties laws 3 
For ſhameful was our fate, the Pris'ners there 
Surpaſs'd in number thoſe who Victors were. 
©ween. Could nothing, leſs then this, Heav'os wrath abate ? 
It made us Agents to our own dire fate. 
Burg. The deſtinies were never ſo ſevere, 
The fault, as well as loſs, they make us bear 
And by ſo ſtrange a ruine make us know, 
This Empire to one field her fall may owe. 
Were thoſe Renown'd Commanders now alive, 
They might the fortune of loſt France revive, 
And by their Swords reſtore her dying fame, 
Blam. All thoſe areliving which T laſt did name: 
The King did rather hazard a gain'd field, 
Then ſuffer Chiefs ſo noble to be kill'd ; 
And but with half his Army did advance, 
Twicein one day, to aCt the fate of France, 
Leaving the reſt to guard them where they ſtood. 
Burgsz., His Valour {heds, his Mercy ſpares our bload, 
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Blam. Young Tudor, Madam, much renown'd you know, 
To whom all France her gratitude does owe 
For he, when all did dangers face decline, 
M%zt it to ſerve the Princeſs Katherine z 
Ke 'gainſt my will this hated lite did fave, 
And when he heard thoſe orders Henry gave, 
Feariog their rigour might extend to me 
Above wy hope, or wiſh, did ſet me free 5 
He told me as we parted that he knew, 

I had the honour to belong to you. 


_ 


Bowing to Princeſs Katherine, 
9rween. 'Tis Heay'n has ſtrucken us; and when we know 
Tiar hand, who dares want patience for the blow 2 
M» Lord, *tis needful I reſolve with ſpeed 
W 10 ſhall the fatal Conſtable ſucceed, 
Burg. And counſel needful is how far 'tis fit, 
Aiter deicat to ſtruggle or ſubmit. 
DOrueen. Aflemble ſtrait. Heav'n does cccafion give 
Ot viourning, yet allows no tiine to grieve, 
Exeunt Queen, Burgundy, Blamount. Lady, 
Prin, An. Madam, methought when Tudors name you heard, 
A new Vermilion in your face appear'd ; 
That word did raiſe a trouble there as great, 
As you diſcover d hearing our defeat : 
Though theſe are ſigns that Love does for him ſue, 
Yet to our friendſhip there 1s ſo much due, 
That from my height of faith I'll not deſcend, 
T'll rather blame my eyes then doubt my Friend, 
And think I ſaw not that which I did (ce, 
Rather then fear you hide your fclf from me. 
Prin. Kat. Ah, how this ſoft concernment ſhows you jult ! 
For what can be too precious for your truſt ? 
I n:4{t confeſs I bluſh'd when he was nam'd, 
Bur it was ſcorn, not love, my face inflam'd, 
Thar any but a King, and Crown'd with Bayes, 
Preſum'd ſo high as me his thoughts to raile ; 
That iccret now ſhall be to you reveal'd, 
Which only through your abſence was conceal 'd - 
With ſo'much grief Idid your abſence mourn, 
W hen to your Fathers Court you did return, 
That the ſame day I to St. Germain went 
To give in that retreat my ſorrows vent 3 
A \torin o're-took us as we thither paſt, 
Rain made the riſing Flood to ſwell ſo faſt, 
That of the bridge it did the maſtry get, 
An Arch was born away, and we with it. > 
Prin. An, Madam, I heard that ev'n that ſad miſchance 
Did frighten you, leſs then it frighted Frayce. 
X Cce2 Prin, Kath. 
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Prin, Kath. Tudor, whom fortune led that way, deſcry'd 
What many more with vain compaſſion ſpy'd ; 

They at the horrour of my danger wept, 

He from the bridge into the River leapt, 

And (temm'd the raging Current, till he bore 

My breathleſs body to the neighbouring ſhore ; 
Him to the Court this timely ſervice brought, 

In whom fo many Charms concurring wrought, 
AsI can ſcarce without ſome bluſhes owne, 

That did grieve he ſat not on a Throne 3 

For to a Princeſs, who like me would do, 

He who a Throne does want, wants all things too. 

Prin, An. Ah Madam / Love, if it be ſtrong and true, 
Levels the pow'rtul down to thoſe that (ue; 

And, when by inclination we are ſteer'd, 
Only what that does ſpeak is fully heard. 

Prin. Kath, Tudor ſoon chang'd his chearful brow at Court ; 
To unfrequented Groves he did reſort ; | | 
Whilſt others did rejoyce, he ſighing mourn'd, 

And all his freedom into bondage turn'd : 
This new diſtemper to a habit grew, 

His mirth was ever feign'd, his ſorrows true : 
The cauſe of this when I defir'd to know. 
He made noanſwer, but did figh and bow 
By noreply he would his filence break, 

Prix. An. In ſuch a ſilence he did more then ſpeak. 

Prin. Kath. Ah! ſohedid ; but yet he muſt confeſs 
[ knew not Love could ſpeak, yet hold its peace - 
Iurg'd tobe inform'd ; he ſigh'd,and then 
Look'd often on me, and look 'd down apen 
Then ſaid, you force me, Madam, to a ſtrait 
Todiſ-obey you, or deſerve your hate 3 
One of theſe evils does engage me now 3 
Silence the firſt, ſpeaking the latt will do 5 
But I implore you will not think it fit 
To force me unto ſpeech, then puniſh it. 

Prin. An. Againſt your juſtice, Madam, 'twasa crime 
To puniſh what you did conſtrain from him. 

Prin. Kath. Then he his paſſion for me did declare 
With words and geſtures, which ſo mournful were, 

As ſtrait I did, by my experience, prove, 
That pity was no way to bring in Love 3 
A hundred things he ſaid, but I was fo 
Offended with my ſelf, and with him too ; 
Firſt, that his words I had conſtrain 'd from him, 
Then that he could be guilty of that crime 3 
AsI forgot ev'n all he did relate 
But thele few words, which I ſhall ne're forget ; 
Love 
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Love, of a wondrous birth, cannot expire, 
W hich ſtrangely in the water firſt took fire. 
Prin. An. None, Madam, but a Lover will believe 
That flames in water can their birth receive. 
Prin. Kath.'Tis true,but thoſe bold words which then he ſpoke, 
Did ſoon my indignation ſo provoke, 
That never any crime can raiſe it higher 3 
I bid him inſtantly from Court retire : 
'T would grieve your patience if I ſhould declare 
All that he ſaid, his treſpaſs to repair z 
Let it ſuffice that after that black night 
I never aid admit him to my fight 3 
Nor will | tell you how he ſought relief, 
And vainly fince hath almoſt dy d with grief. 
Prin, An. Did you not give him then ſome ſighs by ſtealth, 
And wiſh his ſickly mind a little health ? 
Prin. Kath, Al) that t had been injuſtice to deny. 
Prin. An. Sure that was Love? 
Prin. Kath. Oh! no, 'twas Charity. 
Love 1s a flaine which nothing can controul 3 
A- {fouls to bodies arc, Love's to the foul 3 
A pow r which does all other powers o'return, 
And cannot be conceal'd when it does burn. 
Had that be-:: Love, which is miſtook by you, 
Tudor had (cen, and I had felt it tooz 
But rerm it what you pleaſe, it cannot be, 
Whilſt I have pow 'r to rule it, Lovein me. 
Prin. An. Love to his height oft by degrees does riſe, 
Sometimes it ſtorms a boſom by ſurprize 3 
Love moves not ever in one conſtant road, 
Oft. like a Child, he acts, then like a God ; 
And, by your eafte ruling him, you may 
Miſtake his power for what is but his play. 
Priz. Kath. 1 donbt you'd have me think I am in Love, 
Prin. An. Irather would my fear of it remove. 
Prin. Kath. No, though I were, ſo much I owe my fame 
That to my birth I would reſign my flame. 
Prin. An. May I, with fafety, build on what you ſay ? 
Frin. Kath. It my own heart deceive me not, you may. 
Prin. An. Then I will tell you ſomething which, perhaps, 
It you arecur'd, will hinder your relapſe. 
When dreadful Hexry to this War was bent, 
The Royal Bedford to my Father ſent 
Otters of power and treaſure, with deſign 
To make him in this laſt Invaſion join : 
My Father to his Burgandy retir'd, 
Having rejected what the Duke 4 aly : 
D 


(10) 
But ſaid, ſince here unjuſtly we retain 

Anjou, Rich Normandy, and Aquitane, 

He would, if rendring theſe might Peace advance, 
Perſwade in Ezgland, and prevail in France. 


Prin, Kath. Wethen have done th' injurious Herry wrong 


Do all theſe Provinces to him belong ? 
Prin. An. France canno other Title there pretend, 
But what, force having got, Arms muſt defend. 


Prin, Kath. My griet for our defeat ſhall then grow leſs 3 


Since we want juſtice we ſhould want ſucceſs. 
Prin. An, But ſince to me your ſecrets you declare, 
'Tis equal you 1n mine ſhould have a ſhare. 
Ah Madam / do not wonder if my heart, 
Which was entirely yours when we did part, 
Is from that high and bleſt condition flown, 
I, bluſhing, ſay, 'tis now no more my own. 
The Duke of Bedford, by the nobleſt force 
Thate're ſubdu'd a heart into remorſe, 
Did with ſuch joint ſucceſs a@ his deſign, 
That I took his, and then reſign'd him mine. 

Priz. Kath. Dear Princeſs, I ſhall now no more admire 
What you have mention'd of Loves art and fire 
Nor that ſo high in that diſcourſe you went, 

Since you but ſpoke your own experiment. 

Prin. An, If, Madam, you had preſent been to ſee 
The ſoftneſs of thoſe Charms which conquer'd me 5 
You'd wonder more that long I held the field, 

Then that atlaſt I willingly did yield. 

Prin. Kath, The Engliſh Archers may victorious grow, 
Where Love begins the conqueſt with his bow. | 

Prin. An, Aﬀter we had this ſacred friendſhip made, 
He told me, though his brother would invade 
This Kingdom, to regain what was his due, 

Yet the chief conqueſt ke defign'd, was you 
He told me too, though Exgland (till affords 
Beauties reſiſtleſs as the Engliſh Swords, 

Yet none of them prevail'd, though ne're {o bright, 
Like your victorious picture at firſt ſight. 

Then he implor'd that when to you I came, 

I would prepare you to receive his flame 3 

A flame which all things elſe muſt needs out-do, 
Since by him cheriſh'd and inſpir'd by you : 
This, Madam, was the cauſe why Ihave prelt 
To find if e're your heart were prepoſleſt ; 

Let France, by you, be freed from her diſtreſs ; 
This happy union will procure her peace, 


Prin. Kath. If me helov'd, her blood he then would ſpare 3 


Loves gentle voice 1s never heard in War. 
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Prin. An. Yet, like a King,to you he does pretend, 
Glory he makes his way, and Love hisend, 
Prin, Kath, Where blood does cry, can I a Lover hear? 
Prin. An, When glory pleads, what then can ſtop your Ear £ 
Enter a Lady. 
Lady. Madam, the Couneil is aſſembled now, 


"Andes it fits, the Queen would ſpeak with you. 


Prin. Kath, 1 come : too long by;Love we have been ſtay'd3 
E will conſiderall that you have ſaid. 
Prin. An. Madam, be pleas'd to think upon it.ſo, 


That France to you may her redemption owe. [| Exenret. 


THE SECOND ACT. 


Fnter the King, Duke of Exeter, Duke of Bedford, Earl of 
Warwick, and Tudor, 


King. A A Y Lordof Warwick, you may giveto all 
| 1 The French of note the rites of funeral ; 
it 1:2 debt which to the dead we pay, 
Rewarding courage ev'nin thoſe wellay. 
I/arw. |: ſhall be done. 
King. Brother it will be fit 
The Pris ners you to ſtronger Guards commit 3 
They ſhalla Court within our Army ſee 
And init nothing want but liberty. 
Bcd. They ſhall be fafe, yet-have ſome freedom too. 
King. Uncle, the great requeſtI make to you, 
[« to preſerve our wounded men with care; 
Tis by rheir courage we victorious are. 
Exeter, They ſhall be ſerv'd with all they can deſire 3 
\Ve mult that valour ſerve which you admire, | | 
Exeunt Exeter, Bedford, Warwick. 
Tudor. Though this great day th' expeQing world may {ce 
Your Title both to Frexce and Vidory 
And though no Conquerour alive, or dead, 
With nobler wreaths did ever crown his head ; 
Yer pardon me if I prefume to ſay, 
[ ſee a ſadneſs miſ-becomes this day 3 
This day, in which your friends and foes confeſs, 
Nothing can make you greater, nothing leſs : 
So fixtare fortunes wheels they cannot turn, 
Then, Sir, permit only the French to mourn 
The loſsof Tork and 8#ffolk, though toogreat, 
Should not out-weigh your Enemies defeat : | 
Dd 2 | [f 


(12) 
If, Sir, your Wars coſt not ſome lives, like theſe, 
You would not conqueſts make, but miracles 
Who in his Princes ſervice finds a grave, 
Rather our envy then our grief ſhould have, 
Who, fighting in your fight, does for you dye, 
Is bleſt without any ſuch obſequy : _ 
If to their death ſuch envy d grief you give, 
You'l make us then repent that we do live : 
Sir, for the living's ſake your grief decline, 
And let your looks clear as your glories ſhine. 
King. So preat a loſs as 1s above relief, 
Even on this day might juſtifie my grief : 
He who of friendſhip knows the ſacred ties, 
Will value more his friends then victories ; 
But that juſt ſorrow, which thou wouldſt remove, 
Iz not a tribute paid to death but love 3 
It Fame, or Pow 'r, only in me did ſway, 
I could not have been ſeen in Clouds today ; 
'Tis loves fierce fire which does my heart devour 3 
Leſs to be quench'd then heats of Fame or Power. 
Tudor. She muſt do more then Woman e're could do, 
Refiſtiog ſuch a King and Conqu'rourtooz; 
You, though her eyes ſhould brighteſt beams emit, 
May fate in fhades under your Laurels fit. 
King. My Laurels might a ſafe refreſhment prove 
To any other heat but that of love z 
T heir ſacred force 'gainſt thunder only lies, 
Not againſt lightning ſhot from conqu'ring eyes; 
Whoſe pow r, like that of lightning, I have felt ; 
My breaſt they wound not» yet my heart they melt. 
Tudor, May I not know who does my King ſubdue ? 
King. Saying I love, I need not tell thee who: 
W ho of the Planets ſpeaks of brighteſt beams, 
Need not fay after, *tis the Sun he means. 
Tudor.. The Sun by all is mention'd at one rate, 
But Fancy alters beauties eſtimate; 
Were it not Fancy which that value gave, 
All Lovers then would but one Miſtreſs have. 
King. Such adoration Fancy cannot raiſe, 
As to this beauty fight and reaſorpays z 
For he whale heart love can to aſhes turn, 
Muſt feel her eyes alone have right to burn : 
But that this ignorance thou may ſt decline, 
Know I adore the Princeſs Katherine : 
Loves Rebels by her eyes are kept in awe, 
She raigns in Frazxce ſpight of the Salique Law. 
Tudor. Will not Loves heat make Glories flame expire ? 
King. No, T#dor, it will rather raiſe it higher 
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For none ſhould aim at this exalted ſtate 
Who makes not glory firſt his Advocate. 
This was the cauſe when Charls, her father, ſent 
Embaſladours, my conquelt to prevent ;z 
And.this bright beauty offer'd for my Bride, 
But with her, as her Dowry, Francedeny'd 
I ſhun'd the match, knowing her beauties were 
No price for Peace, but the reward of War ; 
My vows and paſſion ſhe might juſtly ſcorn, 
Did I not Crown her Queen where ſhe was born ; 
And raiſe her boundleſs beauties to ſupply 
What a rude law doesto her Sex deny. 

Tndor. Perhaps your flame had with more luſtre ſhone, 

Had you for it declin'd the Gallick I hrone : 

For love of her toquit in Fraxce your right 

Is more then 'tis to conquer it in fight; 

Nor can you hope her paſlions flame to raiſe 

When with her Countries blood you ſtain your Bays. 

King. Dear T»dor, | perceive becauſe thou art 
A Subject thou miſtak'{t a Monarchs heart. 
Thoſe, who from Royal veins derive their blood, 
Find only 1n a Throne what's great and good 
»ure Nature in her would much rather ſee 
Her Son then Brother rule this Monarchy. 

Tudor. Alove like this was never known before, 
The Father you'l depoſe, the Child adore. 

Your love will be in proofs of hatred ſhown ; 
You on her Countries ruines build her Throne ; 
T his ſtrange defign, Sir, does my wonder raiſe. 

King. A Love like mine moves not in common wates : 

Such unexampl'd things Vle (ſtrive to do, 
That when I reach to what I now purſue, 
When men name one wholov d:to a degree 
Ne're known before, they'l ſay he lov d like me. 
Prepare thy ſelf to go within an hour 

 Tothe French Court as my Embaſſadour ; 
And let them know if they reſign up Frarce, 
(Mine both by Conqueſt and Inheritance) 
They ſhun ſuch force as cannot be withſtood, 

\ They ſhew their juſtice, and they ſpare their blood. 
Succeſs now asks but what I ask'd before. 

Tudor. Hethat at firſt ask'd all could ask no more. 
Much is oot in the proffer I ſhall make. 

Kine, Yes, it is much to ask what I can take, 
And to accept from them that Crown which 1 
Have giv'n me from the hand of Victory. 

Tudor, in this they cannot but confeſs, 


I make my mercy hinder my ſucceſs. > 
E © Tudor. 


| (14) 
Tudor. It might be then convenient that I try'd 
T' obtain with Fraxce the Princeſs for your Bride : 
Since you as well for her as France contend, 
Without her you'l not reach your nobleſt end. 
King. She juſtly, Tudor, might my paſſion hate 
It Love's high int'reſt I ſhould mix with ſtate. 
If I this great concern by Treaty move 
'T will be below her Beauty and my Love. 
T hat blefſing muſt in nobler ways be ſought : 
Though Heav'n may be beſtow'd, 'tis never bought. 
But that which chiefly makes me ſend thee now 
Is that my Friend ſhould let my Princeſs know 
My flames are ſuch as Martyr'd Saints fuſtain ; 
The Glory of them takes away the pain. [ Exennt. 
Tudor. Was ever ſuch a Curſe impos'd by Fate ? 
His favour wounds much deeper then his hate. 
| muſt unworthy or elſe wretched prove, 
Be falſe to Honour or elſe falſe to Love : 
To which of both ſhall I precedence give? 
I m kill'd by this, by that unfit to live 3 
Þut ſtay ! why ſhould not I, evenlT alone; 
Raiſe Love and Honour to a height unknown # 
{f, for his ſake, my paſſion I forego ; 
[n that great Act I pay him allI owe : 
Who for his King againſt his Love does act 
Pays Debts much greater then he can contract, 
Nor are theſe all th' advantages will flow 
From that great action I intend to do. 
If I her right above my Love prefer 
In that, by lofing, I ſhall merit her. 
And to obtain, not merit her. will prove 
Leſs then to loſe her and deſerve her Love. 
'Tis worthy of my tlame, and of her eyes, 
To make lovebe tolove a ſacrifice. [ Exeunt. 


Exter Queen, Duke of Burgundy, the Conſtable, Earl of 
Charaloys, ard Count de Chaſtel. 


Dueen. The fatal cauſe why we aſſemble now 
We by the worlt of ſad experience know, 
Heav'n does, at once, on thisour Empire ſhowre 
All the fierce marks of auger and of power. 

Fhe King, my Lord, whoſe head, and heart, and hand, 
Should be imploy'd qur ruine to withſtand, 
Under his old dilcaſe ſtill worfer grows; 

Yields to his pain as France does to his Foes : 

Yet is he not unhappy in that ſtate 

Which makes him not to feel the wounds of Fate. 


(15) 


The Dauphin, whoſe green years makes him unfit 
In ſuch a ſtorm at Empires helm to fit, 

Yet for that great and dang'rous place does preſs ; 
And, miſling it, forſakes us in dilteſs. 

As theſe two miſeries aſlault us here . 
So th* Engliſh late ſuccels fills all with fear, 
Yet, France, ſurviving ſuch deſtruftive blows, 
Ev'n in her ruine ſtill her greatneſs ſhows. 

By your wiſe help ſhe hopes yet to be freed ; 
And on your brealts ſhe leans her weary head. 
Shall we again by Battel try our Fate, 

Or with the Engliſh King Capitulate ? 


Conſta. Our ſhoulders but attend for heavier weight 


If in the Field we ſhun to try our Fate. 

For doubtleſs, Madam, he leſs Vertue ſhows 
Who yields to, then who falls by fortunes blows. 
Rome, though ſhe loſt four Fields to Hanwibal, 
Her valourrais'd ev n inher fortunes fall. 

Her ſteady vertuedid all ſtormes ſuppreſs, 

And made her Empreſs of the Univerſe : 


 Iwould notdoubt but we at length ſhould find 


A Roman Fate, had we a Roman mind. 

De Chaſt, Thoſe who too haſtily with Victors treat 
Make them too prond who were before too great. 
Such condiſcention would to fear diſpoſe 
Your Subjects hearts and elevate your Foes. 

Let not Proſperity have cauſe to ſay, 
That you loſt Fraxce, and loſt her in one day. 

Conſta. The chance of Armes are ſtill alternative ; 
Fortune one day does take, next day does give : 

And all the Engliſh fame will be o'rethrown 

If weof Twenty Fields can win but ane. 

All thoughts of Treaties, Madam, then deſpiſe, 
Which but excuſes fear whilſt we ſeem wiſe. 

Burg. Madam, What the great Conſtable does ſay 
Becomes that place you rais'd him to this day - 

He, who the head of all your Armies is, 

Safe counſels ſhould obey but not adviſe. 

It to my judgement you will pleaſe to truſt, 

Chuſe not what great appears, but whats jult. 
Madam, it is alone by Arms you reign 

O're Anjou, Normandy, and Aquitain ; 

Thoſe three, the Nobleſt Provincesof France. 
Areth' Engliſh King's confeſt Inheritance. 
What-ever of preſcription Gown-men write, 

Yet length of time changes not wrong to right : 

Why ſhould you not, e're things are deſp'rate grown, 


By giving what is his; preſerve your own ? 
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Keeping thoſe Countries will at laſt be found 
A Gangreen; the corrupt will eat the ſound. 
Ear. of Char. Juſtice is more then but an Empty word : 
Therefore, whilſt that aſſiſts the Engliſh Sword, 
Succeſs will alwaies to their ſide reſort ; 
And every Field will be an Agin-Conrt. 
Burg. Can Councils proſp'rous be or Armies ſtrong 
Both aiming to perpetuate a wrong ® - 
If after this fair offer he purſue h 
The War, our Swords will att what his does now. 
It he accepts it (as no doubt he muſt) | 
You will be ſafe as ſoon as you are juſt. 
Purſue the Acts of Juſtice; thoſe alone 
Have pow'r to fave and toexalt a Throne: 
Enter Blamount. 
Blam, Young Tudor 1s arriv'd, and craves tobe 
With ſpeed admitted to your Majeſty. 
By thoſe few words which have between us paſt 
[ find his meſſage does require ſome haſte. 
Dneen. Know you what 'tis which does him hither bring ? 
Blam. Some overtures of peace from th' Engliſh King. 
Blamount whiſpers in the Queens Ear. 
veen. Yes, conſent 5 and give her notice 


Expect ſhe fhould receive him civilly. [ Exit Blamount. 


My Lords, I find your judgements various are 3 

Two are for Treaty, th' other two for War. 

Such reaſons you for both opinions give 

T!at 1, with reaſon, either may receive. 

But Twdor being come does ſurely bring 

Something important from the Englith King. 

'Tis fit our refolutions we defer 

Till I his bus'neſs in his meflage hear. | Exennt. 


Enter Princeſs Katherine, ard Blamount, 


Blam, Madam, what I have ſaid the Queen will own. - 

Prin. Kath, What? That with Twdor 1 ſhould ſpeak alone # 
Elam, He tor that honour, Madam, now does ſtay. 

Prin. Kath, Since by the Queen commanded, I obey, 


[ Bxit Blamount. 


Enter Tudor. 
Tudor, Though, Madam, this high honour does excel 
What deeds can merit, or 'what words can tel], 
It ſhall no cauſe of new preſumption be 3 
Ile not repeat what you condemn'd in me.. 
I then prelum'd totell you of a fire 
Your eyes did in a Subjects heart inſpire; . 


..- 
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But, Madam, now th' aſſurance which I briag, 
Is that your beauties have ſubdu'd a King z 
A King renown'd by all the voice of fame 3 
The leaſt he has of Monarch is the name. 
He only Love and Glory does purſue 3 
Which makes him Conquer Fraxce and yield to you, 
And by th' unhappi'ſt of his Subjects ſays, 
He at your feet his Heart and Laurel lays. 
Judge what his Vertues are» and what my Fate, 
Which makes his Rival turn his Advocate. 
Prin, Kath. Tudor, what firſt you ſpoke made me not fear 
That Rival was a word le're ſhould hear. 
For you in that repeat the paſt offence, 
Which made me lately baniſh you from hence. 
If, by his worth, your Kiog claims my eſteem, 
Why grieve you that you plead to gain it him? 
Tudor. Ah, Madam, may I not your pardon crave 
For grieving when I part from all I have ? 
A Father, when he ſees his only Son 
Condemn'd to death for what he could not ſhun 
(Though to the right of juſtice he ſubmit) 
May well be pardon d if he mourns for it. 
Ry double Dictates, Madam, I am led; 
My loſs makes me lament, my juſticewplead, 
But all my ſorrows ſoon will loſe their name 
If you raiſe him for whom I ruin'd am, 
A Prince who only does, as his juſt due, pa 
Deſerve tolove you, and be lov'd by you. 
Prin. Kath, Has yet the Queen ought of this bus'neſs known ? 
Tudor. I had but leave to wait on you alone. 
Thoſe common paths of Kings mine will ot tread, 
To ſee by Picture and by proxy wed. 
He'l make his court at an unuſual rate ; 
His 18 a love of liking, not of ſtate. 
And ſays, he does not for a Miſtreſs ſue 
To France, but humbly begs your ſelf of you. 
Prin. Kath. I but by Picture did to him appear. 
Tudor. Yes, he has ſcen you in my Character. 
"Tis far above the.labour'd art of man 
To draw a Miſtreſs as a Lover can, 
Your PiQture took his fight z but you will find 
My words alone did Captivate his mind. 
Though you may thiok the pencils pow'r 1s great 3 
It aims to paint a fire, but not a heat z 
Much leſs a heat which does from Love ariſe, 
And which is kindled by his Miſtreſs eyes. : 
The Pencil tomy words reſign'd the place; 


Thoſe drew your foul, that painted but your face. | 
Madam, 
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(18) 
Madam, 'twas I who told him how your mind 
With greater luſtre then your beauty fhin'd 5 
That from the Charms of your diſcourſe and ſhape 
Men could ao more then from your eyes eſcape. 
And I may juſtly, Madam, be afraid | 
He ſaw, in me, you ated all I faid; 

And to revenge that which you call'd a crime -@ 
I on this Embaſly am ſent by him. 
Prin. Kath. Tuder, into a new relapſe you fall ; 2 
You ſeem'd to mourn at your loves Funeral : 
And I on that aſſurance pardon'd you. 
Twdor. I told you what was then, not what is now. 
If other words have wander'd in my talk, 
The Ghoſt then of my murder'd love did walk : 
And like a Ghoſt to none it fhall appear, 
But before you, who are the Murtherer. 
Prix. Kath. If you'l to my eſteem your (elf reſtore, % 
Let me, by it, be viſited no more. | j 
Twder. Madam, I'le ſtrive t obey you from this hour, 
But, fince the dead have o're their Ghoſts no power, 
If mine again the treſpaſs ſhould commit, 
My laſt requeſt is that you'l pardon it ; 
And to ſo fad a love ſome ſorrow give, 
Which troubles you when d&d, as when alive. 
But for my King I muſt my fuit renew 3 4 
And beg to know what I muſt fay from you. 
If to accept his paſſfon you incline, 
You'l make his happineſs your own and mine. 
Since you deny what for my ſelf I move, 
Let me, againſt my ſelf, ſucceſsful prove. - - 
Prin, Kath. You may acquaint the King all you have ſaid * 
Have in my thoughts a fit impreſſion made : 4 
That I (asall who have but heard his name) 
Believe his merit has acquir'd his fame 3 
Though I with paſſion wiſh that he had choſe 

To raiſe his glory on remoter Foes. 

I never more can his addrefs receive 

Till from the Qyeen he has procur'd me leave. | 

Tx#dor. Why do you, Madam, words fo cruel ſpeak ? 

Make him not for youto another ſeek ; 

Since, in that way, ſhould he ſucceſsful prove 

'T will ratherſhew you can obey then love. 

Only toyou let him his bleffings own. 

Prin, Kath, I have declar'd my reſolution. 

Tudor. To what then muſt the wretched Txdor truſt ? | 
Prin. Kath, To find his cure in what he grants 1s juſt. 

Tudor. How can that heal him which does make his wound ? 

Yetto obey you, Madam, he is bound. 


But 


(19) 

But if hereafter you ſhould chance to hear 

Some dying lighs which may offend your Ear 

Forc'd from him by the fiercelſt griefs aſſault, | 

Be pleas'd to pity, pot condemn the fault. [ Exit Tudor: 
Prix. Kath. Ol why is Love call'd Natures higheſt Law, 

When Title, Man's invention, does it awe 

But 'tis the ſtrength which reaſon does impart 

That makes my blood give rules thus to my heart, 

If Nature reaſon on us did beſtow, | 

Love, Natures dictate, 'twould not overthrow. 

- But reaſon is a bright reſi(tleſs fire 

F Which Heav'n, not Nature, doesin us inſpire. 

It is not Natures Child, but Natures King 3 

And ore loves heights does us to glory bring. 


£6 As Bodies are below, and Souls above, 
Y. So much ſhould reaſon be preferr'd to Love. 
PD Since Glory is the Souls moſt proper Sphear, 
T8 It does but wander when it moves not there. 
Bey This makes that King, who Courts me, Frezce ſubdues 


And makes nee flye what elſe I would purſue. 


THE THIRD ACT. 


_ Enter King Henry, Tudor. 


Hat T have ſaid ſhews all that I have done ; 
The Daughter by the Mother muſt be won- 
Thoſe, Sir, who, ſerving Heav'p, to Heav'n pretend, 
By others mediation reach that end. 
King. That obligation, Tydor, F'le decline, 
She ſhall be all her own that muft be mine. 
"Tis for her glory ſhe her ſelf ſhould give 
The greateſt gift that I can e're receive. 
If from her will I differ, can ſhe hate 
My being for her int'reſt obſtinate ? [Tudor offers to ſpeak. 
Go! whatlItold thee, Txdor, muſt be done: 
He ne're _ Honour who does danger ſhun. 
Tudor. A Subje& muſt not with bis King contend. 
King. My Subject ? thou art more ; thou art my Friend ! 
Make haſte ! for I will only ſtay behind 
Till I have ordersfor the Treaty ſign'd. ({Fxent ſeveral ways, 


Tudor. 
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Enter Duke of Burgundy, and Charaloys. 
Burg. No Son, the Treaty muſt not fo proceed, 
Leſt of my help the-Queen ſhould have no need > 
That envy'd pow r which makes me uſeful here 
Is the effett not of her Love, but fear ; | 
Whilſt things continue in their preſent ſtate 
I can diſpoſe of France and England's Fate. 
The greateſt skill that I would wiſh from Heav'n, 
Isin a War.to keep the Scale fo even 
As neither Party ever may prevail 
But by his help whoſe hand does hold the Scale. 
Whilſt theſe two mighty Kingdomes diſagree 
I keepin ſafety my own Burgundie. 
Char. Have you forgot that vow, Sir, which you made 
Toth' Exgliſh King when France he did invade? 
That vow is to your Honour ſtill a debt. 
Burg. AStates-man all but int'reſt may forget, 
And only ought in his own ſtrength to truſt : 
"Ts not a States-man Vertue to be jult. 
Char. Thoſe words which lately you in Council ſaid, 
Have on my Breaſt a deep impreſſion made. 
You urg'd that Adts of juſtice are alone 
What can preſerve or muſt exalt a Throne, 
Is your own counſel by your ſelf deſpis'd ? 
Burg. I then for others, not my ſelf, advisd. 
Reaſon ſhould ſtill appoint us what to do. ; 
Char. You'l find that Reaſon has Religion too, 
Which is by inter-change of jaſtice ſhown, \ 
Doing to all what to your ſelf-is done. | 
Burg. You meaſure Reaſon with a crooked line. 
Charl. High Reaſon to Religion does incline. 
Burg. 1, Son, readn of Cloylters, not of State : 
Pow'r feldomis Religious to that height. 
Religion too not Reaſon 1s, but Faith. 
Char. I fear, Sir, if ſuch dang'rous ways you chuſe, 
Inſtead ofruling both, you both will loſe. 
Burg. A harder game then this I twice have plaid 3 
And though, by fortune, I was ſtill betray'd 3 
Yer (till to greater pow'r I reach'd at length : 
Anteus-like, by falling, I got ſtrength. 
Beſides, De Chaſtel, by much art and pain, 
Has brought the Dauphin back to Court again 3 
Who offers, if I'le urge the Queen for War, 
Weequally betwixt us two ſhall ſhare 
All Armies and all Governments in France, 
And he'l forget the death of Orleance, 
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Charl. O Sir, from ſuch an offer'd Friendſhip flye, 
What only int'reſt tyes It will untye, 

And [ prefume though you reſtor'd him Fra#ce 
He'tne're forget the death of Orleance, 
I wiſh Heav'n ſooner may forgive it you. 

Burg. Alas young mao, if you but truly knew 
What pow'rtul Charms on ſweet revenge do wait 
You would have acted what you think you hate. 

Charl. Beware, Sir, | beſeech you then 1n time 
Leaſt his revenge may ſeem as ſweet to him. 

Burg. Theſe tender thoughts are graceful in a Son ! 
I have our Int reſt, you, your duty ſhown. 


I'le hear their offers, though I them refule 3 
When all is offer'd I the beft will chuſe. [ Exen#t. 


Enter Dauphin, De Chaſtel. 


De Chaſt. Sir, I believe you now no longer fear 
That on vain hopes I beg'd your preſence here. 
The Queen, while you retir'd, had by her Arts 
So rob'd you of your future Subjects hearts 
That 'twas your preſence only could reſtore 
Fhem to that duty which they owe to Power. 

Sir, Fortune too begins to pay her debts 

For the Burgandian with your Servant treats 3 
And ſuch an Ear to my diſcourſe he lent 

As 'makes me more then hope a good event. 
And, as a proof, he lik'd what I did ſpeak : 

He vow'd he would the Engliſh Treaty break. 
Nor is this al! 3 the Counteſs of La Marr 

(To whom your Siſter grows particular) 

I bave entirely wrought to favour you : 

She told:me, and th' Intelligence 1s new, 

That Blawonnt from the Queen has gain'd free leave 
Your Siſter ſhall a ſingle audience give 

To one whom Hezry ſent with privacy. 

Dauph. His Love tor her will fatal be to me, 
Unleſs th effects of it I ſoon prevent, 

De Chaſt. I therefore have obtain'd Lz Aarrs conſent 
That you, conceal'd, ſhall in that room remain 
Where ſhe this meſſenger will entertain, 

By that concealment you may clearly know 
The roots of their deſigns, and how they grow. 
Dauph. Heav'n for my Mother's faults makes me amends 
In ſending me a Friend who gets me Friends, 
I fear'd my Siſters pride, my Mothers hate, 
The Engliſh Kings great Love, and greater Fate, 
Gg + y 1d 
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Helpt by the ſubtle head of Burgundy, 
Might by a fatal Marriage ruine me. 
But this permiſſion thou for me haſt got 
May teach me both to know and break the Plot. 
When does this Love-Embaſladour appear £ 
De Chaſt. They every moment, Sir, expect him here. 
Dauph. Thenit is fit I inſtantly repair 
To that concealment promis'd by La arr. [ Exeynt. 


Enter Queen, and Great Conſtable. 


Queen. Yes, I have ſeen the Dauphin, but methought 
Though he has humbler geſtures with him brought, - 
Shaping his looks to what he gently ſaid, 

Yet old reſentments clearly he betray'd. 

But yet, perhaps, thoſe Charms which Courts attend 
May to ſome mildnels his fierce nature bend. 
I will apply all that 1s taught by Art 

Or wiſer Nature to reclaim his heart. 

*Tis fit you know, e're you begin to Treat, 
The King of Erglands paſſion 1s fo preat 

For my un-marry'd Daughter that I hear 
He'l quit, all he does claio), to marry her. 
That this is true the Duke does undertake; 
And you great uſe may of that paſſion make. 

Conſt. Madam ! 'tis ſtrange, for ſhe was then as fair 
When offer'd to him to prevent a War. 

Dxcen, He that by rules can judge a Lover's heart, 
Has brotght into the world an unknown Art. 

But, having heard me, you mult now be gone : 

Should the Duke know we two had been alone 

(You baving both tane ſolemn leave of me) 

It might in him create a jealouſie. [_Exennt. 


_ Enter Princeſs Katherine, and King Henry Incognito. 


King. Madam, when firſt my King from Txdor heard 
That you your perſon to the Queen referr'd, 
He ſent me hither humbly to defire 
You'd to youreyesbe juſt and to his fire. 
And would believe this right to both is due, 
That he his Fate ſhould only learn from you. 
He'll but.from you receive his deſtiny, 
Whether you'l make him live, or have him dye. 
Prizs. Kath. That anſwer, which by Txder you have known, 
[s, Sir, my final reſolution. 
Nothing cane're perſwade me to forſake 
Reſults which duty and my reaſon make. 


King. 
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King. Let himnot bea double Sacrifice 3 
You kill'd him then your Words, now with your Eyes, 
Heav'n meant that Beauty, Natures greateſt force, 
Having exceeding pow'r, ſhould have remorſe, 
Valour, andit, the world ſhould fo enjoy 
As both might overcome, but not deſtroy: 
Prin. Kath. He who in Fight has all the French o're-thrown 
Cannot be kill'd by words ſpoke but by one. 
King. Yet he who has in Francea Counqu'ring pow'r 
With joy does own you as his Conquerour. 
And that you may not doubt that this 1s true 
Heis in perſon come to tell it you! 
The King takes off his Diſguiſe. 
{ was Loves Heretick till you I ſaw, 
In that which T#dor ſaid, and Art did draw 
Now, like an Heretick, I treated am 
By Love, who has condemn'd meto the flame. 
Your Picture to reſiſt I wanted sk11l ; 
T' oppoſe th' Original I want the will : 
Believe what of my ſelf 15 told by me. 
Prin. Kath. The King of Exgland / ſure it cannot be! 
King, Madam / by doubting adde not to his pain 
You cannout but know him in whom you reign. | 
Prin. Kath, Since he 'twixt Frenceand all her ſafety ſtands, 
How dares he truſt his perſon in her hands? 
King. He whoadores you, and dares tell you ſo, 
Whartis there after which he dare not do ? 
Prin, Kath, To what a ftreight, Sir, have you brought me too ? 
I muſt be falſe to France, or falſe to you. 
The Dauphin diſcovers himſelf. 
Dauph, 1 will enlarge you though you wicked grow 
In calling that a ſtreight which was not ſo: 
For ſhe who doubts if evil ſhe ſhould act 
Does, in that very doubt, a guilt contract. 
No wonder now that France 1s faln ſo low 
The Daughter of it treating thus our Foe, | 
Prin. Kath. Brother !. I nothing of his coming knew 3 
His being here ſurpriz'd me more then you. 
Danph. Siſter, when he reveal'd himſelf, your eyes 
Shew'd greater (igns of liking then ſurprize : 
And, toconvince me clearly of your crime, 
You doubted if you ſhould diſcover him, 
King. I ſhall want patience to attend this ſtorm / 
Prin. Kath, The only fault you ſhould in me reform 
Is that I doubted whether I ſhould do 
Asit became the Siſter, Sir, of you. 
But to the King Heav'n will this truth averr, 
I ne're would have reveal'd his being here. 
Go 2 My 


(24) 


\F 4 , . 
iy Father's vertue to the world is known ; 
Who to. my falſhood would not owe his Throne- 
If acts of Treachery he does not hate, 
What he now ſuffers he deſerves from Fate. 
51"ce, by fair War, France now aflaulted is, 
Let her fink lower, or by Vertue riſe. 
To abject deeds Fle never condeſcend, 
Nor make the means unworthy of the end. 
King. Vertue a higher pitch did never riſe ; 
It hasa luſtre which out-ſhines your Eyes. 
Madam, in ſaying what you pleas'd to fay, 
You broke that lilence my reſpeCts did pay. 
And now, Sir, ſomething I ſhall let you ſee 
To make you grant you injur'd her, and me. 
Dauph. Have you a Paſs-port then for coming here ? 
King. This 1s my Paſs-port to go ev ry where / Pointing to 
Who e're a Paſs-port fuch as this can ſhow this Sword, 
W1ll find all places ſafe, or make 'em fo. | 
And, Sir, it is by this that you muſt ſwear ' 
Not to reveal what you diſcover'd here : 
This mnſt be ſworn, and ſworn without a pauſe. 
Dauph. You ſhould ſubdue mee're you'give me Laws. 
Yet, 1 will ſwear ; but'tis that to this chance 
I owe the pow'r to pay my debts to France. 
Debts, which ſo weighty were as I did bow 
More under them then France does under you. 
Thoſe debts which by a cruel Mother's ſway 
Till now I to my Birth could never pay. _ 
Fortnne ! and Siſter ! here I pardon you, 
For all you did'andall that you would-do ! 
Since through her Blindneſs, and your Treachery ; 
My ſelf 1 fiogle in condition fee 
To make our France ſuch a revenge receive 
As all her Swords in Battel could not give. 
I only griev: one falle to France and me 
Should of that juſtice th' only witneſs be : 
Bat yet that cauſe of grief ſhould diſ-appear 
Since ſeeing of your death will puniſh her. 
King. Oh could I juſtly think my ſelf ſo bleſt 
That what relates to me could touch her breaſt, 
Though I ſhould periſh in this preſent {trite, 
My death would be more happy then my lite, 
But ſince no ſervice I have paid her yet 
Can make me hope a happinels ſo great. 
[le ſtrive to merit that which you but fear, 
By now revenging what you ſaid to her !----- 


But yet, we ſhould not fight ſhe being by.----- 


Danph, Thart is the reaſon why you here muſt dye. 
| | Draws his Sword. |] © Kine, 
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King. Then, Madam, you'l forgive me, if I now | King draws. 
Defend that lite which does belong to you.----- 
Prin, Kath. Oh Heavens 7; whom ſhall I call 2 perhaps I may 
Saving my Brothers lite the Kings betray. 
[ Exit, and enters again with La Marr. 
You broke your truſt. Thivk on the Kings high worth. 
La Marr, Blamount's without and ſtays to lead him forth / 
| Kine cloſes with him and diſ-armes hin. 
Prin. Kath: Go open ſtrait the Garden Gallery, 
Keep for the Kings eſcape that paſlage free.----- 
Firſt tor my Brother in the Lobby ſtay.----- 
La Marr. When he 1s gone Ile ſhut 1t with this Key. 
| Exit La Marr. 
Prin. Kath. My Brother is dil-arm'd ! what fhall : 4 2? 
King. Yogr lite, young Prince, 1s at my mercy v0. 
Prin. Kath. Sir, tor my Brothers lite let me 1mplore 3 
Nature ſpeaks now as Honour did before |! 
King. I to your pleaſure ever will ſubmit.----- 
'Fis to your blood you owe my ſparing 1t.----- 
Your lite I give you at the Princels word ; 
And, for her fake, I here reftore your Sword. 
Bur, Sir, remember y'are oblig'd by me 
No more t invade your Siſter's privacy 3 
Nor practiſe to obſtruct that paſſions way 
Which1s a debt-ſo due as I muſt pay. 
Theſe not obſerving my revenge ſhall prove 
As ſtrong to you as ſhe ſhall find my love. 
But if in both your courteſice be ſhown, 
W hat here has paſt ſhall vanith as unknown. 
Dauph. Your Fortune. Sir, is great ore France and me ; 
Great 1s your promilec too of {ecretie. 
But it I can iy ſelf with ſilence pleale, 
You may thank that, and not your Menaces, [Exit Dauphin. 
Prin, Kath. Ile tollow him t' obſerve which way he takes, 
Whilſt, tor the King, ſhe th' other paſſage makes. 

Sir, you ſhould ſtay a while; Ile ſtraight return ! = [ Exit, 
King. Oh Heavens ! why have I given her caule to mourn £ 
Blamount, whoſe conduct did me hither bring 
Will furely with a Friend, and with a King, 
His promiſe keep ; which was to ſee me out. 

I cannot his unblemiſh'd honour doubt. 

But I will ſtay to ſpeak with her though all 
The World were to be bury'd in my fall. 
Madam, Can you the caule in me forgive 
Which gave you terrours here and made you grieve ? 

When you he injures not, much more then me, 

Your preſence will his Sanquary be, 

FH} t1 Prin. 


{ Enter Princeſs. 
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Prix. Kath, I will forgive you, Sir, all terrours here, 

If by your quick return you'l end my fear. 
To all your longer ſtay Alarms will give ; 
My Brother's Nature is Vindicative : 

I tear from his revenge all that 1s 11], 

Here, where he wants nopow'r to aCt bis will. 

King, A greater ruine, Madam, I fore-ſce f 
Then he, though in this place, can caſt on me 3 : 
It I from hence ſhould to my Camp remove 
Before I know how you receive my love. 

Prin. Kath. The firſt day, Sir, you'l think it were unfit 
| fhould do more then only know of 1t. 

Nor have you any reaſon to deſpair 
When for your ſafety 1 expreſs my care. T 

King. Vertue way make you be my ſafeties friend g fer 
But to what's dearer to me l pretend. | _ 
My ſafety lies not in my going hence 


But 1n that bleſſing you may here diſpence. 7 
I would pot ſafety without that enjoy 3 4} 
And with it. naught my ſafety can deſtroy. - by 


Prin. Kath, 1 will ſay any thing you'l have me ſay 
Rather then keep you here in raines way. 
But yet, that what I ſpeak may not appear 
TobethediGares only of my fear, 
If you were gone Fleto my ſelf confeſs 
Such vertue and reſpect you did expreſs 
That whatlI thought an Age had not the power 
To act in me, you acted in one hour, 
Now. Sir, you ſhould retire, and give a Maid 
The eaſe to bluſh alone ſor what ſhe ſaid. 
King, Madam, Igo - but go ſo charm'd from hence, 
Both by youreyes, and vertues influence, 
T hat *tis impoſlible for me to know 
To which I moſt of Adoration owe. 
But if the humbleſt duty, higheſt fire, 
W hich man ere ſhew'd, or love dide're inſpite, 
Can be oblations fitting to be paid, 
You'l ne're need bluſh for what you now have ſaid. 


| Enter La Marr. 
La Marr. Sir. Blamount (tays for you. This is your way / 
Prin. Kath, She is your Guide, take heed Sirof delay! _ 
[Exennt La Marr, Kivg. 
Who can or Loveor Reaſons Pow'r expreſs ? 
One oft does more then th' other, often leſs. 
Reaſon makes mea Subjects paſſion flye 
Loveo'rea King gains ſuch a Victory 
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As makes him venture life, and, what 1s far 
More great, his growing Glory s of the War, 
That he his paſſion only might relate 

And from my lips might hear his doubtful Fate, 
Qurc, to return ſome love for loye ſo great, 

ts not to give a gift but pay a debr. 


Fnter Dauphin, avd De Chaſtel. 


Dauph. Oh Friend, if I had k1iJl'd him in that fight, 
My Glory-I had rais'd to ſuch a height 
Thar, maugre all my Mothers Arts and hate, 
I had reſftor'd, and I had rul'd the State. 
All their ſuccefles had with him been dead ; 
For he's. his Armies Soul as well as heag. 
W hy did my Stars ſo fair a hope afford 
(Leaving, O France | thy Fortune to my Sword) 
Yet not to killor periſh by my Foe; 
But both my Lite and Sword I to him owe. 
De Chaſt. Your mind, Sir, is too great to feel deſpair 
For one1l chance in Duel, or in War. 
Dauph. To be o'recoine would be the greateſt curſe 
If to out-live that Fate were not a worſe. 
1 he firſt, perhaps, was Fortunes fault alone 3 
Bur, Friend, the laſt too clearly 1s my own. 
De Chaſt. If of that ſtain your heart has ſuch a ſenſe 
Let's walh t off in's blood, e re he go. hence, 
Dauph. Should the firſt a& of lite which he did give 
M-anly the Giver of his life deprive ? 
Becauſe blind Fortune guilty 1s to me 
ShallT, to my own ſclt, more guilty be ? 
No, my De Chaſtel; though he be my Foe, 
Yet he has ſtil] molt gen'rouſly been fo; 
And by no Acts of mine he e're ſhall dye 
Unlets by ſuch asraisd him up ſo high. 
De Chaſt.. Let me then, ſingle, your revenge purſues 
Dauph. Who to a Crime conſents does aft it too, 
It it were fit, the act it ſelf I'de do: 
And what's unfit, ſhall not be done by you. 
De Chaſt. I hope, Sir, then the Treaty I begun 
Wil put you ih fo high a poſture ſoon 
That the difgrace, which but a few now ſees, 
Shall inthe Eyes of crowds of Witnefles 
Be fo waſh'd off as ſhall your forrow cure. | 
Dauph. Thy hope's uncertain, my diſgrace is ſure, 
But what of good is meant for me by Fate 
Thou ought'lt to haſten or *'twill come too late. 


H h 2 
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[ Exennt. 
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Enter Warwick, and Tudor Diſgnis'd. 


Warw. Blamount delir'd us to expect him here. 

Tudor. The King did never ſhew us how to fear, 
Elſe we ſhould tremble now at Blamount's (tay. 

Warw. Would Love had lead the King a lafer way. 
Kings, in whoſe chances Nations fall or riſe, 
Hazard too much in private Gallantries 3 
The odds againſt them checks their luck and sk1ll. 

Tador. *T1s true, but Loves great Gameſters reckon (till 
CW hilſt boldly they the ſtake thar's faireſt chuſ-) 
What they may win, and not what they may loſe. 

Enter Blamount. 

Blam, The King bath ſent for you. Ile bring you ſtraight 
W here he is ſafe out of the reach of Fate. 
You muſt to horſe. Tletell you what has paſt. 

Tudor. You free us froma pain too great too laſt. [ F xeunt, 


Enter Princeſs Katherine, and Princeſs Anne. 


Prin. Kath, My fear did then my reaſon overthrow; 

I could ſcarce think, much leſs know what to do. 
Prin. An. Why did you not by poſitive commands 

Reſtrain at leaſt the King of Englands hands ? 
Prin. Kath, Should I fo much my Brothers-ſafety prize 

As to procure it by mean remedies ? 

Ah fince 'twas only Love brought Henry here, 

Should I have made his Love his Murderer ? 

The Daxphin to the King injurious was : 

Heaven would not let thoſe wrongs unpuniſh'd pals. 
Prin. An. His wrongs more then your own your anger move, 
Prin, Kath. That's what I owe my Vertue, not his Love. 
Prin. An. | doubt the Dauphin ſome-raſh thing will do. 
Prin, Kath, La Marr wasto attend our interview 3 

| Who did, corrupted by De Chaſtel, bring 

The Daxphzn to oblerve me with the King, 

I from the terrour of their Fight did flye 

And met her, who, to ſalve her Treachery, 

(Having a full command of all the keys) 

Dilpos'd their paſlage forth by ſev'ral wayes. 

Blamount with all the Friends that he could get 

I have engagd to ſecond his Retreat. 

| hope my care in that will happy prove. 
Prin. An. Where there is ſo much care there 1s ſome love. 
Prin. Kath, I know not whether it be love or no, 

But ſuch great things he did both day and do RY 
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That I, dear friend, inſenſibſy am led 
Fo think that may be true which now you ſed. 
Who can, when ſuch a Victor will advance, 
Reliſt that vertue which does conquer France # 

Prin. 4nn. The proof he lately gave you of his flame, 
Madam, is ſuch as 1s above a name. | 
All trodden ways in Love he does defpile 
As things below his paſion and your t y ES. 

Prin. Kath. Condeinn not then my being i in ſome pain 
Till I aflurance of his latery gain : 
Which bleſiing that I may the ſooner know 
This proof of Friendſhip mine does beg of you, 
That we devidedly our ſelves concern 
Which of us firſt the welcom news ſhall learn. 

Prin, Ann. Tle ſtill obey what-ever you command, 
And, what I hear, you {traight ſhall underſtand, 

Prin. Kath. May Heaven fo guide the King thatI may hear 
He is beyond the proſpect of my tcar ! | Exenzt, 


THE FOURTH ACT. 


The Curtain being drawn up, 
The Duke of Burgundy, the Conſtable, Earl of Charelloys, and the 


| Biſhop of Arras are ſeen ſuting at one ons of a Table, attended by 


the French Officers of State, onthe other ſide, are ſeated the Duke 
of Exeter, Dukg of Bedford, the Arch-Biſhop of Canterbur\ 
and the Farl of Warwick attended by the Engliſh. 


Burg. (Ince all, my Lords, 15 done by us and you 
) Which is, as previous to a Ireaty, due.; 
Delays i in the affair ſhould beabhor'd ; 
Thote impiousare when peace may be reſtor'd : 
Therefore, my Lords, 'twere tit you would exprel: 
On what conditions i _ will grant a peace * 
Exet. Thoile whoour right and {trength well underſta; 
Need not be told, that we all Frazce demand. 
Conſt,” You would by mcer demand a conqueſt make ; 
No Treaty gives all that ſuccels can take. 
This high reſolve does more become the Field - 
'Tis nobler all to loſe then all to yield, 
Bedf. And yowl confeſs it is more nobly done. 
By Arms then Treaty to regain a Throne: 5 
But yet my Brother thought a Treaty good 
That his French Subjects might preſerve their blood, 
Arch-Biſh, That King proves well yoo juſtice ot his claim 
Who, for his Subjcfs ſakes, 1s deat to Fame. 
[1 
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F, of Char. Had we no Plea but what preſcription gives 


That were enough whilſt any French-man lives. 


Warw. In pleading ſo, my Lord, your {elves you wrong ; 


That can no Title be but to the (trong. 
For what can a protective aid afford 


Againſt the cleareſt Right, and ſharpeſt Sword ? 


Bifh. of Ar. From what pretence ſoe're a claim you draw 


France knows no right abqve her Salique Law : 
A Law which 1s both rational, and old; 
It never was by time or force controul'd. 

Exet. You but imperfeCtly your ſtory know 3 
Or ſpeakiog thus, you hope that we do ſo. . 

That Law (if made) was paſt on Sala's banks ; 
And was not made for France but for the Francks ; 
A Germain people who in Camps were bred, 
And therefore (till renounc'd a Femal head. 

Bedford. A Law, which only from arm'd Tumults roſe, 
And which Heaven's Law and Nature's does oppole. 
My Lord of Canterbury 'tis in you 
To ſpeak how France we challenge asour due. 

Arch-Biſh. Philip the Fourth, as your own ſtorys tel], 
Had Lewzs, Philip, Charles, and Iſabel; 

Fdward the Second did his Daughter wed ; 

His Sons did all to the French Crown-ucceed. 
Who, no Sons leaving, Philip, th Uncle's Son, 

Did from the Father's Daughter take the Crown 
And kept it during injur'd Edward's life ; 

To whom *twas due, in juſtice , by his Wife. , 
That Edward, dead, Edward the Third, his Son, 
Did, in his Mothers right, demand this Crown. 
Creſſy and PoiGiers to the World declare 

How Heav'n eſteem'd his Sword 1n that juſt War. 
Death, Natures Conquerour, did this ſubdue 3 
And his great Son, the greater of the two. 

Soon after, Civil Wars ourlfle deſtroy'd : | 

Our Swords againſt our ſelves were longimploy'd. 
Whilſt tick with Civil War, Prides worſt diſeaſe, 
We bled in France. and loſt three Provinces. 

But, now when thoſe Inteſtine Wars are done, 
We come here to receive, or take our own. 

Bedford. You boaſt your Salique Law fo juſt, and old, 

Thar it by time or force was ne're controul'd. 

But tell, I pray, what part of it decreed 

That Martelſhould King Chzlderick ſucceed ? 

Or how it could, if not by wreſted ſhift, 

Make Capet Succeſlour to Lew'zs the Fitth, 

When Charles of Lorrain ſhould have fill'd the place 
The firlt Heir-maleleft of your Royal Race ? 


Exet. 
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Exet. "Tis true, the States of France, by their decree, 

Did call King Capet tothe Monarchie. 

Who wiſely then did Royal Int'reſt ſave, 

Making them think that what they paid, they gave. 
For ſo ro his juſt right he joyn'd their power, 

By which he vanquiſh'd his Competitor. 

Thus when by Arms the Salique Law was try'd 
Heaven judg'd the Title to the Femal (1de : 

For the chict right which Capet had to plead 

Was that he did King Lewis Silter wed. 

_ Arch-Biſh. From this great Capet, who that Law repeal'd, 
All your ſucceeding Kings their Crowns have held, 
By which, my Lords, we think we cleerly ſhow, 

} t then his claim was good, our's now 1s {o. 

Warw. Or, if you grant the States by their decree 
Can give to whom they will this Monarchie, 

It youtheir pow'r fo highly will advance, 
We need but conquer to have right to France. 

Burg. Since you, my Lords, fo pry into our right 
How comes your Red-roſe now torule your White ? 
Blame not what Fraxceto that Duke Charles has done 
When a Lancaſtrian head does wear your Crown- 

What by both ſides may equally be ſed 

That neither, as his proper right, can plead. 

But if your Roſes Heav'n ſhould ere unite 

Then you may challenge France with better right. 
None of the preſeat Line we will admit 3 

Fhe houſe of Tork can only plead for it. 

Exet. Ail of that houſe allow my Nephew's right 5 
And, under him, they for this Empire fight. 

It Fate ſhould them to Englands Throne advance 
They ſhall poile(s, with it, the Throne of France : 
By them as Subjects he is ferv'd and fear'd. 

Burg, When they are Kings again they ſhall be heard. 
My Lords, that all this vain diſcourſe may ceaſe, 

What ſay vou, if, t' induce you to a peace, 
We give your King the Princeſs Katherine, 
And with her ſuch vaſt Treaſure weaſlign, 
As may for ever all your Title buy 
To A4njou, Aquitain, and Normandy. 

Bedf. How came ſuch abject offers in your 4 hought £ 
One ought not to be ſold, nor th' other boug hr. 

Burg. Thenknow, my Lords, the War you mult purſue ; 
The Sword muſt end what Treaty could not do. 

He riſes, and the reſt riſe after him. 

Exet. *Tis to the Sword we mult have our recourſe / 


Where right's deny'd *tis juſtice to uſe force. 
[i. 2 Bedf- 
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Bedf. Pippin and Capet ſuch ſharp Swords did draw 

As twice repeal 'd this Pagant-Salique-Law. 

My Brother then may charge 1t as your crime 

It he prciume to doit the third time. 

His Sword you'l quickly feel as ſharp as theirs ; 


Since force muſt plead the right of Femal- DOTS: [26-2 the Eng- 


liſh Lords. 


My Lords, farewel ! we cannot here agree ! 
But they” begin th' cnluing War at Sea. 
Their Flect's prepard and, by this morning Poſt, 
Our Navy too docs call me-to the Coalt. 


Enter the Queen, and Counteſs of La Marr, 


1 a Marr. Sofar this Treaty has already gone 
'1 hat the Burgwndian did aflure your Son 
The Engliſh Treaty never {ſhould ſucceed ; 
Which with the Dauphin's paſſion ſo agreed 
As he has ofter'd him to ſhare all France 
And to torgct the Death of Orleance. 
This, Madam, bur too clearly let's you ſee 
They mean to force you from the Regency : 
Which the talſe Duke ſoon after will enjoy < 
Firſt he] divide, and then your houſe deſtroy. 
Seen. This ſervice, my La Marr, is far above 
AliPreſentsI can make you, but my Love. 
I thought De Chaſtel had ſo fierce a mind 
As he to Love could never have inclin'd 3 
But in-that thought I find I injure you : 
This conqueſt only to your Eyes 1s due. 
Le Marr. Madam, twas only Love which could have preſt 
This fatal fecrer from De Chaſtel's breaſt. 
Nor would I e'rc to him have faithleſs been, 
But toſave France, and to preſerve my Queen. 
Sueen, Thy Queen, half loſt, thy Friendſhip does reſtore ; 
And yet thy Friend{hip muſt oblige her more.----- 
Enter Burgundy, and Conltable. The Queen caſt 
her Eyes on Burgundy. 
I tiat haugh ty Burgundy ſhall ſhortly Mourn.---- 
Kind Couſin! you have made a quick retrrn.---- 
Eurg. The Dukes of Bedford and of E2 eter, 
Joyrw'd with their talking Biſhop, did appear 
So much averle to ail that we could ſpeak 
As wein Duty did the Treaty break; 
Duty toyou. Weotfler'dall you ſent, 
But only France can give their pride contcnt. 
Bueen, Since thelc bold Foes take pleaſure to make War 


"Proud that they dare do worſe then others dare, 
And 
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And prouder with ſucceſs) let us provide 
T' advance our merit and debaſe their pride. - 
Burg. Madam, in this juſt cauſe I ſhall afford 
Thk' affiſtance of my Council and my $word. _ 
Ducen. It is on thoſe my chief dependancelies : 
For you ,my Lord, both pow'rful are and wile. 
Prepare for Action, and let Treaties ceaſe - 
The wiſe may loſe by War, fools loſe by Peace. 
Burg. The better to obey what you deſire 
Excuſe me, Madam, if I now retire. 
" _ BSneen, He being gone, my Lord, I'le let you know 
What Frarce , and], do to this Lady owe. 
The Duke has broke the Ergliſh Treaty now 
That to the Dauphin he may keep his Vow. 
And falſe De Chaſtel made 'em both agree 
Outof my hands to force the regency. 
| And then between themſelves they are to ſhare 
The high employments both of Peace and War. 
Conſt. This Dake does all my faculties amaze : ; 
Yet ſtill he lov'd to walk incrooked ways. 
Dneen, They all ſhall fink and their own ruine fin 
| Within that depth which they for me delign'd. - 
5 My Secretary Perrot underſtands 
PR The Art of counterfeiting Seals and Hands : 
Led I'le make him ſtraight write to the Engliſh Kiog, 
EA As from the Duke, propoſing every thing 
Ns Which falſe De Chaſtel offer'd from my Son 3 
FX Yet when all promis'd by the King is done, 
KN: Though leſs then what my Son did e*re propoſe, 
- Him he'l forſake, and with the Ezgliſþ cloſe. 
La Marr ſhall entertain De Cbaſtel lo 
As of the Duke he may ſuſpicious grow. | 
46 La Marr. Some doubts which ſeem perplex'd I will unfold ; 
36 Tleſay, he with the King does Treaty hold. 
{88 Bueen., Which can-no other way be brought to light 
FED But by thoſe Letters ta'ne which he may write : 
Theſe Letters ſhall, though forg'd, authcntick ſeem 3 
And muſt be intercepted too by him. _ | 
La Marr. This will between them raiſe a jealoulic. 
Conſt. And when that ſeed is ſown *twill never dye. 
The Danphixs Soul I never underſtood 
If he revenge not this affront with blood. 
Queen. My Lord, withdraw ,. and write with inſtant care 
| Exit Conſtable. 


* 


[ Exit. 
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The Letter for Du Perrot : you, La Marr, 

Shall ſooth De Chrſtel with your tormer art, | | 

And ſubtly play your If in all your part. [ Exit La Marr. 
| Kk ; | Grea 


Great 
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Great troubles to a Throne the way prepare 
And greater troubles muſt preſerve us there. 
Yet the Ambitious envy thoſe who reign : 


They know the Pomp of Growns, but not the pain. [ Exit, 


The Princeſs Katherine, zzeeting Princeſs Anne. 
\ 
Prin. Kath. Madam , what News? 
Prin. Av. The worlt that I could bring - 

They have diſſolv'd the Treaty with the King. 

Peace 13 quite fled, which did before but hide 

Her chearful face. The Sword muſt all decide. 

Thou forward hope, Wars voice has call'd thee back ! 
Prin, Kath, Ine're could think ſuſpence was ſuch a rack. 
Prin. Ann, Suſpence, in any thing, a pain does prove 3 

But turns a torment when 'tis mix'd with love. 


- Enter La Marr in haſte. 
La Marr. Madam, I doubt the Queen and Duke have heard 
Of that diſguiſe in which the King appear'd. 
The bufie Whiſp'rers run from place to place 3 
And fear, or news, is ſeen in every Face. 
Small Parties meet; then to a throng they grow, 
As Clouds unite before a ſtorm does blow. 
| Enter Blamount. 
Blam. Madam , I left the Dauphin with the Queen 3 
They have this morning in a Tempeſt been : 
Their meeting was both' violent and ſhort : 
Your Brother inſtantly will leave the Court. 
He faid he would no longer vaialy ſtrive, 
But boldly take what ſome deny to give. 
Safely the Duke th' event of this attends, 
And his apartment fills with Guards and Friends. 
| Enter Earl Charelloys, 
E. of Char. Madam, juſt now 1 from the Dauphin came : 
His Friends are kindled with his anger's flame. 
He is to ſudden Execution bent ; 
To Deeds fo ſwift as he'l too late repent. 
He puts on wings for what he will purſue; 
And ſays my Father does uſurp his due : 
And fierce De Chaſtel too (which all admire) 
Againſt his Nature ſtrives to quench this hre. 
Enter French Lady. 
Lady, Madam , you are expeCted by the Queen. 
Prin, Kath, This ſtorm will fall as ſoon as it is ſeen. 
My Lord, Ile ſtrive to make the Queen apply 


To this diſtemper a quick remedy. No 
CPari, 
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Charl. 1'le ſtill near my fuſpitious Father ſtay : 
Too much ſuſpition does it ſelf betray. | 
Prin. Ann. Brother, I'le follow ! Madam, we ig vain 
In ſtorms of Love of other ſtorms complain. 
Love's Queen did riſe from the Tempeſtuous Sea 3 
Which ſhews that Love in ſtorms muſt ever be, 


Enter Tudor. 


Tudor, By what the King related I may ſee 
The Princeſs is for ever loſt to me. 
'Tis evident ſhe has her Love refign'd 
To his great Title and his greater mind. 
Why fhould I thus, what ſhe has done deplore ? 
She did but that which I had done before. 
But, Fate, thou art unjuſt in making me - 
To quit the Love yet keep the jealoulie - 
Which is of Loves fair tree the fouleſt fruit ; 
A Branch whoſe nouriſhment offends the root. 
Shall jealoufie a pow'r ore judgmeat gain 
Though it does only in the fancy reign © 
With knowledge thou art inconſiſtent ſtill ; 
The minds foul Monſter whom fair truth does kill. 
Thy tyranny ſubvertseven Natures Laws; 
For oft thou haſt effes without a cauſe. 
And, which thy ſtrength or weakneſs does dete@, 
Thou often haſt a cauſe without effect. 
In all thou doſt, thou ever doſt amils, 
Seeſt what is not, or ſeeſt not that which is, 
Whilſt thou doſt live fickneſs does thee purſue ; 
And he who cures thee needs muſt kill thee too. 
| | Enter King. 
King. Tudor ! you muſt not chink my Friendſhip rude 
Though it purſue you to your ſolitude. 
Some tatal forrow has your Reart opprelt : 
Divide it, and ſend half into my Breaſt. 
Txdor. What is it can invade me 1n excels, 
Bur joy, whilſt I your favour, Sir, poſleſs? 
King. If my warm favour has your bleſſing made 
Why leave you then that Sun to ſeek this ſhade ? 
Tudor. Sir , from your bounties I retire to ſhow 
I would prevent th' increaſe of what I owe. 


Tftudy here to pay my former ſcore z 


AndI avoid your making of it more. 
King. Tudor. | noſuch anſwer will admit 3 
I muſt be paid with truth and not with wit. 
The truth of Friendſhip has forſook the Earth : 
Thou doſt difſemble thy accuſtom'd mirth. 
K k 2 
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A ſudden ſigh does thy feign'd ſmiles detet : 
Nature betrays more Art then I ſuſpeQ. 
Tudor. Let me not, Sir, be for that ſhape deſpis'd 
In whichI am ev'nto my ſelf, diſguis'd. ; 
King, Friendſhip above all tyes does bind the heart 3 
And faith in Friendſhip 1s the nobleſt part. 
'Tis ill, unaskt, not to have told your pain 3 
But worſe, when askt, if you excules feign. [ 
Farewel, frail man ; our Friendſhip here mult end. | 
You wrong your Honour, when you wrong a Friend. 
King offers to £0 ont. 
Tudor. Stay, Sir, and to your vertue Ile unfold 
The ſaddeſt ſtory that was ever told. 
King. Why with thy King ſhould here ſuch trifliog be ; 
With Friendſhip too, which ſacred 1sas he ? 
Tuder, My grief is yet cloſe pris'ner in my Breaſt ; 
Whilſt there confin'd, 'twill only me moleſt; + 
But may diſquiet you when got from home 
Complaints, when paſt relief grow troubleſome. g- 
King, That grief does far all other griefs tranſcend . 
Which greater grows when truſted to a Friend. | 
Friendſhip in noble hearts would never reign 
If Friendſhips duty ſhould be Friendſhips pain. 


For eaſe of ſorrow Friends from Heaven were ſent. - # 

' Tudor, diſpatch, and try th' experiment. Fe 
- . . o FO 

Tudog, Why ſhould you preſs me Sir 2 it will not out,---- wo 
King. Thoſe fear their Cure who their Phyſicians doubt. : 


Tudor. Force me not, Sir, to tell you what can be ' 
No eaſe to you, and yeta rack to me. 
King, Tellit Iſay # 
T#dor. Vie tell it though I dye---- 
Iamain Love. 
King, In Love? and ſo aml. 
Is this the ſtrangeſt ſtory e're was known ? 
Tudor. Pray Heav'n you think not ſo e're it be done. 
King. Proceed. 
Tudor, She Sir, who does my heart ſubdue 
Is by my Friend ador'd with paſſion too : 
And, which is worſe, his paſſion he did tell 
To me, e're mine I durft to him reveal. 
And, worſer yet, that friend does me employ 
T affiſt his Love. whilſt I my own deſtroy. 
I loſe my Miſtreſs:f I condeſcend 
To this, not doing it Iloſe my friend. © 
Bur, which is worſt of all, Ile not deny bj 
He does deſerve her ſo much more then I 8 
That ſhould ſhe, for my ſake, make him deſpair 
She muſt be more unjuſt theo ſhe is fair, 
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2 And, whilſt ſhe does admit of my addreſs, 

'=2® The wrong I do deſtroys my happinels. 
* King. 'Tis difficult. What haſt thou fixt upon # 
Tudor. What thought juſt I have already done. 
*Z King. Whythen is ſo much time in ſorrow ſpent ? 

'X For what is juſtly done cinſt thou repent ? 

"> 7Tmdor. In what I did ſuch juſtice I have ſhown 
2 That would do't again, were it undone, 

$6 But, Sir, I cannot yet that grief remove 

-” Whichſprings from Friendſhip that conteſts with Love. 
> Asafter ſtorms the Sea does troubled ſhow 

2 Though the fierce Winds, which mov'd it, ceaſe to blow. 
> King. No wonder griefs wild Sea fo high is wrought 
- Since in your Breaſt Friendſhip and Love have faught. 
= But tell me now thy Friends and Miſtreſs name 

- For whom yourlſelt you nobly overcame # 

2 He who you think deſcrves much more then you 

2 1 muſt conclude deſerves my Friendſhip too. 

T#dor. Ou, Sir ! in that your pardon 1 implore : 
Too much is ſaid ; force me to ſay no more. 

King. Tador, that may muſt high in merit be 
For whom yow'l do, more then you'l truſt with me, 

Tudor. Forgive me, Sir, if more I dare not lay : 

Let me 1a ſilence mourn my Life away. | 

* Kang. Riſe, butno more I thee my Friend will call : 
, For he'sno Friend, if not a Friend 1n all. 

2 In part thou ſhewſt me what I whole would ſee; 

»*. A halfFriend's worſe thena whole Enemy. 

Thy ſilence by a ſtricter way [ le break. 

By thy Allegiance I command thee ſpeak! 

Tudor. Ohdo not think my Soul is ſunk ſo low 
That ought can act what Friendſhip could not do. 
King. Thy want of it, this paſſion from me draws © 
+ Excule theffects of which thou art the cauſe. 

No longer, T#dor, at this rate contend 


With him who js thy King, and more, thy Friend. | Embraces bir. 


Tudor, The charming name of Friend will make me ipcak 


When, even my Kiag, could not my filence break. 
You are that Friend whoſe name I would conceal ; 
Who is the Miſtreſs then I need not tell: 
She too did this revealment, Sir, conſtrain : 
What but my pain could have diſclos'd my pain? 
King. Oh why ſo late doſt thou this truth avov ? 
Tudor. | fear too early I have told it now. 
King, Thus to have us'd thy Friendſhip breeds a pain 
Which nothing can tranſcend but her diſdain. 
Sudor. But had I told it ſooner, Sir, to you 
Could you have then done more then you can now ? 
L.1 
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Since all I ask, for what you make me ſay, 
Is but your pardon that I durſt obey. 
King. My ignorance alone has made me do 
What Love it ſelf could not have forc'd me to. 
Tudor. Though, Sir, the Charms of Lovers hopes are {weet, 
Yet mine 1 freely proſtrate at your feet. 
King. My Rival thus in Love thou thun'(t to be 
| Yet thus in honour doſt out-rival me. 
I tono Monarch e're that glory gave ; 
Much leſs my Subject ſhall that glory have. 
It, Tudor, you would now ſuppreſs your flame, 
To ſhew your Friendſhip, or exalt your fame, 


That act on neither ſcore [ will allow 3 4h 
For Im in both as much concern'd as you. - 
So greatly, Tudor, thou haſt done for me Fe 
As naught can pay It but the ſame for thee. 3 


Tudor. 1 cannot, Sir, imagine your deſign, 
King. To be your Advocate as you were m.ae, 
And give you leave your paſhon to purſue. 
And, which is more, I do command you too. 
Tudor, Forgive me it this offer I refuſe, 
King. Reſolve to take it or thy King to loſe. 
Tudor. Then I'le embrace it, and diſpute no more. 
And give meleavea pardon toimplore 
From all the better World who Lovers are, BW 
# From all who ſhall be fo, and all that were, , 
'iu That [ againſt them did fo guilty prove * 
N As to con{ider ought in Love, but Love. 
King, Tudor, this gallantry obliges more 
Then all thy pleading for me did before. 
But, if I ever can attend again 
That Sov'raign Beauty which does o're us reign, 
I'le give her then ſuch Characters of thee 
As ſhall out-ſpeak what thou haſt ſaid of me. 
We then will be each others Advocate ; 
And trom her ſentence each receive his Fate. : 
Tudor. Though this is more then I could hope; yet {till 2 
That which revives my hopes my hopes does kill. Fl 
For when deſcribing me, you pleaſe to add 
All that you think 1s 1ikely to perſwade 
Even that a furer way will rather prove 
To ſhew your Vertue then advance my Love. 
King. Fear not, you may fucceed ; though drawing you 
I ſhall but Coppy what for me you drew. 
Tudor, Yetthoſe will find, who juſtly ballance things, 
I only Subjects taught, but you teach Kings ! { Exeunt. 


THE 
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THE FIFTH ACT. 


Enter the King, the Duke of Exeter, the Duke of Bedford, 
and Tudor. 


King. U R good ſucceſſes come together {till ; 
And, as the good concur, ſo do the 11]. 
E have obſerv'd it, Uncle, have not you ? 
FE.xet. 'Tis, Sir, as worthy notice as 'tis true. 
King. This ſeems, methinks, t' accuſe their ignorance 
Who attribute our great events to chance. 
For though it may, when {lowly one event 
Follows another, look like accident ; 
Yet when together many ſwiftly joyn 
It ſhews a power which rules us by delign. 
Whilſt we ſucceed at Land, to Heav'n we owe 
The Triumph of a Naval overthrow. 
Brother, your tongue may claim the right alone 
To tell what Heav'n by your brave hand has done. 
Bedf. But little fame, where many Conqu'rours were, 
Could juſtly fall to any fingle ſhare. 
When we had fail'd your Fleet in fight of France ; 
From the Seins mouth the French did ſtrait advance : 
Their number pleas'd us whom it meant to fright 3 
We joy dat any thing that made them fight. 
But whilſt to gain the Wind both Navy's ply'd, 
Both, to the Southward, a third Fleet deſcry'd. 
Whoſe courſe, by bearing, to our Fleet was bent : 
We thought to them, they fear'd to us, 'twas ſent, 
When drawing near us, *twas percetiv'd by all, 
Their Flags diſplay'd the Arms of Portagal. 
That proſp'rous King, your Kinſman, and your Friend 
His Royal Navy to your aid did fend, 
Hearing the French had rigg'd a numerous Fleet. 
King. This ſhews his Friendſhip, like his virtue, great : 
Iam oblig'd, and more could not be 
Then by a Debt, great as your Victory. 
Bedf. The Valiant Burbon, Admiral of France, 
Shrunk not at this, but ſwiftlier did advance. 
T hat ſhout with which we didtheir Navy greet, 
TH aftrighted ſhore did Eccho to their Fleet. 
Art the firſt ſhock, ſome ſhips we ſunck and burn'd 
Our order ſoon was to a Chaos turn'd, 
The Portzgal's (till like the Emghſh fought ; 
Envying our Valour, or elſe by it taughr. 
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A thouſand Deeds were worthy in that fight 
Though not, Sir, of your hands, yet of your fight. 
But what the French perform'd, worthy your praiſe, 
Serv'd but the more your Gloty, Sir, to raiſe. 
For your refiſtleſs Genius there did reign, 
And made us gather Laurels on the Main : 
As proſp rous Stars, though abſent to the ſence, 
Bleſs thoſe they ſhine for by their influence. 
Five hundred Ships were ſunk or taken there 
Whoſe Flags ſeem Wreaths for you, the Conquerour. 
King. This high ſucceſs at Sea, which Heav'n has ſent, 
Has made me Maſter of that Element. 
When Monarchs have at Land a Battel loſt 
It may, to raiſe new Troops, ſome Treaſure colt. 3 
But to repair loſt Fleets 1s not fo cheap; 
Woods are a Crop which men but once can reap. gh 
T hat Prince, whoſe Flags are bow'd to on the Seas, : 
Of all Kings ſhores keeps in his hand the Keys: 
No King can him, he may all Kings invade 3 
And on his Will depends their Peace and Trade. 
Trade, which does Kings and Subjefts wealth increaſe 3 
Trade, which more neceſlary is then Peace. 
Exet. If the Worlds trade may to our hand be brought 
Though purchas'd by a War 'tis cheaply bought. 
bis Bb He who an {land rules and not the Sea, 
Is not a King and may a Pris'ner be. 
Bedf. In this Victorious Fleet your Parliament 
Have ſuch ſupples of Men and Treaſure ſent 
T hat France will now in humble poſture ſeek —_ 
The Treaty which her former Pride did break. | 5 
King. Thoſe Royal Limbs will not their head forſake ; | 
My Glory they their own kind Int'reſt make. 
Their Love does with their Duty nobly (trive; 
And giving thus, unaskt, they doubly give.----- 
Oh Txdor / though my Sword at Land and Sea 
Does conquer others, Love does conquer me. 
Whilſt under his reſiltleſs pow'r I groan 
Fate cannot make me joyful with a Crown. 
Tudor. May (till the greatneſs of your fame increaſe 3 
And, for your quiet, may your love grow lels. 


Enter Warwick. 
Warw. From the French Court Connt Blamonunt, Sir, is ſent 
And newly 1s alighted at your Tent. 
King. Admit him, but he ſoon may haſten home 
If from the falſe Burgurdian he is come. [ Exeunt Warwick. 
A Prince worthy of nothing but of hate z 
Early in promilſc, 1n performance late, 
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He cheaply rates my Honour with his own ; 

And meanly thinks that I would ſell a Crown. 

In wronging his high Birth he 1njures me 

And gives my Sword a right to Burgundy. 

| Enter Warwick, Blamount, Chareloys Diſgnis'd. 

Blame. If a ſurprizi.g wonder may be news, 
9uch as does joy and horrour too infuſe, 

{ bring it, Sir: for he, whoſe head and Sword 
Made War and Peace the Creatures of his word ; 
The Great Burgundian who in France did reign, 
Is by appointment of the Danphin lain. 

King. Heaven's hand is ſure, though it the ſtroke defer. 

Blam. The face of Frence does full of change appear. 

King. This Murder ſudden was : but what late crime 
Could urge the Dauphin thus to Murder ham ? 

Blam, The Duke (who ſaid, Treaties would ne're advance 
That Peace with you which was deſir'd by France) 
Did therefore for the Danphin's Friendſhip ſue. 
Tyon appointed was for interview 3 
To which the Duke did inſtantly repair; 
There to reſolve how to contrive the War, 
The Dauphin met at the appointed time 3 
But, whilſt the Duke humbly ſaluted him, 

De Chaſtel unprovok'd by deed or word, 

In the Dukes heart did ſheath his guilty Swoxd. 
And then the Da»phin publickly did own 

T hat this ſtrange act by his command was done ; 
And ſaid it was a juſtice due to France 

Becauſe the Duke nad Murder'd Orlearce. 

King. Through what falſe Opticks do mens paſſhons look ? 
In this wild fuſtice he out-ſ10'd the Duke : 

Blam. De Chaſtel talk'd (though few did credit it ) 

Ot Letterstaken which the Duke had writ, 

The expreſs confelt that they to you were meant, 
In which he ofter'd (if you would conſent 

To what he there, Sir, did propoſe to you.) 

He would unthrone the King and Dauphin too. 

King. I by the Duke have been fo courſly us'd 
That what he had propos'd I had refus'd. 

Will not the Son revenge the Fathers fall ? 
f Chareloys pulls off his Dijgaiſe. 

Charl. Yes, Sir, and does for your affiſtance call. 

The blood of Sov'raign Princes baſely ſpile 
Calls loud to Monarchs to revenge the Guilt. 
y reaſon, not my paſſion, makes me flye 
From a falſe Friend to a brave Enemy. 
If you'l revenge high blood, ignobly ſhed, 
The Crown of FraxceT le ſettle on your head. 
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And, when you wed the Princeſs Katherine, 
The States ſhall then entail it on your Line. 
Of thoſe moſt are my Friends and my Allies; 
And they are all fo Noble and fo wiſe 
That with one voice they will aloud diſdain 
The proud injuſtice of a Murd'rers reign. 
King. Your Father's faults I'le caſt into his Grave 
And will revenge that blood I could not fave, 
And ſince you are ſo generous and juſt, 
Thar, without Treaty, you my honour truſt, 
You ſhall, Sir, ona Kings unblemiſhd word, 
Enjoy my Friendſhip, and engage my Sword. 
Char. Where faith is wanting this would ſatisfic 3 
On which, as on Truths Pillars, I rely. 
King. Th'exampleof your worth will make a Friend. 
But what, Sir, does the Dauphir now intend ? 
Char. This fatal Murder, Sir, he did deſign 
Juſt when the Queen, the Princeſs Katherine, 
My Siſter 4-2, and I, (t' avoid the heat 
And noyſe of Parzs) did to Meaux retreat ; 
Some Troops to ſeize on us he thither ſent : 
One of their Leaders (as to Meaxx they went, 
Being my private Friend) did by a Poſt 
Tell me, unleſs we fled, we all were loſt - 
And that we ſhould not then tow'rds Paris flye, 
For on that Road ſome other Troops did lye 
To intercept us if we thither fled. 
Kixg. This root of miſchief ſoon will ſhoot and ſpread. 
Charl. At thisI found the Queens amazement great : 
For being now cut oft trom her retreat, 
Her wiſdom could not teach her what to do : 
I then propos'd we all ſhould flye to you, 
As the ſecureſt way to ſcape his rage; 
And ſo your Vertue by our truſt engage 
Vertueſo known as would her fears controul. 
King. Truſt is the ſtrongeſt Bond upon the Soul : 
That facred Tye has Vertue oft begot; 
It binds where 'tis, and makes it where 'twas not. 
Charl. I ſaid ſhe might, to break her Son's deſign, 
Give you for Bride the Princeſs Katherine - 
And urge th' Eſtates t' entail the Crown on you - 
This to your right, that to your love 1s due. 
This done, what could refit your Arms and mine # 
As ſhe confider'd how ſhe ſhould incline 
Clermount came in, diſguis'd ; in whoſe known care 
Her Wealth and Jewels lay ; who did declare 
Her Treaſure was ſurpriz'd, by ſome who ſaid 
That they the Dauphin in that act obey'd; 
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Who would employ that wealth, vildly procur'd, 
So as that France ſhould have her peace aſlur'd. 
King. The Dauphin, in his rageor want, has done 
What was below him as a Prince or Sqn. | 
Charl. Though ſhe this wrong and loſs did calmly bear, 
Yet the high DiCtates of Revenge and Fear 
Made her reſolve immediately to do 
What I with reaſon firſt advis'd her to. 8 
And now at Troy, the Queen and Princeſs are 3 
To which the Daxphin will Tranſport the War. 
A Garriſon of mine ſecures that Town, 
And ſince 'tis mine you know it1s your own. 
King. 'Tis chiefly to your favour I muſt owe 
My being bleſt in Love and Conquelt too. | 
Charl., *T were fit, Sir, thag you ſent ſome Troops of na 
The Garriſon of Troy to re-inforce. 
King. T'lelead them, Sir, my ſelf: all that are mine 
In France, are but the Guards of Katherine - 
My Duty elſe ſhe might in queſtion bring. 
Charl. *Tis ſpoken like a Lover and a King. 
Blamonnt ['le ſend before that ſhe may know 
What Honour to her you intend to do. 
When you to Troy are come it ſhall appear 
I will perform more then I promis'd here. 
King. You may augment my debt, as you thiok fit, 
But nothing can encreaſe my ſenſe of it, 
Unleſs your favour, Sir, I could incline 
To make my Brother's joys keep time with mine : 
His Love to Princets Azxe wants your conſent. 
Charl. She made me in their Loves her confident - 
And in your Brother ſhall think her bleſt, _ 
King. This, Sir, unites our bloods and intereſt. 
Bedf. This grant (Great Prince) my happineſs ſeeures. 
King. It makes my happineſs as much as yours. 
Now, T#dor, it your proſp'rous Stars deſign 
That we ſhall both ſee beauteous Katherine, 
I will perform all that I promisd thee - 
And when thy ſtory ſhe has heard from me 
(In which by all her truth Ile do thee right ) 
We then our Supplications will unite, 
That ſhe (our Judge) will only him prefer 
Whom the believes 1s leaſt unworthy her : 
Without regarding in the cauſe we bring 
That thou my Subject art, orl thy King. 
Tudor. In Vertue, Sir, ſo much you me out-ſhine 
Thar you all other Motives may decline. 
King. Brother, 'tis fit the Duke, with you and I, 
Should on the Princeſs wait immediately. 
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Tudor's Brigade the Princeſs Guard fhall be ; 
Ard with the Army you mult follow me. [Exenurt. 


Exter Queen, Princels Katherine, Princeſs Anne, 
Counteſs La Marr. 


Queen, Our fins make us defenceleſs, and we flye 
For our protection to Mr Enemy. 
Thy Laws Oh Heav'n ! have I offended fo 
That thou haſt made my Son my greateſt Foe? 
Into the World I have the Monſter brought 3 
And now no ſuff ripgs can tranſcend that fault. 
Prin. Kath. Madam, you make, whilſt thus you bear his crime, 
Our grief more jult for you then yours for him. 
La Marr. If he ſhould hear yougri@ve in this exceſs, 
The tryumph of. his malice would increaſe. _ 
Pris, An. My Duty has th' aſſault of grief withſtood : 
For fince his fury ſhed my Fathers blood, 
That waſted time which you employ to grieve 
I, to defign'd revenge, more juſtly give: 
Let all your forrow in ſuch thoughts expire. 
Dueen. Grief is the Fuel and Revenge the hire. 
Prin. An. Think then on all the Crimes which he has done, 
And let thoſe thoughts cancel the name of Son. 
S9reen. Since faln fo low from what is great or good 
I hate his Crimes more then love his blood. 


Enter Blamount. 

Blam, Madam, my Duty has provok'd my ſpeed, 
The King and Duke moſt ſtrictly are agreed 
And both this night will wait upon you here. 

Dueen. This happy news ſuppreſſes all my fear, 
And makes me hope, aſſiſted by their Fate, 
That I ſhall live to puniſh what I hate. 

Blam, Thoſe Troops, now on their March, he does deſign 
As Guards t'attend the Princeſs Katherine : 
And therefore would nat ſend, but leads them here, 
That his reſpe@& and love may both appear. 

ween, We were, when to this Monarch we did truſt, 

Kind to our ſelves and to his Vertue juſt. 
Blamonnt, for his reception ſtraight prepare 
All that can joy and our reſpec declare. 
Daughter, you wuſt a while retire with me 
I have ſome Words which need your privacte. [ Exennt, 
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Enter Conſtable, axd Biſhop of Arras, 


Arras. Our Eccleſiaſtick Stites are all agreed : 

This day the Daxphin for his bloody deed 

Will ſummon'd be to anſwer what was gone. 
Conſt. | have the Peers to that concluſion won 3 

And thoſe who repreſent the Comgons too 

Will now not ſlowly yield tq what we do. 

Je loſe my judgement if he dares appear. 

Arrgs. Re loſes his, and life, in comiog here ; 

This murder has incens'd them tathe heigth. 
Conſt, All hatea Prince who violates his FaitHf. 

The peoples temper does occalion give 

T* obey thoſe orders we did now receive. 

I find already that the moſt incline 

The King ſhould marry Princeſs Katherize ; 

And on their Iſſue would the Crown entail. . _ ; 
Arras. The Danphin's crime will make that King prevail. 
Conſt. Rather then bow beneath a Murd'rers pow'r 

Let'stothe Throne advance our Conquerour : 

The Queen and Dukeexpedct it at our hands. 
Arras. 1 never durſt obey unjuſt commands. 

Conſt, Do you then think that thoſe commands are ſuch ? 
Arras, If you think ſo,,my Lord, you wrong me much. 

My judgement by a better guide was led 

Whenlyour Annals and Records had read : 

For then I'doubted that ſince Charls the Fair 

Our Kings inſenſibly Uſurpers were. 

The Crown (if truth did dictate what Iread) 

Relong d to the Victorious Edward's head : 

Which no preſcription-from his Line ſhould take. 

Ile therefore to this change no.ſcruple make. 

But if the Dauphin were the rightful Heir 

You mightof my obedience then deſpair; 

For Reaſon's Maximl1 muſt everown 

No King can make a forfeit of his Crown. 

Much leſs can I admit the States Decree 

Has power to giveaway this Monarchie, 

Conſt, My juſtice ſhall, how I am taught by you, 

Perform what I reſolv'd revenge ſhould do. 

My Lord, let's go where all our Friends are met ; 

And jointly pay th Heav'nthis doubledebt, - { Exennt. 


Enter King, Prixceſs Katherine, Tudor. 
Ld 


King, Madam, I have ipjurious been to him 


As far as ignorance conld make a crime : 
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I did employ him in my ſuit to you 3 
But kyew not then, that he ador'd you too : 
But I declare (which ſome amends may be) 
Thar he, at leaſt, in all things v_ me 
Unleſs in Title z but 'tis greater tar : 
A Crown to merit thena Crown to wear. 
Can Title in that Ballance e're prevail 
Whey Love is Merit, and yoyghold the Scale £ 
I wave whatever may yourdavour mpve | 
Except the Title of the higheſt Love. 
Speak for thy ſelf if I have leflen'd thee. 
Tudor. Only my filence, Sir, ſhould plead for me. 
King. Thy love; when I employ'd thee, was unknown : 
I minded no mans ſorrows but mine own ; | 
Nor where ſo many ſhafts were ſhotin me 
Could think, any before had wounded thee. 
' Tudor, Al), Sir,that in my cauſe is ſaid by you 
At onceis for me; and apainſt»me too. 
Howe're, Ile rather ſpeak then quite deſpair ; 
Since ſhe 1s juſt and you my Rival are: 
Yet, Sir, this diff'rence to my caſe is due, 
You ſpeak fof me, but I refign for you. | 
Prin. Kath, He who reſigns his Love, though for his King, 
Does, as ke is a Lover, a low thing : 
But, as a Subject, a high Crime does dag 
Being at once, Subject and Rebel too 3 
For, whilſt to Regal pow'r he does fubmit, 
He caſts off Love, a greater pow'r then it. 
Tudor. I fear you now are glad of a pretence 
To puniſh what you cannot recompence. 
Elſe would you think Loves pow'r I do not know 
Becauſe my Love all others does out-go ? 
It I by that ſeem guilty in your Eye, 
Oh happy guilt which raiſes Love ſo high ! - 
Far I but ſkew in what I now have done, 
That I your [nt'reſt prize above my own, 
Prin, Kath. But juſtly I admire how you can prove 
So true to Friendſhip, and 1o falſe to Love ; 
Since in effect they both are but the ſame, 
Only the Sex gives them a diff rent nante. 
Tuder. You Friendſhip tax for being too ſublime, 
And make its duty, evnrto Love a Crime. | 
Prin, Kath. Your King does give youa braveRivals leave 3 
But you ſeem loth that licenſe to receive : , 
Of theſe, which for my wonder is more fit ; 
The leave he gave, or your not ufing it 
Tudor. The Giver may ſuchgitts as theſe eſteem : 
I can, but by refuſing, merit them - 
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And, Madam, fince 'tis evident that you 
Can never pay, what tous both is due, 
Why will you call that at in me a crime 
By which we both may juſtice do to him ? 
Nor blame me that my Friendſhip's debt I paid 
By thus reſigning what I never ha. | 
Let me my death without repronches crave, 
Priw. Kath. At once you my dildain, and pardon have. 
Tudor. But why ſhould you diſdain that which to you 
Obedience ſhews, to him my Duty too? | 
Prin, Kath. It 18a Duty he will not receive. 
Tudor. But you, to love you, have deny'd meleave, 
Prin. Kath, He who makes ve at a true Lovers height 
Does ne're ask leave, but takes it. ashis right. 
Tudor, Wave you ceſign'd in what you'd have me do 
To make me loſe my King and Miſtreſs too, ? 
In loſing of the laſt I'm fo accur(t 
As you'l in pity let me keep the firſt. 
Prin, Kath, F'de have you, Sir, in that which I intend 
Expreſs that you did merit ſuch a Friend : 
I would have had you too, tolet him ſce 
That you were not unworthy tolove me. 
Bnt, making ſuch an ill Retreat, you ſeem ., 
No more to merit bravely me, or him. 
W hat greater thing or meaner could you do 
Then dare at once to love and quit me too ? 
I would have had you like your ſelf appear, 
And not with Friendſhips name diſguiſe your fear: 
Nor tell him he to your refpect does owe 
That which alone my juſtice does beſtow. 
I would have had you nobly fall by it, 
And not thus meanly, uncompell:d, ſubmit. 
Tudor. Madam, with you no longer Ike contend ; 
Since in the way wediffer, not the end. 
Sir, though ſhe thinks my condemnation fit 5 
Yet, without ſighs, I to her doom ſubmit : 
For one joys loſsYnother joy ſecures - 
What loſes me her favour, merits yours. 
King. Whilſt, Twdog, you for me your claim deny 
[gainthe Field, and you the Victory - 
Your's 1s the Nobler, mine the happier (hare, 
I'm the oblig'd, but you'th' obliger are. 
Prin. Kath. Inleaving me, as worthy of your Friend. 
You tothe utmoſt rate my worth commend. 
Whilſt with that value I to him am brought 
You ſhew a Friendſhip worthy to be ſought. 
Be, but my Friend, as you to him have been, 
Letting out Love to keep your Friendſhip 1n, 
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And make forſaken Love contented ſeem, 
Then Ile your Friend(hip, Sir, like Love efteem. 


Enter Queen, Chareloys, Duke of Bedford, ard 


. Princeſs Anne. 


Dween. I'm come to tell you, Sir, that we have fignd 
All that can France to your proteQion bind. 
The States have judg'd ro baniſhment my Son - 
And, as we promis'd, have entayl'd the Crown. 
* Charl. And, Sir, in all their names, one from each State 
Attending both your Thrones, ſhall ſupplicate 
That they 1n publick their Decree way give, 
Which only from their juſtice you recetve. 
Dneen. That publick form, Sir, may alittle wait 
Till we our Nuptial Rijes ſhall Celebrate 
My thoughts are fully to my Daughter known. 
King. But from her ſelf would I might know her own. 
Prin. Kath, I of your Love ſhall too unworthy be 
When I deny that it has conquer'd me. | 
King. He who the glory has to conquer you 
Does, without War, more then the World ſubdue. 
Bedj. Heay'n meant,not you alone ſhould happy be. 
Behold, Sir, what it has reſerv'd for me. 
Confirm'd by her, and by her Brother too. 
Charl. The gift is perfect when allow'd by you. 
King. I can but adde the Ceremonial part ;z 
You had the ſubftance when you had the heart, 
Prin, Ann.. ] cannot adde to what I gave before 
Unlels in ſaying I could give no more. 
zeen. Crowds of impatient Subjes wait within 
To lee the Nuptials of their King and Queen : 
The Sacred Prelate in the Temple ltays, 
And longs to mingle Myrtle with.your Bays. 
It were offenſive to admit delay.---- 
She, Sir, will follow whenl lead the way. [ Exennt, 


Enter the Dauphin. 


Dauph. Revenge and pride my reaſon have betray'd ; 
And both have rul'd, what both ſhould have obey'd, 
This Duke did with his. life his fins refigo,, 

W hich, in his blood, are written down for mine. 
Revenge! of all thy Charms, Oh let me find | 
But one t' appeaſe the Tempeſt of my mind. 

Let none to the ſucceſs of miſchief truſt ; 

Ile rather be unhappy then unjuſt. 
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Enter De Chaſtel haſtily. 
De Ehaſ?. You cannot your new Levies now employ 
To ſtorm or to beſiege the Queen in Troye. 
Sir, to prevent our courage and her fear, 
The King of Fneland is in perfon thers. 
The Brides prepar'd, the King and Duke agreed 3 
The trembling States have treach'rouſly decreed, 
During your Fathers life the King ſhall be 
Admitted to a boundleſs Regencie. 
And, after his deceafe their Law declares 
The Crown ſhall fall tro Henry and his Heirs. 
The Queen (to whom they vaſt Revenues give) 
Will, quitting pow r, rich and obſcurcly live. '. 
Dauph, Can her revenge alone incline her to 
What right and nature could not make her do ? 
De Chaſt. Spend not that time in blaming what ſhe does 
W hich fortune for a fair retreat allows. 
The Duke of Exeter with all his Horſe 
Directly to your Camp now bends his courſe, 
Th Alarm of tych a growning force ſo near 
Gave your new Troops a good excuſe for fear.” 
O'retake your time before it runs too far. 
Str, 'tis a granted principle in War 
| That Chiefs, not ſtrong enough t' engage in fight, 
* Should ſtill retire before the Foe's in fight. 
# Of all Wars Tasks the hardeſt is Retreat, 
= Where fear does our worlt Foe, Diſorder, meet, 
Retire, Sir, leaſt men ſay we proudly ftay'd 
Too long for thoſe of whom we were afraid. 
Dauph, Muſt the firſt Act which I delign'd to £0 
Be foyl'd, and e're it is attempted too ? 
EF DeChaſt. Letnot one look of Fortune caſt you down : 
| She were not Fortune it ſhe (ti]] did frown. 
# Sach as do bravelteſt bear her fcornsa while 
# Arethoſe on whom, at laſt, ſhe moſt will ſmile. 
# Danph, Raiſe then the Camp / Fortune, that leads the way 
& Ot Time's whole progreſs, can give us a day. | Faxennt. 


The Curtain Falls. 
Two Heraulds appear oppoſite to each other in the Balconies near 
the Stage. | 


1. Her, Herauld! What ſummons have you to proclaim ? 
| Whom would you ſummon now, and in whoſe name £ 

2. All that are Fzeliſh, all that are French, appear / 

1. I am toſummon thoſe Great Nations here. 

2. And I muſt ſummon them to come before 
Henry the Fifth, both King and Conquerour. 
| Oo 


(59) 

All that are Engliſh, all that are French, appear | 

i. Behold your King and Queen ! behold | and hear ! 
You Prelates of the Churchare ſummon'd all 
Andevery Member Ecclehiaſtical. 

2. And every Noble too, and Commoner ! 

1. He that is French, or Engliſh, and not here, 
In perſon or in publique Deputte, 
Shall, though alive, in Law not living be. 

2. Henry the Fifth is now to take the Crown 
Of France, not as it given him, but his own. 

1. That Crown ſhall (till deſcend to all his Line 
As Heirs, or not as Heirs, of Katherine. 

2, Hethatis French, Or Eneliſh, now attend / 

1. Or elſc he isno Leige-man, nor no Friend. 
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The Curtain is drawn up. 

The Curtain being lifted up, there appear the King, Princeſs Kathe- 
therine, Queen Mother, Princels Anne, Chareloys, ard all the 
Engliſh, and the French Nobility and Officers of State ; and others 
according to their places. 


Burg. The Deputies, ſent by the three Eſtates, 
Wait tor admittance at your Palace Gates. 

King. My Lord, with all the publick forms of care 
Let al! my Officers their way prepare. 


Gr ns porn wept OO Oe Pro _ 


_— CE alata _ vw 0 


[ All the Opevrs deſign d- for that Pure 
f 


poſe, then orderly go out. 
If ought this day my bleſſings could abate 
"Tis that they are, ill husbanded by Fate. 
For, Madam, | ami now too happy grown 
By gaining in one day, you anda TI hrone. 
T he firſt telicity I found ſo vat 
As takes away my relliſh of the laſt. 


Enter the Diſtin& Trains of the Deputies from the three Eſtates, the 
Kines Officers,.and laſt of all the three Deputies. the Biſhop of Ar- 
ras for the Eccleſtaſticks, the Conſtable for tve Peers, and Mon- 
ftteur Cole-more for the People. 


Biſh. of Ar. Grear King, th' Eſtates of France have ſent us three 
Topay their Duties in this juſt Decree : 
Fixing the Crown on you, and on that Line, 
Which Heavn, in favour, ſhall to both deiicn. 
Who knows what wonders ſuch a Line may do 
As is from Beauties drawn and Conqu'rours too £ 
In which, Heavn all thoſe Princes will unite 
Who to this Empire have, or claim a right. 
We by the Daxphin's bloody deed did ice 
That he but fallly claim'd what he world be. 


(51) 


For we admir*d one born to fill this Throne 

Could act his crime, and then that crime could ownc. 

Bur, ſearching our Records, we found at laſt 

That a long <rrour as a truth has paſt - 

For he who tiyes, now jufrice does advance, 

Is Charles of Valoys, not the-Sun of France. 

From thoſe Records the Learned clearly tell 

Your Ancient Title by Queen 1/abel. 

By whom-you to this Crown are lawtual Heir : 

New rights we grant nor, but the old declare. 

This jutt Decree, in which they pay that debt, 

We humbly proſtrate at your Royal feet. 

I from the Clergy come to whom 15 given 

The la (ting pow'r of Legates ſent tro Heav'n, 

Their Pray'rs will make you conquer when you font ; 

And, in their voice, Heav'n does allow you right. 
Conſt, | from the Novies come, Who {till are born 

To ſave their Monarchs, and their Courts adorn ; 

And ſtill arc certain of th' inceſ]ant care 

Ot Pallaces and dangers of the War, 

They io their Sphear ſhould {till continue bright 

Since they from Kings derive their borrow 'd iight, 
Monnf. Cole. I trom the people come, who always are 

The Hands as Nobles are the heads of War. 

And when the glorious toyls of War ſhall ceaſe 

F_OG hands are no leſs uſeful, Sir; in peace. 

B. of Ar. Aad all the three do with one voice confels 
They in their Duty h6nd their happineſs. | 
| They give the Parchment, 

King. Th EſtatesI hope, my Lords, ſhall ne're repent 
What | receive, and they have freely ſent. 
Engliſh and French now but one people are : 
And both ſhall have my equal love and care, 
But Charles of Valoys we {hall ſoon deſtr Oy 3 
And, by his ruine, France ſhall Peace enjoy. 
Since now 'gainſt ſo much guilt weare to fight 
We may depend on Conquelt as our right. 

Our Swords ſhould only Miracles produce 
Now we have joyn'd the Croſs and Flexr de Luce 
'T were fin the help of Fortune toimplore 


' To Crown that head your hands have Crown'd before, 
| Exeunt Omnes, 
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Ohman the Magn. IT Is Mr. gen 


Muſtupha and OR A Eris. 
Zanger hs Sons. p z Mr. Smith. 


ſean, and Wie? Baſſes ws. : Mir. Samford. 


dir. Norrs. 
3 Mr. Cadiman. 
Fg Buſſavs. Bis the Years Ne 


The King i} Hungary an WY ; 
The Cardinal of Veradium. Ct” . Mr. Young. 


Tharicus, and JE ho pFaw Pc &. «SM nl 


Viche Angel 
Roxolana, Solymar's Wife. Mrs. Betterton- 
Queen of Hungary. l Mrs. Davis. 
Zarma, and OWE. +1 Mrs: Lon 
AMirxa $Ro xolans' : Women. Mrs. Noa 
Cleora, Queen of Hager Woman, Mrs. Shadwel. 
The Sultan's Guards. 
Mates. ” » Away" 

 Pages., WS. "E on - 
And other Attendants. CE 
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Enter ali Ruſtar, Porrbas and the 5 Sulrar? 5 Guards: \ 


2s yor Ir-cour Ec wks glory a way? 


far Ia ; Armies haſten from che Field, 
And Buda waits for your: 2PPtoac 
Yes you ſeem doubtful whasy _ to do, 
And turn from Triumphs when chey follow FQu. 
Pyrrh. We at the Suns © 
Admire than at hisglorious courſe before, . 
Glory, like Time, prog 
When it doth ceaſe 2 advance, :it-4 T7 1 
Soly. You both miſtake; wy-glory is the cauſe 
That in my Congueth have made th is Pug. 
Whilſt Zungary pow "rful boy Grd OM”; 
I thought h:r RuinEworthy” of, dz 
But now the War does ſeem x plows th = "i 
Againit a MourningQueen,.,at , Tha Kings 
Pyrrhws, it will ny ſeem is fr Lp ES 4S”, 
To 5g 15 and, Rittory. 
. None but the Confuer'e Ve ſence of ſhame. 
Shall ſhows of Vertue tablet —_— ef 
Succeſs does cover all the grit 
And Fame and Vertueſtill cor 
In lazy Peace let Chriſtian Mo ar ones 
Who think no War, but-n _w— Wikoe” jak; 
Our Valiant Prophet did by be he - ah: | 
Conqueſt a part-of our Religlgn 1s, 
Pyrrb. He in his Holy found: 
Accounting none Religious batthe 81 
His Martyrs, not by yielding, 8Wty-s 
They tht? other World, by Gong 
Soly. To Rome Lmvill 19dreadtol; 
Rome which was orice the niver : 
Which fti!l the Worlds important patt controuls . 
Once ſhe gave L: ws o Kin 
To thas greisCohque 
This Kingdom is/m way 
Which now, ſince q ders ogy a my Alarms, 
Seems worthier of my pity thag,my Arms. --. , 


AYR" } 


The TRAGEDY 


Ruſt. Since Rome did once & Cooger's ſubdue, 
'Tis now cue only Co::queſt ! 


But he no Fg © cifely has de tl A 


Thong a all that Heay? * v1 id" ina [EY \ 1 
Is now in you, yet Heaven's GreatzApent can 
Proceed but as the Iniirument of Fate, 
1 o work out Conqueſts, not at one Create z 
Beginnings ſhould ro th? cad 1! 11] riſeful be ; 
"Tis more to ui: than gaina Victory. . 
Pyrrh. The Sword muſt end what Valour has begun, 
E1fe you diſgrace what is already done ; 
Your Foes wou!d think if you ſhonld now relent,* 
That you of Conquelts as of Crimes repent. 
When your bright Crelſcenits are 10 Zuds ſhown, 
"Tis but a ſtep to the. Hungarien Crown | 
Your preſence lower than their knees will bring 
Th? Hungarian Prieſts to offer up their, King, | 
When by that proof your:Conqueſt is confelt, 
Diſpoſe of him by rules of Intereſt. 
Soly. Bear then my Standard before Buds s ; Walls, 

I ſhould not ſtop my Ears when glory calls; * 
Since there the Foe all his reſerves does make; 
ln taking Puda | the Kingdom take. | 
Call the D:wan, let them conſult with you;”" "EE | 

\What with the Infant King isfit to do? [Extent the two Baſhas. 
Divans like Common-wealkhs regard-not fame, * -* 
Diſd+zining hon.our they can feel'no ſhame; 
Each does, for what the p'blick ſafety call, 
Ventore his Vertue i in behalf of all, 
Doing by pow?r what Nature does forbid, 
Each hoping, amonglt all, that he 1s hid, hs 
Hidden becauſe they on each other witky? | 
When they dare aCt what Monarchsſco to think, LExr. 


Enter |{abella Queen of Rpogl in. FY durniflh - Cleora, INurees, Viche, 
rendants.. 


Thur. lo'the, Hung, £;aw Council dogs appear. 
Diforder vary'd in a | ſhapes of fear... 
Viche. And in their loaks too cleat y 1 RW by 
Th-1 gather tamelyyield than brav rely FA 
Quc-n. Brt yet, the remedy by Deatt Ink, 
When that, may.free them, will they.carry' Chains? 
Their Souls are with-their Armies 0: VETC« Frome, - 
They who the Bulwark were of Chr iſte 2ndom 
Shall now be made at once their ſcorn jd ſhame : 
'Tis leſs to Joſe their Courtrey thanthe bir Fame. 
But though the frighted States ſhould Fieldthe'T OWN, 
[ am r<ſoly'd ne*r to reſign the Grown : 
My care of that, ad my neglect of Life,. 
Are ſigns that 4 have beeg your Monarchs Wife: L 
T'bxr. The death of that Great King for whom you Movrn, 
Did our advancing Empire backward torn ; 
The Turks may now the Chriſtian World out=brave, 
Since all our hearts lie burrd in his grave. 


- 


| Worth more than all rheir lives; ofir:In die Ning: 
0«cen. Give up the King. \;inthagreſolye | fee; | 
Th" Hungarians now are Tipe for ſlavery ; 7 a 


We'll die, ſince in the Throne we cannotave. 


* _ PO 5 _— OR II 
i. 09RD, LS > 733095 %2 "x SOTY 
” o 


TI MUSTAPHA. 2 49 

Card. The Sultans Army covers Buda's Hills, . Enter the Cardi- 

W hich our Conſulting States with, terrour fills, -” nal of Veradium. 
Who hearing he tb ſuch has mercy. ſhown, + FRM _ 


As, timely yielding, did his wrath-atone: Ea 
They will a ſudden preſent co hinyhr 


The Prince, who fromyour King hiaSireh did take, 
Shall not a part of Twkiſh triymph-makes; 

Death may, but fear ſhall gever caſt me down : 
Who yields, does ne*r deſerve to wear a Crown ; 
Death ſhall us'both in the firſt breach relieve, 


Thur. - Ah Madam, that wbich-you have now *iges, 
Does more become your fartune thanyour mind ; 
Ler not your Vertye teach you cfuclty. | | _— 
Ownten. 'Tis worſe to merir death. than cis to dic: Y _ 
A Queen who does reſign her Son and State, _ © +}; $ 
Does uſe her ſelf, ,worſe rham ſhe?s ugd by Fate...” » : 
Card. Since now the States your broken Armics pays 
The orders of the States they will obey; l 
And what chefhavye refotvd, they ſoon will do, 
Therefore my Councel;”Madam, pray purſue ; 
Since they have prov'd ſofalle and ſo unjult, 
Turn what they make neceſſity to truſt; 
Send the Crown-Jewels, and the Infant King 
To Roxolana as an- Offering ;; 
Subdue that Beauty which the Vitor” ſways,. 
With what the Great are ſooneſt conquer?d; Praiſe : ; 
Extol her Vertve, and her Mercy moye, 
By all the Charms of pity and of loye; 
y; Ns her you make the Sultan ſure, 
rate ill can have no cor nmon'cure. 


with applauſe high winds) ou higher raiſe, F 


Ke make them vertuous to maKe? your. praiſe. 3 
Oucen. The States, not 1, ghis Counſel may eſteem, 


"Twill make me do what: orr'd in them ; 
If by their Cowardice I amdeſtroy?d,s = 
PU bravely meet what In vain"avoi@:: © 
Ah! tis enough. my fate to-nndergo, . - 
Muſt I the Patient b&and Agent too ? 
'Tis Hazardous on th? Em reſstt xelie, 
[ by the Saltar? * onqueleha þ bedie ; 
And?twill leſs glory to myideat 

To periſh by Her Sentencethan fits * 
By my own way I but to deathdubt 


in if 7 Fallot Fyours I merit ic TY 


For when a Monarch is fi abdu'd:b: fe | 
W hat he does ſuffer he deſeryestobe 
orlt thatear befal our King, 


Card. My way, the We TT F: 
Is to become' bis. ec = cine: P 
Of the two ills Wl 


; will THe worſer be, 
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50. © The TRAG ED Y 
The worſe they are, his fate the better ſeems, 
When thoſe who him deſtroy he thus redeems: 4 
Religion too makes it a greater thing, - 
To die a Martyr than to live a! King. * 
Queen. My Lord, your pious reaſons make me e yield, 
Nature to Vertue ſhould rekgn the.field; 
Bring me, Cleora, my unhappy Sol... | 
And with hin all the Jewels of theCromn ; [Exit Cleora. 
You Thuricxs on Embaſly ſhall go ,” 
To Rox2lana's Tent, and let her know 
F'ow much the common yoice of Fame] truſt, 
# Which renders her compaſſionate and juſt; 
> Whileſt others ſay ſhe all her Sex exceeds,- 
"They ſhew theirFairh by words, but I by deeds ; 
| by ſo ſtrange 8 truſt-may find relief, 
If ſhe has vertue equal ro my grief. _... 
Viche Madam, ſhe will not now by one mean act, 
A futbre ſtain on her paſt : Toms contract. 
Thur. Honour wil . ce her value what | bring. 
'Tis mote ts ſave than deſtroy aKing.. 


Enter Cleora by the young Kin + G7Tg 
Fewels, with Attendants... 


Queen, Ah! wou*d thy Cradle had been 4 0. Grave. 
Since born tote at once a King and Slaye 
In bends thy fatal Reign thou doſt begin 
And thou art puniſh'd e*r thou know? T5 ſin. 
Card, You feed your ſorrow when you thus complain ; 
. Think not of loſs, but count what you may 
Fortune who leads him hence will bring him back, 
And long preſerve what you a while forſake. 
Queen. My Lord, my forrow ſeeks not your relief, 
You are-not fit to judges a mothers grief;z... 
You have no Child for an untimely grave, 
Nor can you loſe, what I defire to have. -. 
Card. HE@| be reſtor*d unleſs ren hagerd! um 
By loſing time which none could 
Oueen. Ill now ſeal up the heat? which 1 muſt ſend 
ln thee, to thy new-Mothn $4 ay af, [Kiſſes bim. 


[Kiſſes him ag air. 


Card. Miidew, w =} beſt ſtealth.a} 


Our Guards reds and th* Evaing, W 
Queen. Be oo iis Nurſe, Cleora, teath. hi 
He ſhould to Heavn with early homagebow ;; 
Teach him to ſooth the Empreſs, andito be 
A pretty ſuppliant for himſelf and nie... 
[Excunt” ſev ral wayt, the Queen fhill turning 
her Eyes am bee 50s and weeping. 


Emer 


of MUSTA PH A. 


Enter Muſtaphs, Zoger, Mitendants, 


Muſt. Sure, my dear. Zariger, thoſe who heretofore, 
The envy'd. Crown of thi GETEO ire wore; 
Nere knew the charms whic doatrend,” 
Or in a Brother neyer mas A Fried; EN 
Since he who Friendſhips ſacred. pc wer has known, 
Rather than kill a ms would tofe a Thege: & 
Your Friendlhip atTd.juſt a rate I Iz, lp | 
As 1 for that this Empire can deſpiſ 
Zang. That jealous care which: on | this on attends, 
Thinks thoſe too great who merit to be F iends ; 5 a 
None but an equal ſhould in Friendſhip ſhare,. . " 
And Sultans of their.equals jealous are: 
They think the proof of wiſdom is diſtruſt, . 
And then believe, whatere is ſafe is juſt; 
Their fatal Maximes made ang. Swlrans Ra > by 
As ſoon as they were.Cromn'd; their Brothers Kill: 
Muſt. How. can that. viſdom.in our Sultars be; 
Which of it (elf. is'fear and cru 
If titles change th*-intention/gt 
Then juſtice weighs the Attc 
And who would'not ko Lag wh refole, 
When, to gain pow'r,. he muſt-his nature loſe ? 
The vertue of that man was ncyerdtrong, * 
Who fear*d not more to. da thaploter wrong. 
By our great Propherſolemnly1 far, © 
If I the Turkiſh Crown do ever wear, 
Our bloody cuſtom I will overthrow ; 5 
That debt 1 both to ya! 
Zang. And here I ve 


' This which my Opry oa ar Fine promif 
My grief will then enable me: to do... + pathos 
Muſt. My vow. is ſeal*d.. *: Ge. We | « ol 
Zang, Mine Friendſhip ſhal L make pood. + - [They embrarr 
Muſt. Friendſhip? s a ſtronger oo ny at of Jo ©d. 
aly. 
- Haly. Sir, the Divarin ſeftgt.Council 
The Sultan to their Judgment does: TEMIt : 
'The Summons or Afﬀault of this proud Town, - © 
Or to'demand the Infant with 7 ;-* og 
Zang. If the Divan may oft alm diſpoſe, 
Th Hungarians will have ſcarce enonph PA F-, 
Auſt. Councils dare dowotſe tf har j.ehelr archodute 
For where in eviFmanybear a ſhare, 
They hardly count, when they "divide bn guile;# 
A drop for ca&b, though ſtreams of Blood were fpilt. CExtnmt. 


Enter Roxolana, with her Train, Cleora, Thuricus with 
< the young. King, and ,0CRe7 of Jewels. 


Rex. She thinks that my "compaſſion may be bought: 
You had the King without theſe Jewels brovght, © 


She does at once hard gea *rFOUS w ſeem$a 
\harz her truſt builds, .ner pits don £48! 1 
Bear back the remn2urs of cher rui 
"_— tcave the Iafant tg expect; hisFar 
Thur. Great Roxolanacannat bor, EXC = ſe'% 
Thoſe CLFOUrs gbick. our « QuN sreſpeds:pr 


When | Ko dares nat. VE 

' Nor chas#ſhe'can e Lge rfour. 

Which-gtves-you rtoſhew'y 

*Tis-not below your'fa al me;nc 

To ptirdon faults'y ry goes « 

For-if your Glory H 5's uy els toblin 

You could not take: henPreſenct fora crime 

Theſe gli®ring Ocaament Re zal Sf: 

Vets, Fon ue is KnoT-1N":LLHOD . 

The wrong them mea! nm '$] Ng -Crnit 5 ; @ ”d y: 
Rox W hat re aly 'C;- IONG Ib gg 

[.cave here ” way Kite, but _ nts þ 
Cleora. is an{wer makegus both h £jok ? © 

The greateg gift you keep,ytheleſs: 

Yet your protection cannot be.denyAd;.,. 

Hogour and MEpORE) ever ce mate ally: d.s EO On OY 


S- < 


Zarm.s From the Divan, Rufta ug FR ther ſent, 
Who humblybefs © attend youll | 
Rex. Admit him; [this muſt of v7 
He is@ Cloud between. £296 4 ge. w8i't- 
Achm. Your heams exhaPdiwhatghe yy may foon diſpel; 
He*ll ſheirk indeſly xr time than þ + didfwell.  - 
Rex. He's now < rang > 26 him fel 
\rd poyllu's bi n with 0 _ 4 ro Take Ml mM; dur 


They wan. A 

nd ow- gheir Mutes': ion.GU 

For exegution on You feafore waity.. FF: 
Row Can chey-ghnteſt-with whagthey. 


As to purſueab. In Ar 


re" 


Wi purſes. wltrongpau 

The privitedge © OR maiſitzin) ' 

And they not breaking it will honour-gain- 
_ States may by honour lg, "Iif-ch 


N one can fore-rell t 
" Rox. The grave, 
Are not concern dv 


Becauſe 


of MUSTAPHA. 


Becauſe it moſt reflects on future Fame, 
Eut they ſeck preſent Satety thouga with ſhame. 
Great Solyman, who has for Honor foughr, 
Locs wiſely prize what wita his Hiood he bought ; 
Ang wi:at he values, I mult valv< too ; 
Doing like him, how can | better do? 
Bui the Drvar and I fhi!1 vainly 'trive, 
Since from the Sultan they that Power derive ; 
By which for bloocy Inreft they contend, 
And by his Power, iny Honour1 defend. 
Ruſt. Your Beauty keeps all humane Pow?r in awe : 
W hat can relilt it, but our Prophets Law ? 
The wile D:rvan, arm'd with Religious Force, 
Conteſts not with your Powr, but your Remorſe, 
Rox. Religion now does many Faces bear, 
And all reſemble thoſe, who Copy her; 
You States-men in your own Reſemblance draw 
Her Shape, by which you keep the World in awe. 
Ra(. Fair Empreſs, when Religion does oppoſe 
W hart Cuſtom plants, or in our Natere grows ; 
We are incens'd, and yet we then forbear 
TPaccuſe the Law, but tax th? Interpreter ; 
As Men refrain to quarrel with the [trong, 
But Wronps pretend from thoſe whom they may wrong ;, 
Our Law offends them by their own miſtake, 
Whilſt what is merciful, they cruel make : 
This lufant's Blood will quench the Flames of War ; 
Millions of Liyes we by his dying ſpare. 
Rox. But can R&igion with ſuch 11] diſpence 
As Harm prevents, by harming Innocence ? 
Ruſt. Shall true Religion (which muſt ſt111 declare 
Againſt all falſe Religions open War) 
Be leſs provided for Offence than tho:e, 
Who practiſe Policy as well as Blows? 
Rox. Ruſt an, 1 did not think Camps could have bred 
One, whoſe Religio'1 might in |emples plead | 
For all that Heav?n enzoyns, and Hell reſiits : 
Ruſtan might lead 4n Army made of Prieſts. 


Ruſt. T hey fight for th other World, and yield up this ; 


Would I couid lead them all to Paradiſe : 

But, Madam, the Hungarian Child, to ſave 
Conteſting Armies from a publick Grave, 

Should dye, if with his Death you would diſpenſe. 

Rox. I have Pity of his Innocence. 

Ruſt. His carly dying may his Soul prefer 
Tott' other World, and may ſecure us here. 
Thoſe, Madam, may rejoyce who upward go, 
And ought to pity us who ſtay below. 

Rox. Ah, Ruſtan / You by ſoaring Vertue reach, 
Thoſe Heights, of which our Prieſts can only preach ; 
My Pity yo\.. correct, and then deftroy, 

In pleading what the dead, by Death, enjoy; 
And no, to ſhew I prize what you eſteem, 


Call in my Mutes and bid them ſtrangle him. { Pornting to Ruſtan. 


Ruſt. *Tis much to ſay it, can you mean it too ? 


| [Exit Mirza. 
Rex, VII not diſſemble as you /iz#ers go. L Enter Mitza and Mutes, 
P 


A 
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A Vizier's Pow'r is but ſubordinate, 
He's but the chief Diſſembler of the State , 
And oft for publick Int*reſt lies ; but 1, 
The Partner of Supreme Authority, 
Do ever mean the utmoſt that I fay ; 
Diſpatch ; he's ſuch a Saint as needs not pray. 
Haly. Hold, hold 
Rox. How, Haly, dy command from you ? 
Haly. *Tis but for leave that I may humbly ſue. 
I can leſs doubt the Juſtice of your Will, 
Than that you here have Priviledge to kill; 
The Greatneſs of his Crime none will ſuſpect, 
Becauſe he came t? invade, what you protect ; 
But for that height of Treſpaſs let him ive, 
Leſt you ſhould ſeem unable to forgize. 
Achm. You only Mortal Pox.*'c by killiog ſhow; 
But by forgiving it does Ficavenly grow : 
Th? Offender mor:: your Frowns than dying fears. 
Ruſt. Tow: your Anger, worſe than Death appears. 
Rox. Liv: ſince my Wrath doth fear of Death tranſcend, 
Live to continue, what thy Death will end. _ . 
CExir Ruſtan bowing low, Exeunt Mutes andther way. 
H..ly. He's gone to ſtudy what Revenge cando, 
But, Madam, "tis more ſafe for us that you 
Have left a /:zzer living to complain, _. | 
Than that the Sultan ſhould have found him lain. 
Rox. Can you your Safety doubt whilſt you are mine ? 
Achm. You and the Sun warm all things where you ſhine, 
Haly. Some Flowers ſeem more than others to rely 
On the Sun's Favonr, ſuch as wich his Eye 
Open and ſhut, and with his: Noon grow ſtrong, 
We like to thoſe may flouriſh, but not long. | 
Achm. The Sultan will not chide your Violence, 
zut make our knowing of it an Offence ; 
And we ſhall certain be of Puniſhment , 
For knowing that which we could ner prevent. . 
Haly. He?ll on your Erreurs wink, as on his own, 
And think them puniſh'd in but being known. 
. Enmter Solyman. . 
Achm. Our ſtorms already coming, would *twere paſt. 
Haly. Before it falls, let us to ſhelter haſte, 
: LCExeant Achmat, Haly. 
Solym. We in our Camp want Pow*r to check your Will, 
And your Pavilion 1s your Cittadil ; 
Which you with Dwarfs, and Mutes, and Ennuchs, man, 
To hold out Siege againſt the whole Divan ; 
This Wonder I am told, if it be true, 
We mult leave Buda to beleaguer you. 
Rox. I thought in gaining you Tgain'd the Field, 
And therefore would not to your Subjects yield. 
Solym Fortune does bluſh at the bold Minds of thoſe, 
Who, whatis long in gaining, raſhly loſe. 
Rox. Your Vizier is a molt impatient Saint : 
He cannot ſuffer Wrong without Complaint. 
Solym, You would be terrible, yet pleaſant too, 
And in gay Humour when you Miſchief do; ; jk 
an 
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Can you, when ſullen grown, be Chearful made, 
With no leſs 5port than Death in Maſquerade ? : 
My Y:zzer. on whoſe Office l rely, | 
Whoſe Pow*r'ſhould adverſe Nations terrifie ; 
You, for your Eunuchs, and your Dwarfs delight, 
To try his Valour with Death's Vizard fright: 
Rox. Had you not taught me I had never known 
Al Pow?r to be Phantaſtick, but your own. 
Solym. ll teach you now that Deaths a ſerious thing. 
Call for your Mutes, and for your little King ! 
Rex. What is your meaning, Salten? Zarma, tay ! 
Solym. Ha ! Is ſhe doubtful whom ſhe ſhould obey ? 
Rox. Yourule enough, ruling the World and me ; 
Pray ler my Women, mine own Subjects be. 
Solym. Your Subjects are not ſafe obeying you : 
They'll make my Mutes do more than yours ſhould do. 
R-x. Your Looks are chang'd, and many Dangers there 
Aſſemble like black Clouds when Storms are near : 
Ah, Sulran ! what ſhould Roxolana do, 
If, like your Looks, your Heart were alter'd too? - 
Is it your Pleaſure that my Women bring, 
For your Diverſion, Sir, the Infant King ? 
Solym. Your Queſtion breeds Delay, let him be brought. 
Your Womenſure are Mutes, and only caught 
To know your ſigns for what they-ſhould not do; 
P11 fend my Mures © inftruft them when to go..- The Women 
Rex. Alas, their Fear did make them loth to move : $ r4N ont. 
They fear your Anger, but I truſt your Loye. 


Enter the Women with the young King. 


 Solym. 1s this the thing that you would keep alive ? 
For whom the Croſs does with the Creſcent ſtrive ; 
Nay, bring him near, bis motion has a Grace ; 
And I perceivea Promiſe in his Face, | 
That he?it perform what he declares in Show, 
If Deſtiny will give bim leave to grow 
His Eyes do with a diff*rent Luſtre move, 
T hey threaten Vengeance, and they promiſe Love. 
Rox. Pray look, methinks his Features are not ill-—— 
But cruel R«ſtar: thinks I have no Skill — 
Poor Infant, none dare ſpeak in thy Defence, 
And thou want*ſt words to plead thy Innocence. 
Solym. You are too fond, be tender of your own : 
They?ll quit his Company to get his Crown 
If this ſeem ſtrange P11 put you out of doubt ; 
Zarma, go call my Mutes, they wait without. 
- Rox. Stay! Z arma; (tay ! If this, Sir, be your Doom, 
Send me too where the cruel neyer come ; 
Pil bind him to me with my Arms and Hair, 
Then try, Sir, if your Mntes or Viziers dare 
Enforce him from the Refuge of my Breaſt. 
Solym. Thovgh with ſtrange Valour you are now polleſt, 
Yet ſurely, Empreſs, the D:van and I, 
— May charge with the molt deſp*rate Enemy : 
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Your Heart will yield after this raging Fit. 
Rex. 't may &er long, 'when you have broken it. x CWeeps. 
Salym. Co 12, come! my Mu:cs ending an Infants Life, | 
Which ſeems but new begun, will end our Srrite. | 
Rox. The Light of this new kindPd Life ſh:il ſhine, 
Till thoſe who put ir out extinguiſh mine ; 
Your Mutes may tremble, and your Viziers too, 
Knowing what I have done, 2nd {till dare Go. 
Solym, You will not, ture, with them and me contend. 
Rox. Againſt ctoppoſing World 1 will defend 
The Life which in Protection I receive, 
Sultan, Pl dot If you will give me leave —— 
Solym. You, Roxolana, are the Conquerour, 
What Storm is not allay*d by ſuch a Showxe ? 
[ only try'd whether your Vertue were 
Above my Anger, and your Sexes Fear : 
Since over both it doth ſo nobly riſe, 
It ſhall be moretriumphant than your Eyes. 
Rox, By yielding you prevail, and your Remorſe 
Gains more th-n1 other Victors get by torce. 
Solym. Your Sowre of Tears will make my Laurels ſpring, 
And Growth doth promiſe to this Infant-King ; 
He ſhall zppl: ad your gentle Victory, ; 
For your Remotrſe ſayos him, and conquers me. 
LExenunt. The young Xin being led out 
berween Solyman and Roxolana. 
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The SECOND ACT. 


Enter Roxolana, Zanger, Haly, Zarma, Achmat, | 
and Attendants to them. | 


Achmat. "$9 Chriſtian Ladies, who from Buda come : 
Wait for admittance in the outward room. ; ; 2 
Rox. Sure they are ſent from 'the Hungarian Queen. = 
Her fears have made her reſtleſs : bring them in. 
Zanger, your looks muſt now ſerene appear ; 
Ruſtan muſt find no more foul weather here ; 
He has endeavour*'d to deſerve his peace, 7 
Therefore your frowns muſt with my anger ceaſe., 
Zang. "| he Vizier gains ſo much of your eſteem, 
That I e'c long may with good looks from him. 


Enter the Queen of Hungatia, and two Ladies attending her. 


Queen. Madam, your favours have ſo-proſp?cous been, 
And ſo ohliging to th* Hungarian Queen, 
(Still riſing like your vertue and your power) - 
That ſhe does find the ſenſe of it is more, 
Than ſhe dares truſt another to expreſs, 
Therefore is now her own Embaſſadreſs. 
That high Compaſſion, Madam, by which you 
The Infant ſav*d, has brought the Mother too; - 
As the afflicted with Deyotion run _ 
ToAltars, where great Miracles are done. 
Rox. In this you truſt my vertue, not my power ; 
And whilſt you are obligd, oblige me more. 
Queen. Thoſe who at Altars bleſſings crave, may briog, 
There where they begging come, an offering ; 
Which if they offer as a recompence 
For what they then implore, were an offence, 
But, Madam, I ſhall now a Preſent make, 
Of what I ought to give, and you may take : 
Buda, for your acceptance, Madam, waits : 
Your vertue, by a Charm unlocks her Gates: 
Buda will bow to you, though it the pow'r 
Proudly withſtood of every Conquerour ; 
By force ner aw?d, nor {tratagem begui!'d : 
Buda, the Virgin Town ; which has been ſtild 
(When every Victor courted her to yield) 
The Miſtreſs of the Maſter of the Field. Ca 
Zang. Haly, we grow too great, Heav*n make us leſs, 
Since Conquelts bring ſuch beauties to diſtreſs. 
Methinks my Mother ſhould more tender grow. 
Haly. You feel that pity, Sir, which ſhe will ſhow. 
_ Queen. I to your Vertue now a Preſent make 
Of what the Sulrans Power could mm take ; 


- -> T of 
EM 
Po TT 
4”. 
a” 


_ For _ ur A ad I arts *. ra”: 
5B YO as es "7 \ . 5 
I . - 
£ 


7; By The TRAGEDY 

So much your owed vistue does oblige, 

' | That it doth take what he can but beſiege. 

Rex. Whilſt thus you ſtrive to make my virtue known, 
Madam, you ſhow a greater of your own ; 

And what I did, you now reward fo well, 

As makes the recompence the Decd excel ; 

Yet but a little virtue were in me, 

If I ſhould now let yours, your rune be. 

Queen. How can my gratitude my ruine bring, 
Trulting a Kingdom, wherel truſt a King ? 
Pardon me, Madam, if I come to you, 

As all to Altars with ſelf-intereſt do ; 

Hoping they mighty bleſſings ſhall receive, 

For what they there in little offerings give: 

I give an Infant King whom all forſake, 

And of a Town beſieg?d, a Preſent make ; 

But you adopting him reſtore a Crown, 

And give aKingdom when you take a Town. 
The Sultan may his Armies valour ſpare, 

You by your ſingle virtue end the War, | 

Rox. Your virtue has a greater wonder wrought, 
It Conquers where it but Protection ſought; 
Above this height, Honour can never get, 

For it does Conquer, whillt it does ſubmit. 
Madam, ?tis only Solyh:an and you 

Can boaſt they Roxolanz did ſubdue ; 

And that your triumph may the more appear, 
You in this very Camp have Conquer*d her : 
But you are now my Gueft, and you ſhall ſtay, 
Till you at leaſt believe that Pll repay 


. 


What you with more than gratitude have done : 
Madam, I know you long to ſee your Son. 
Zanger, attend the Queen, and let her be, 
By finding your reſpects, aſſur*d of me. 
[CExeunt ſeveral ways, Zanger leading out the Queen. 


Enter Ruſtan, Pyrchus. 


Ruſt. She o're his heart ſtill more vitorious grows, 
And faſter Conquers him, than he his Foes. 

Pyrrh. Your dark deſigns areall in vapour gone, 
They are bur Clouds, her beauty is the Sun. 
Great Fav”rites ſeldom their reſentments hide ; 
Revenge ſhows not their anger, but their pride ; 
Shel be reveng?d that you her power may ſee. 

Ruſt. *Twill her leaſt miſchief ſeem to ruine me : 
She with the wind and tide of favour flows. 

Pyrrh. Row with that ſtream which ſtrength cannot oppoſe: 
Swell up herSails with praiſe and flattery. 

Ruſt. Thoſe are low Courtſhips for a Soul (o high , 
Such common fawning ſhel deſpiſe or hate, 
She muſt be tempted with a ſubtler bait : 
I muſt engage her by ſome bold deſign, 
In which her Inveſt with great crimes may joyn : * 
The Great can never love, becauſe too high 
For that which Love allows, equality ; 
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of MUSTAPHA. 
But they to thoſe they fear will favour ſhow, 
And they fear thoſe, who their great. miſchicfs know. 
Knowing her guilt, I may her fayour find y 
Guilt next to Love, above all ties-does bind : 
Her heightn'd mind and nature much diſdain, 
That 4«ſtapha ſhould over Zanger raign ; 
I can aſſault her only on that ſide, 
Making her virtue vaſlal to her pride. 

Pyrrh. Advance, Sir, this deſign &r ſhe can know. 

What for her ſake you have begun to do ; 
Honour or craft may make her elſe to ſhun 
The ſin deſign'd, which ſhe11 applaud when done. 

Ruſt. And, Pyrrh«s, *twere no little mark of skill 

To make her think, when I oppog her will, 
*Twas only that I might the Swlren blind, 
More ſafely to effect what I deſiggd ; 

My faults to her ſhall ſuch deferts appear, ' 
As ſhe ſhall thank me thar I injur'd her. 

Pyrrh. If ſhe diſcerns you not' through your diſpuiſe, 
She who has caught the Swear is your prize. 

Ruſt. 1 ſhould her Friendſhip wiſh, were Friendſhip more 
Than a meer name *rwixt thoſe who.covet power ; 
You ſhall but Echo what I have begun, 

To make the Father jealous of the Son. 

I with the S»{can durſt at firſt proceed, 

Oaly ſo far as might attention breed ; 

Laſt night ſome words I artfully did fay, 
From Fame, not from my ſelf, of 24nftaphe, 
Which might the Sultan?s jealous anger raiſe, 
Not words of accuſation, but of ptatte : 

For nothing can old Monarchs more offend, . 3: 
Than when their Succeſſors we much commend : 
F quickly found that' he was loth'to hear, 
Therefore by pauſe and parcel in his ear, 

Did civilly that poyfon, Praife, infuſe, ' 

As men unwilling ſcem to tell 11] news. 

Pyrrh. His firſt Diſeaſe is fixt, what can remoye 
The Jealouſie of Empire, or of Love ? 

Ruſt.. Now 1 that fatal Seed have ſown, *tis fit 
That 1 attend on time to ripen it. ** | 

Pyrrh. When fancy to that fruitfal weed does give 
But any root, ?cewill grow whilſt it does live. 


Enter Zanger, and Achmat, at diſtance from bim/ 


Zang. Warm me, and quench mg, for I freeze and burn, 


And at one object doth rejoice and mourn : 

What meanſt thou Nature, is it bad or good, 

Which makes this Apri/-weather in my blood ? 
Achm. 1 tear he has with too much paſſion ſeen 

The charming eyes of the Hungarian Queen ; 

1 ſaw him gaze on her with ſuch review, 

As if he fear*d the objeCt were not true : 

So miracles are ſeen by faithleſs men, 

Who ſtay and fain would ſee them o*re agen. ” 
Zang. Oh Achmat ! ſomething does my heart purſue : 
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| wander from my ſelf, and fly from you. 
Achm. This, Sir, ſeems one of Loves great ecſtaſies. 
Zang. I would I knew what ?tis not, or what *tis 
Love to my breaſt hath {till a ſtranger been ; 
t that ſtranger may be gotten In. | 
Ah Prince ! the ſecret paſſage of Loves flight 
!s as ynſeen by day, as?tis by night. : 
gh Buda ſhould her Walls like Mountains rear, 
Selyman could never enter there, 
No not with armed Crowds the Ont-works win, | 
Yet Love un-arm'd would by ſurprize get in. 
Zang. Love 1s a god, and cannot be withſtood. 
Achm. Yet he's a god only to fleſh and bload : 
For thoſe whoſe Souls are athe and ſublime, 
Reſiſt his power, and ſo prove gods to him. 
Zang. Ah ! talk not of reſiſtance of his force, 
Whom nothing Conquers but his own remorſe : 
I rather would, it er he conquer*d you, | 
Be told how firſt he did your heart ſubdue. 
Achm As quietly as day does vanquiſh aight, 
| heard no noiſe, but ſaw reſiltleſs light. 
Zang. He does, alas ! with quiet force begin, 
But Oh ! What does he do, when enter'd in ? 
Achm. My waking thoughts 1 {till for dreams gid take, 
And whilſt I dreamt, I thought I was awake : 
\Vith equal view, in darkneſs as in light, 
Ciara's Image entertain*d my ſight: 
If ſhe was abſent, ſorrow made me pale ; 
If ſhe appear'd, then bluſhes did prevail : 
What her concern'd, did me more-nearly touch. 
Z ang. 1 know too little, and I hear too much: 
Oh, Achmat | ceaſe and inſtantly retire, 
Your words are more than fuel to my fice. [Exeunt ſeveral ways; 


Enter Solyman, followed at dt ance by Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 


Soly. Ruftan does know much more than I dare hear : 
Can I a Monſter breed, which I can fear ? 
I find ſuſpition a ſufficient pain, . _ 
Fear is a torment which I ſhould diſgain : 
He robs my heart of all the Calms of reſt : 
PI tear the dire Uſurper from my breaſt : 
Ruan is full of try*d integrity, 
And Servants often, more than Parents fee. _ 
Pyrrh. He has more thoughts than he has kill to uſe: 
Ruſt. The poyſon of my whiſper does infuſe. 
Oh curſed Court ! where not to be the moſt 
In ſight and eminent, is to be loſt ; 
Where ſtill the weary by falſe ſteps muſt climb, 
And yet their falling is eſteem?d a crime. 
Soly. Ruſtan, my privacy you now invade. 
Ruſt. Sir, At is ſelf-invaſion to be fad. 
Soly. Have you a Cure ? you brought the malady ; 
[ ſay you bronght it. 
Ruſt. Heav*n defend me ! I? Hy, 
Soly. Do you ſuſpect the truth of what I ſaid ? 
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Ruſt. Would I had been unborn , or worſe thandead, 
Rather'than er have caus'd a Grief in you, - 
To.whom the Comforts of both Worlds are dne. 
Sotym. You talk*d to me, and took my ſleep axay, 
- Ruſt. Could I in Words too much my Duty pay ? 
*Twere better I ſhould periſh in Deſpair, | 
Than youſhould grieve one moment. 
Solym, SO It were. 
Ruſt. Sir, you but heard what I was bound to ſay. 
Solym.. What was 1t that you ſpake of 1ſuft apha ? 
Ru't, 1did with Joy acquaint you, that your Son 
Nobly the Hearts ot all your Army won : 
Your dreaded Anger I had juttly rais'd, 
If 1 your deareſt Pledye had falfly prais'd, 
To ſooth you, with fictitious Flattery ; 
But Pyrrhs knows It true, as well as 1. 
Pyrrh *Tistrue, that he is generous and good , 
He will ſucceed by Virtue, as by Blocd. 
Ruſt. his, Sir, ſhould cauſe your Joy, and rot your Grief 
Solym. Canſt thou believe my Pain will find Relief, 
In.that which ſhows the Juſtice of my Fears ? 
Did | in Winter Camps ſpend forty Years ; 
Out-wear the Weather, and out-face the Sun, 
When the wild Herds did to their Coverts ru ; 
Out-watch the !ealous, and the Lunatick, - 
Out-faſt the Penirential, and the Sick ; 
Out-wait long Patience, and out-ſufter Fear, 
Out-march the Pilgrim, and the Wanderer : 
And there, where laſt years Ice was not unthaw'd, 
(When'in thick Furs, Bears durſt not look abroad) 
], with cold Armour cover?d, did maintain 
Life againſt ſhowres of Arrows, and of Rain? + 
Have 1 made Towns immur*®d with Mountains yield ; 
Sent havghty Nations bluſhing fromthe Field ; 
And mult I, at one caſt, all that forego, 
For which ſo oft 1 de[p*rately did throw ? 
They ſteal my Laurels ro adorn-my Son ; 
Who can bur dream of Fields that I have won ? 
Enter Roxolana: 
Rox. What valiant Pow*r can be ſecure from Fear, 
When, Sultan, we your Voice of 2.nger hear ? 
Who dares that Anger raiſe, and hope to live ? 
Solym, If Muſt apha:uſurps, ſhall l forgive ? 
Rox. He is your Son, and 1s your «(deſt :00; 
And may ſhow Faults, which others mult not do: 
Nature will tell you, Sir, how far in him 
You ought to pardon any gallant. Crime. 
Solym. Nature may yield when 1 my Power out-live, 
For when I cannot puniſh, l forgive. | 
Rex. His Youth, Sir, has not only time to mend, 
But has ſome Licencealfo to offend | 
And ſince too apt for Errours being young, 
Some may advantage take to do him wrong 
And, whilſt they jealous of your Glory ſeem, 
Aſſume a Priviledge to darken him, 
1 Solym. 
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Solym. He courts my Armies to ufurp their Love. 
Rox. Can that your Jealouſic to Anger move ? 
Their Love you purchag?d when you bravely fought ; 
Let him init what for him you bovght : 
They ſhew their Love to you in loving him. 
Solym. They, loving him to ſoon, make Love a Crime : 
He knows by ſtudy of Uſurpers Acts, 
That he commands their Hands who gains their Hearts : 
Him whomthey love, they ſtill moſt worthy deem. 
Rox, You have more Pow?c o'er him, than he cer them ; 
He will confine that Pow'r which Love does get. 
Solym. Pow'rpever to it ſelf could Limits ſet ; 
It never thinks it lives, but whilſt it grows, 
And what it can perform, it ever does. 
Ruſt. Our Sultans have their ripe Succeſſours ſent 
To ſome remote and quiet Government ; 
Why, fince that Rule is ſafe and ancient roo, 
Should it, tor Muſtapha, be broke by you ? 
Solym. 1did it out of tender Care, to breed 
His Youth, and make him worthy to ſucceed. 
Ruſt. But if, when popular, he does expreſs 
A ſlow Requital of your Tenderneſs ; 
Which Heay*n forbid, then you may ſoon remove 
His Perſon, til] you can reclaim his Love. 
Rox. Sure, Ruſtan, you with too much Vigilance, 
Turn to deſign and purpoſe, things of Ch-::ce , 
And, over-watchful with the Eyes of *+c:r, 
Draw little Objc&ts, from wide Diſtauce, wear, 
And ſee them double, whilſt you ſeem to make 
All that, which is your malice, your Miſtake ; 
But Co not falſly, as a Spy, prevail, 
Becauſe a Son may in his Duty fail. 
Ruſt. Madam, I cannot over-watchful be 
In what concerns the Sultay more than me : 
I bumbly take the Priviledge to ſay, 
That you connive too much at X4uſtaph:; 
And have of late been ſlow and negligent, 
In what your Care could not too ſoon prevent : 
And, Madam, this perhaps you wiſely do, | 
T? avoid Report, grown publick, though not true ; 
Which is, that with a Byas ſtill you run 
To follow Zarnger, your neglected Son. uy 
Solym. No more, theſe are the riſing Miſts thac make- 
T hoſe ſtormy Winds, that keep meſtil]l awake ! 
Eg. LEx:t Solyman. 
Rox. Ruſtan, you muſt by freſh Intelligence | 
Charge Muſtapha, and with ſome new Offence. 
Ruſt. Madam, Iam engap?d paſt all retreat. 
Rox. Go, and attend me when the Watch is ſet: 
þ [Execant Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 


Theſe little Arts great Nature will forgive : 
Dy Muſtapha, elſe Zanger cannot live ! 
Pardon,. oh Solyman, thy troubPd Wife; 
Who muſt her Duty loſe, to ſave a Life ; 

A Husband venture to preſerve a Son ; 

Oh! that's the fatal Rock that I would ſhuy : 
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For Selyman muſt Muſtapha deprive, | 
Of that lov'd Life, by which.himfelf does live : 
And Muſtapha, to his untimely Grave ; 
Muſt haſten, that his Death may Zanger ſave. 
Oh cruel Empire ! that does thus ordain -) 
Of Royal Race the youngeſt to be lain, 

That ſo the eldeſt may ſecurely reign; 

Making th” Imperial Mother ever mourn, 

For all her Infants in Succeſſion born : 

Excuſe, Oh Nature, what by me is done, 

If it be cruel to preſerve a Son ! 


Enter Muſtapha, Zaoger. 


Maſt. If it be Love, and you againlſt it ſtrive, 

Then greater ſtrength you to your Torment giye. 

Love may all Hearts under his Empire bring, 

Since to reſiſt and yield is the ſame thing. 

Evn Reaſon's Pow?r is uſeleſs againſt Love, 

For when he enters, Reaſon does remove ; 

And from your Force of Anger he is free, 

Since none with what they love can angry be : 

In vain you this unequal War abide, 

When all your Aids turn to your Congqu?ror'”s ſide. 
Zang. | do not, Sir, to Love, but Grief ſubmit. 
Maſt. Your Grief I know not, yetl ſhare ia it : 

A Friend is Grief*s Phyſician, and may heal 

Your Pain, if you the Cauſe of'it reveal; 

But you, by hiding that which ſhould be known, 

Give me a Torment greater than your own ; 

And do e*en worſe f 2k when you ſhun Relief; 

For you kill him who comes to cure your Grief, | 
Zang. Ah,Prince! ſince 1 the weight of Grief deplore, 

You are unkind in loading me with more. 

Muſt. But you tranſereſs againſt all Friendſhip's Laws, 

Shewing Effects, when you conceal the Cauſe; 

When thoſe you cannot hide, theſe ſhould be told ; 

Thoſe ſhow themſelves, but you muſt theſe unfold. 
Zang. .Your Enemy much cather than your Friend, 

Shov'd tell your Gricfs, which you can never end. 

Muſt. Friendſhip will nothing like Referves endure, 

But loves ts ſhare in Griefs it cannot cure, 

Zang. Then will I throw my vain Defence away, 

And, though Obedience uſeleſs be, obey. 

You know what by my Mother has been done 

For the Hungarian Queen's abandon'd Son. 

Auſt, Yes, and the Deed was for her Greatneſs fit. 
Zang. The Queen her ſelf is come Packnowledge it : 

And that her Gratitude may clearly ſhine, 

ShEdoes ſtrong Buda as a Gift reſign, 

Muſt. They may, by Vertueurg?'d, for Honour ſtrive ; 

But why ſhould this make noble Zarger grieve ? 

Zang. Can Fate bringgreater Grief to me or you 

Than now, when the ſuu'd do us ſubdue ? 

We have by Arms #h* Hungarian Kingdom won, 

And by their Queen ig-Honour are out-done : 
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The TRAGEDY 

A Crown reſign'd my Mother ought to quit, 

Since ſhe by keeping does not merit-It :, 

Can you my Sorrow for my Mother blame, 

W ho now ntult leſſen in her Pow?r or Fame ? 
uſt. In ſuch a Choice ſhe cannot chuſe amifs ; 

But, Zanger, there is In 1t more than this: 

Zang. Ah, Psince ! much more indeed, for had you feen 
The Griefs and Beauties of the Chriſtian Queen, 

You would haye felt the trouble which Lhad ; 

Theſe did ro Pity, thole to Love perſwade : 

They help*d each other to perform their part, 

Griet ſoftn'd, and her Beauty fea?d my Heart ; 

Through all her blacks the Luſtre of her Eyes * 

Shew®d like the Sm. when it from;Night does riſe: 

But I want Words for what I ſhould commend. 

Auſt, How ſoon from liking we to Love aſcend ! 

Zang. When ſhe her Royal Infant did embrace, 

Her Eyes ſuch Fioods of. Tears ſhowr'd on her Face, 

That then, Oh 4-uftapha !_I'did admire 

How ſo much Water ſprang from fo much Fire : 

And to increaſe the Miracle, I found 

At the ſame time my Hcart both burnt and drown'd. 
Muſt. What you have told ſeems Miracles to me. 
Zang. You will ſce greater when the Queen you ſee. 
Auſt. To me no Miracle can greater prove 

Than ſeeing Friendſhip's Right refign'd to Love : 

Your Heart once loſt your Friendſhip too muſt end. 
Zang. Sure I may have a Miſtreſs and a Friend. 

The Soul, dear Muſtapha, is Friendſhips part, 

And Love for His does challenge but the Heart ? 
14ft. That's a DiſtinCtion made by couz?ning Art ? 

Can I your Friendſhip.have and not your Heart ? 

Such Lovers Logick is too low for you ; 

What, love a Captive; anda Chriſtian too ? 

Z ang. How ill the Name of. Gaptive does befit 
A Mind, that: conquers when it does ſubmit ? 

Her abject Fate who would not undergo, 

That ſhe might Vertue in ſuch Triumph ſhow ? 
1uſt. Though Friendſhip may injuſt perſwaſion fail, 

Yer, Zanger, your Religion ſhould prevail. 

Zang. Since Nature no Religion knows but Love, 
He that loves molt, does moſt Religious proye: 
Religions true Deſign in Love conkiſts, 

!eav?n owns not that which States-men teach our Priefts. 

I love, but when I on the Queen refleCt. 

The Cauſe will more than juſtifie th? EfeCt. | 
Muſt. By ſeeing of your Shipwrack Pll grow wiſe. 
Zang. How can! ſhipwrack?d be on Paradiſe ? ' 

— Muſt. Something inyour Concernl hope to do: 

Farewel; I muſt condemn and love you too. [Exeunt ſeveral. 
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Enter the Cardin! with Papers in his hand, Viche, and as 


Hungarian Gentleman. 


Card. This for the Governour with your ficſt ſpeed, 
This for Count Urick, this for Vlfinſhed, 
Theſe are the Bills which will be paid at ight. 
Gene. Is it your pleaſure I return at night ? Fe 
Card. You muſt, and learn who of the Garriſon 


Form?d the revolt - be careful, and be gone. + [Exit Gentlemar;, 


Yiche. Fortune's befote you whereſoe'r you come; 
You?l happy be ey?n out of Chriſtendom. | 
Card. | ſhall be, if ſhe end as ſhe begun. 
Viche. You are for Roxolana's darling Son. 
The glorious Zanger bas a Meſſage ſent, 
Which ſays, he means to find you in your Tent ; 
He whom our Queens bright beauty did ſurprize. 
Card. A Lover ſpeaks at ficſt but with his eyes ; 
Burt if he now hath found his tongue, he?l ſay 
Something which I perhaps am to convey, 
Viche. Their happy interview may raiſe vs all : 
Men may look up who to the bottom fall. 
Card. My Lord, his viſit ſeems deſign*d in haſte, 
And to receive him Pl prepare as faſt. 
You mult not go to Buda; you ſhall ſtay 
And wait for our ſucceſs: the Myrtle may 
(Which does a forward Spring already ſhow) 
Even io a Camp where all things wither, grow : 
In fames records *cwill no great wonder prove, - 


If we, who fell by hatred, riſe by love. [CExeunt ſeveral ways. 


Enter Muſtapha and the Queen. 

Auſt. Madam, your Fortune would malicious be, 
And make your beauty your worſt Enemy. 

I know with reaſon, Madam, you depend 

On Roxolana, as your potent Friend ; 

But whilſt ſhe labours to reſtore your Throne, 

Your beauty makes a Captive of her Son ; 

When ſhe does that unhappy Conqueſt know, 
Your kind ProteCtreſs will become your Foe. 

Whilſt fate againſt your beauty does conſpire, 

I grieve at the perfeftion | admire. 

Queen. Do not believe, Great Prince, your Brother will 
Submit to eyes where grief inhabits ſtill ; 

To eyes in which there nothing now appears 
To move a heart unleſs it be their tears; 
You but miſtake his pity for his love. 

Auſt. Thy paſſion, Zanger, why did I reprove ? 
Madam, where grief and beauty ſo excel, 

Pity and love may both together dwell; 
T hey both are but his duties ſacrifice, 
This to your fate is due, that to your eyes. 

Queen. Your Vertue which does thus my fate lament, 
May all the malice of that fate prevent ; 
Conqu'ring a fortune ſo perverſe as myne, 

\ Will make you brighter than in _ ſhine, 
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The TRAGEDY \© 
Muſt, Oh Heav?n! I feel my own ſubjeCtion neax, _-. 
Eyen then when ſhe would have me reſcue her, .. © 
__ Bwen. Fortune In this has made' terlaft aſſault, 
She*d have me bear ,what 1s alone her fault, _—_ 
And make the Empreſs think that I deſign OS 
What cannot be her trouble more than mine. 4 
Believe me, Gemrous uſtaphe,. theſe eyes . __ 
Which made the laſt Hungarian King their prize, 
Deſerve more grief than to his Urn,they pay, © 
When: they do ought but weep themſelves away, © _ - | 
Muſt. Whilſt they ſhin*d out; who could refit their pow?r, 
Which, through griefs clouds, 'crowns you a Conguerour ?, Ex 
Queen. Your Brother, when his paſſion ſeeks relief, _ he es 
May owe his Cure to reaſon and my.grief; OO OV 
[twill a blemiſh to his Vertue be; 
If he with fortune join to ruine me-; 
And Roxolana*s Fame he much neglets, 
In making her deſtroy whom ſhe prote*ts. 
This you may tell him, Sir; and tell him too, 
[ had not ſent him Counſel but by you. gl en 
Muſt. How, Madam, with yout Counſel can you truſt 
One whom already you have made unjuſt ? LS 
For I ſhall give to Zanger, for yout ſake, PEE 
Counſel which I my ſelf can never take. YT 
Queen, Were you unjuſt when you did well expreſs 
The danger 1 incurr'd by his addrels; © | 
And counſelPd me t? adviſe him to refrain a 
From love, which would his Mothers batred gain? 
The Counſel is not alter*v, but the ſame. 
Muſt. ButI am alter*d ſince I hither- came. 
Oween, It is not fit you ſhould be underſtood, 
I know you cannot change from what is good ; 
My caſe with pity ſhould your heart inſpire. 
Muſt. Ah! who can pity what he does admire ? 
Your pity to my caſe is rather due : 
How can [ give that which I need from you ? 
Madam, I bur in vain ſtrive to conceal 
A paſſion which my vanquiſh*d eyes reveal ; 
inſtruct me how my ſelf I ſhould reclaim, 
Before | Zanger for his paſſion blame ; 
Or rather teach us both how to endure 
That wound, which you declare you cannot cure ; 
And do not truſt our reaſon to ſubdue | 
A love, which reaſon does invite us to. | 
ucen. Oh Heay*n ! in what wild Ocean am I loſt ? 
The Tempeſt riſes and I ſee no Coaſt, \ 
Muſt. Zanger, not you, may tax me of a crime; 
I came to counſel you from love of him; 
But you, when you avoid my love, prevent 
All he could wiſh me for a puniſhment; 
Your int*reſt brought me here to keep you free 
From ſuch a love as might your ruine be ; 
Let me, when gone, at leaſt your pity have, 
Dying for you whom I did come to ſave. 
Queen. You cannot be ſo cruel as you ſeem : 
Why do you break that heart which you elteem ? 
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Leave me, yol muſt not love, afid ſhould not hate 
One cruel made by rigour of her fate. £ 
Muſt. You ſhould not of your deſtiny complain, 
You are depos'd but with more power-to reign, 
Oxcen. Fate of 'this little beauty took a care, 
Only by that to heighten my deſpair. 
Since you reſolye to ſtay, T muſt be gone, 
True.grief endures not any looker on ; 


And minel feel to ſuch a height does riſe, | 'f p 


That *twill I hope revenge-me of my eyes. 

Auſt. She is as tyrannous as ſhe is fair, + 
Born to breed love, and to beget'defpair ; 
I did lament her fortune, but Il ſee _ ' - Jil 
One much more cruel is reſcry?d for me. ou 
Can Zanger, for my love, my Friehdfhip blame,  '- 
When the ſame fire does us alike ifnflame ? 
My weakneſs cannot forfeit his eſteem, * '' 
Since I but yield to that which conquer'd him ; © | 
To love whom he firſt lov'd, can be no more d 
Than if I hate whom he did hate before: 
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The THIRD ACT.” 


Enten Muſtapha, Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 
PTE , 


MM "F: S, Sir, theSaltar's wilt to have it ſo: x 


Muſt. Tow'rds Syria! and to morrow muſt I go ? 


The order is ſevere, and I am fent, 

Not to a fair retreat, but baniſhment. 

My memory is ill if I have done 

Ovght that ſhould make a Father hate a Son. 


Ruſt. Great Sir, take heed leſt you his kindneſs blame, 


He ſends you not to exile; but to fame; 
His 4/ian Armies will be led by you: 
Whilſt he the Weſt, you muſt the. Eaft ſubdue : 
Since for high valour and for conduct too, 
The publick voice allows that each of you 
Is for the ſpacious Worlds whole Conqueſt fit, 
Why here ſhould both ſubdue but: part of it ? ; 
uſt, ou hold me up too high when Lam prais'd, 
[ like a Meteor waſte by being raigd.; 
I am already by my Friends undone, 
Praiſing the little Battels I have won x 
And 1 the Perſians ſhould ſubdue in vain, 
Loſing 2 Father when 1 Perſia gain. - 
Pyrrh. Your Father this diſtemper'ſhould approve, 
Since you bur jealous are of him you loye; 
Ruſt. If his diſpleaſure haſtens you away, 
Do not increaſe 1t by deſire to ſtay ; 
Or if his jealous love ſent this command, 
Yet do not inconvenient love 'withſtand. 
Pyrrh. Which way ſoever you conſider it, 
You ſhould approve his orders and ſubmit. 
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6 The TRAGEDY 


Muſt. Pm debter to you both ; leave me a while 
That I may grief and duty reconcile. 

Ruſt. Yow'l be defended againſt all offence, 
Adding but patience to your innocence, 
LExexnt Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 


Enter Zanger obſerving him. 


Aſuſt. Fortune did never in one day deſign 
Far any heart, four torments great as mine ; 

I to my Friend and Brother Rival am; 

She, who did kindle, would put out my flame; 
I from my Fathers anger muſt remove, 

And that does baniſh me from her I love, 

If, of theſe Four, the leaſt a barthen be, 

Oh how ſhall | ſupport the other three ? 

Zang. Can my dear Muſtapha a grief admit, 
And not let Zanger know the cauſe of it ? 

Auſt. 1 baving Zaneer's Friendſhip, how could Fate , 
Deſtroy my peace but by my Fathers hate ? 

Time does too long with the afflicted laſt, 
But now in my atfiftion moves too faſt ; 
To morrow from to day will quickly grow, 
And 1 to morrow mult tow'rds Syria go, 
Un'ieſs your pow'r with Ro-xolana can 
Revoke the order ſent by Solyman, 

Zang. Depart to morrow! no, - let time run on ; 
My Mother ſtays, and you are yet not gone. 

Sir, are you not of Zarger*s Friendſhip ſure'? 
And can you mourn for ills which he may cure? - 
But why do you aloud your grief deplore, 

When I am ſilent, though I (uffer more? 

If by your Foes you are to Syria ſent, 

Yowl there in Armies gain by Baniſhment : 
Perſia, not you, th? event of this ſhould fear, 
Siace by that hatred which does ſend you there, 
You will prevail as Victor of the field ; 

Bat Love ſtays me, where like his ſlave l yield. 

Auſt. The higheſt glory conqueſt can beſtow 
I wonld not purchaſe by my leaving you. 

Zang. To any Deity, but Love, men come 
With open glory to $heir Martyrdom; 

But I muſt periſh and conceal my flame, 
As if to be his Martyr were a ſhame. ky 

Auſt. Yet no affliction, Zanger, can tranſcend 
The gricf of being baniſh'd from a Friend. 

Zang. ly grief much greater is, whilſt I remain 
Near her I love, and am not loy'd again. 

Oh my dear 1{4tapha ! when you have ſeen 

The Tears and Beauties of th? Hungarian Queen z 
Her Tears forbidding whom her Eyes invite, 
Whileſt ſhe appears the joy and grief of ſight; 
Whileſt empty hope does riſe but to decline ; 
Then-you will think your ſorrows leſs than mine. 

Muſt. Alas! you ſaw not more than I did fee, 
She who did conquer you, ha*s conquer*d me., 
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And gow I may my grief to yours > 1ebche 
Since I am baniſh'd both from ears rr Es, KIT 
Zang. Ha! did you ſee her, Sir, and fee her ſv, 
That from my Friend you did my Rivatgrow? | 
You made your vilit in a fatal hour, +... ' 
Muſt. You know her eyes, and can you -doubt their power ? 
In blaming me ou will derraft-from them; 
As thoſe who do the conquer'd 'muck cotdemn, 
. Do then diſparage him who overcame; 
Since all may yield to Worthies without ſhame. 
None could her force reſiſt, and how could 1 
| Then chuſe bur yield ? for nonecan from: her fiye. 
Zang. T hough we but ſeldom the ſubdwd condemn 
When we the ViCtors conduct much eſteem ; 
Yet they are leſs excus'd if they did know, 
From others harms, the forces of the Foe. 
Muſt. If, Zanger, freedom of coafeflion may 
The anger due to an offence allay, 
Then I acknowledge I my viſit made, 
Thar from your Love | might the Queen diſſivade ; 
Yet *cwas in fear, leſt whilſt you did purſue 
Your Love, your Mother might abardon you : 
But if you had beheld that breaking light, 
Which like a ſudden dawa ſurpriz*d my tight, 
Love would have ſeen'd ?gainſt Friendſhip a leſs fin, 
Than not to love againſt her eyes had been ; 
I ſtruggPd much ere I his Ferrers wore ; 
But that reſiſtance ſhow*d her power the more ; 
And where reſiſtance could not conquelt; ſay, 
It was diſcretion quickly to obey. + - 
Zang. Yet we may juſt to one another proye 
You are the Heir to Empire, Ito Love; 
You 8s the Eldeſt may the Scey: -: bear, 
You firſt the World did ſee, i ficit faw her 
And as1 no invaſion would deliyn 
Againſt your right, ſo you ſhould leave me mine. 
Axft. If by meer fight we may poſlcſlion take, 
How vain is that long Love which Loyers make? 
None but the ſleepy can their fortune doubt ; 
Men need bur riſe betimes and look about : 
But ſhe muſt be by merits claim poſleft, 
And he who loves her moſt, deſerves her beſt. 
Zang. Deſerves her ! This all injuries exceeds; 
Her, by your words you wrong, me by your deeds; 
He of her Love unworthy does appear, 
Who does but think that he can meric her; 
It may of her, ev*n as of Heaven be ſaid, 
Which, though atrain?d, is never merited ; 
If loving her can any merit be, 
Who is the Man that dares contend with me ? 
Mult. Iam the Man who filence all that boaſt 
How much they love ; for I love more and moſt , 
And will not ſuch a wretched Loyer be, 
As meerly to depend on courteſie. 
He who declares that he no merit has, 
Then when he loves, does heedleſly —— 
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50. Th TRAGEDY 
Her whom he thinks he highly does pounes | 
By ſaying, that no Love can merit. hers 
As if her Vertue could not ſoon improve 
To her own value all that dare make Love. 
Love makes both Sexes equal and but one; 
A Cottage-Lover may deſerve a Throne, 
Love is, like Valour, ſtill improv'd by praiſe: - 
And whilſt I thus Love's merit higbly raiſe, 
I would not the reward of it deſtroy ; oh 
The beauty whom I love. I muſt enjoy. | 
Zang. Did ever Love aſlume a:fhape like this ? 
\ Or Paſlion talk with ſuch an Emphaſis ? | 
Your ſence of Baniſhment does dangerous grow, 
It ſends your reaſon from yon er you go. 
Muſt. Zanger, you may my baniſhment approve, 
Becauſe my abſence may promote: your Love. 
Zang. Affliction makes men wiſe, but ſeldom vaia : 
You fear your abſence more than her diſdain. 
The Empreſs ſtrait {ti]l in your cauſe appear, 
And pet you Licenſe to continue here ; 
And ſince you height of Love as merit boaſt, 
Make good your claim by daring to iove moſt. 
Muſt. What deſtiny ordain?d me to contend 
Againſt ſo brave a Rival and a Friend ? 5 
And yet my pallion I muſt ſtill purſue + . 
Let Love which makes my fault, excuſc it too. [| Exennt ſever s! waye: 


Enter Solyman, Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 
Soly. Were my Commands with ſuch ſurprize receiv?d ? 
Pyrrb, He ſeenr'd as much amaz'd as he was griey*d. 
Ruſt. Wonder and grief did his condition fit, 
Though each did ſeem to th? other oppoſite ; 
Wonder inferr*d he knew not his offence, 
But fo much grief diſgrac'd his innocence. 
Pyrrh, Yet grieving for a punifhment from you, 
He does but pay that ſorrow which is due. 
Ruſt. When your diſlike does up to anger climb; 
You reach too high for an intended crime ; 
Such grief as his no fiftion could admit. 
Soly. I may believe he did nor counterfeit ; 
For having on my ſtage ap" his part, 
| calPd him off &r he could ſhow his Art. 
Ruſt. Can he who is ſo highly born and þred, 
Walk under ground, and be by Traytors led ? 
Soly. From harmleſs Child-hood I with tender care 
Did breed him up to all the harms of War ; 
| taught him, that unguarded innocence 
Sery?*d but to tempt the powerful to offence ; 
Thar none are ſafe from wrongs, but when fo ſtrong 
As always to be able to do wrong ; 
That only valour is true faith, and thoſe 
Do moſt truſt Heay*n who always life expoſe ; 
I taught him Vertue, and to love her ſo 
As tame Philoſophers durſt neyer do; 
Enduring for her ſake the pangs of power, 
And all the toyls that make a Conquerour : 


of MUSTAPH A; 
For none but Chiefs who firmly theſe endure, 
Can reach ſuch pow?r as may the good ſecure ; 
I caught him ſuch a greatneſs as might be 
From all the yokes of SubjeCts counſel free : 
None but our Prophet Empire underſtood, 
Which, when-?tis bounded, ceaſes to be goad ; 
His Sword did two Uſurping Saints devour ; 
Forbiding ev?a the Saints to ſhare his , -wer : 
He bleſt Heav*®ns King who Monarchy firit made; 

And prais'd him cauſe he no companion had. 
All this I taught my Son; but when we give 
Our young Succeſſours counſel how to live, 
They are in haſte, thinking we do them wrong, 
And we their lives miſ{-ſpend when we live long. 
Enter Roxolana. 

Rox. Forgive me, Sultan, it I boldly ſue 
In Natures cauſe between your Son and you ; 
Thoſe orders which to Muſtapha you ſent, 
His filial kindneſs takes for Baniſhment. _ 
'When you your Succeſlours fo far remove, © 
Reaſon may make him jealons of your Love ; 
PIl anſwer for the kindneſs of his grief, 
And you'l want pity if he wants relief. 

Soly. Alas! *tis far above a Womans art 
To reach the height of an aſpiring heart : 
He who by craft, my Armies love procures, 
Can never want the cunning to gain yours. 

Rox. Seduce your Armies loye | no bumane skill 
Can do it. and, I hope, he wants the will. 

Soly. The Nations whom I lead will not ſeem ſtrange, 

If they, like other Nations long for change ; 

For men of what they have ſoon weary grow, 

When they the utmoſt value of it know ; 

And long to change plain things, which they poſlcſs, 

For that which hope does gild with promiſes. 

Rox. Beto your ſelf and to your Army juſt : 

You ſhould their loye and your own merit truſt. 

Prodigious jealouſie, how can it ſhoot . 

And ſpring to ſuch a beight without a root ? 

Soly. It may a while be hidden from your eye ; 

For roots are deepeſt where the trees are high. 

Ruſtan and Pyrrhus can direct your ſight; 

Bat they a Curtain draw before the light. 

Rox. Perhaps they find what they are loth to ſee , 

Vertue in others may offenfive be - 

To ſome, who when it is to luſtre grown, 

Are jealous that it may Eclipſe their own. 

Sultan, no Curtain can be drawn fo wide, 

Thar it the Sun can from the people hide : ' 

The World is full of 24»/tapha's regown. 

Ruſt. Yet we offend in telling what is known. 
Rox. You injure him whoſe vertnes you conceal, 
Ruſt. We need not ſhew what does it ſelf reveal. 
Soly.: 1 tax them not that they his Vertue hide, 

But they conceal the danger of his pride : 

His race of glory is too ſoon begun, 

Rox. None blame the early riſing of the Sun, 
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72 The TRAGEDY. 
Nor wiſh for Clonds his luſtre to diſgrace. 

Soly. But if he ſhines too fully in my face, 
PliIdraw a Curtain and his luſtre hide, 
His glory ſhall not make me turn aſide. 
The ſhining 24/!apha mult change his Sphere ; 
He threatens me worlie than a Comet here. 
Rox. Can Solyman by thoſe forſaken be 

Whom he ſo 5 4a led to Victory ? 

Soly. They by the many Batrels I have won, 
Think all-the ſtock of my ſucceſs is gone : 
Though fortune often grac*d me in the field, 
And many favours hung upon my ſhield ; 

Yer now cold looks men to my winter bring, 
Whilſt they rejoyce art my Succeſlours ſpring : 
Fortune they thiak is to his youth in debr, 
And wha: ſhe pays to him they hope to ger. 

Rox. Though glory may a while his youth miſ-guide, 
Yet he has duty to corrett his pride. | 
Nature does give him counſel againſt this. 

Soly. Pride is more natural than duty is, 

Dury is only taught by care and Arr, 

Pride is by Nature planted in the heart : 

He who to Empire haſtily aſpires, 

Is only counſelPd by his own deſires; 

AQ thinks all crimes which help him to a Crown, 
Arc then abſoly*d when he does pur it on. 

Rox. 1 tear you have diſcover?d more than I 
Ditcern'd, who on your judgment muſt rely ; 
Therefore, in care of you, I beg he may 
For a few days have liberty to ſtay : 

That licence is to narrow time confin'd : 

If he has any publick crime deſign'd, 

He muſt by many hands aſſiſted be :* 

Croud> are inconſtam and want ſecrecie : 

if guilty, why ſhould you his death delay? 

It innocent, he then may ſafely ſtay : 

Your anger oug't to kill where ic does touch ; 
His Exile 1s too little or too much: | 

Pyrrh. \\ hen 1n few days this ſecret ſhall look out, 
Puniſh his crime, or elſe ſuppreſs his doubt. 

Ruſt. te pleasd © allow what th? Empreſs does adviſe, 
And ſeem.to wiak, whilſt we employ our Spies; 

Your doubts will juſt appear, or quickly ceaſe, 
Excuſe your anger, or reſtore your peace: 
Let not the Prince, whilſt thus ſuſpetted flie 
Beyond the reach and terrour of your eye. 

Soly. Go, Þ!1 conſider &r I change his doom ; 

11] recxon what is paſt, and what may come. Exeunt Ruſtan, 
Oh Rexolana. Fate in vain beſtows Pyrrhus. 
Continual Conqueſts o'r my open Foes, 

Whilſt ica tumule raiſes in my breſt, 

Fiercer than all thoſe Wars I have ſuppreſt. 

Tuſtice perſwades what Nature fain would ſhun. 

Pity a Father who mult bate his Son. LExennt, 
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Zanjfs | wouldaot in my Wiſhes covet more -. 
Than to:change Fates with him whom you deplore : 
You crown*d him with your Love when he did five, 
And to hisDeath your Life inSorrow gives +. 
But, Madam, why will you ſo ky £4 grieve, 

For one more happy dead. thanl 

Youare, in this, unjuſter than your Fate, 
Waſting your Sorrows on the fortunare. 

Heav*n did his Death deſign to make it known 

T hat you a Bleſfling are toogreat for one. - 

The Chriſtian World did to your Beauty bow, . 
Which o'er our larger World muſt govern now. 

Queen. In Pity and ic Prudence, Sir, forbear, 
To ipeak what my Diſcretion ſhould not heer. 

Zang. Lovers high Thoughts ro Wonders are incliu'd, 
And boundleſs Thoughts ſute not with Speech confin'd. 

I wonder much how he, whom you bemoag,. 
Having your Love, could not defend your "Throne; 
And how by any Force he was ſuppreſt, - 

Whilſt with the InfPence of your favour bleſt. 

Bur, Madam, now his Loſſes you repair, 

For you revenge all his Defeats.in War ; 

Fate did deny his Sword Succeſs in Fight, 

Oaly by that to do your Beauty right. | 

Logs, Your raiſing me by your depreſſing him, 

May hnd my Hatred ſeeking my Eſteem, | 
Enter Muſtapha. 

Zang, Ha! Iemploy'd my Mother for his ſtay, 

And Rivil-like he haſtens meaway ; 
'But Pm paſt hope, and need no Rival fear. 

Muſt. T his Viſit without leave may rude appear : 
Yet, Madam, when you ſhall youchſafe ro know, 
Thatl to morrow muſt tow*rds Syria go; 
TtyOpinion of my Rudeneſfs you?ll re-call: 

I muſt attend you now, or not at all. 

Think on a Lover*s Sorrow, "who removes - 
From ſeeing and from ſerving whathe loves ; 
Whilſt he ſuſpects thoſe Bleſſings are deſigu*'d 
For a more happy Riyal left behind; 

Do butallow your Pity to allay | 

That Sorrow which your Love might take away. 

Zang. Madam, if this Requeſt fucceſsful be 

Then 1 ſhall need your Pity more thaa he ; 

I am deſtroy'd if this benot deny'd, 

For Pity isto Lovetoo nearally'd. 

Love's Wounds are ſafe when of your Pity ſure; 
The Wounds you pity you defire to cure. 

Muſt. Your Lovedoes make you cruel when you plead 
Againſt that Pity which your Friend _-_= need, 
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7 4 The TRAGED Y 
Zang. Your Love in high Injuſtice does delight, 
Pleading to get your Friend's and Brother's Right. 
Muſt. You have declar*d thas Love no Right can ſhow 
But what a Miſtreſs freely does beſtow. ZE ol 
Zang. As of the fair new World he clained a Right , 
W ho chanc?d to have it firſt within his fight , 
So, ſince to me ſhedid the firſt appear; | 
| claim the Right of a Diſcoverer. ' , 
uſt. T he firſt Diſcoy?rer only ſaw the Shore ; 
The ſecond claim'd poſſeſſion ſeeing more. 
In your firſt ſeeing, and then loving her, 
The Favour of your Fortune did appear, 
' Not greatneſs of your Love; for all, like you, 
Having but Eyes to ſee, would love her too. 
You but the Beauty of her Face did find ; 
I made the rich Diſcoy*ry of her Mind. 
You of the Borders of El:2ium boaſt, 
Her Mind isallthe Inland to that Coaſt. 
[ by a ſecond Voyage finding more. 
Of Beauty than was ever found-before; 
More in it to be loy?d and worſhipp?d too, 
Muſt therefore love her more than you can do. 
Zang. Among the Prieſts of Love there Caſuiſts be, 
Who Love's Religion vex with Sophiltry ; 
But I for Sacrifice bring ſuch a Heart 
As Nature offers in Diſdain of Art. 
Queen. Princes, no more. You both but vainly ſtrive 
To be poſleſt of what I ſhould not give; 
That.which I ſhould nor give, you ſhould not take, ' 
Nor prize my Love when Duty I forſake : 
Ic is in me Impiety to ſtay. | 
Detain not whom the dead does call away. 
[She offers to go out, Zangerſiays her: 
Zang. Stay, Madam, when the Clouds of Grief are gone, 
Which cannot darken long fo bright a Sun, 
Let Zanger in his Love ſo happy be 
That none may happier proye in yours than he: 
If youto any other*s Suit incline, 
Then my Succeſſour?s Love diſgraces mine. 
This 1s not Envy, but does rather ſhew 
[ prize my Love becauſe tis giv?n to you. 
uſt. True Friendſhip, Madam, cannot yield to this ; 
If you reject my Love, accept of his; _. 
Next to your Love the Bleſſing I would chuſe. 
is, that my Friend may gain what I muſt loſe. 
Zang. 1am amaz'd at what you ſeem to do ; 
Let me not bear Love's Wounds and Friendſhips too. 
Muſt. Only thoſe Lovers ſhould be counted true 
Who Beauty*s Intreſt, not their own purſue ; 
Who nobly would , when by their Fortune croſt, 
Have others get what to themſelves is loſt. 
None, but the Fiends, can wiſh Heay'n empty were, 
Becauſethey cannot get poſleſſion there, 
Zang. This Gallantry does reconcile in you 
The utmoſt of Revenge and Friendſhip too; 
Revenge appears molt ſenſible and high : 
In placing Fayours on an Enemy. Forgive 
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Forgive me if that Style 1 undergo; -- © © 

H.: who a Rival is, is then a Foe. ”" #4 

Fc:codſhip till now did ne&er fo high aſcend: 

As to endure a nr—_—_ aFriend. : 

In one bright Sphere we may together movye 
\Vhilſt you excel in Frienfihip. I in Love. : 
zut having paid what to my Love was due, 
Lec mediſcharge my Debt of Friendſhip too. 
Madam, 1 thus would expiate my Crime ; | 52 
Thae which he begg'd for me I beg for him. 
Tracing his Steps how can I ſurer tread ? 

Pll follow Virtue which 1 ſhould haveled. 
ueen. This which you Beauty call ſo much offends, 
When it does Rivals make of two ſuch Friends, 
That 1, by drowning it, will give Relief | 7 
To your unequalPd Friendſhip and my Grief. [She weeps. 
Zang. Againſt that Beauty why ſhould you repine 
Which makes our Friendſhip with ſuch Luſtre ſhine ? 
Muſt. You wrong the World when you your Beauty wrong ; 
That and the Sun to all the World belong. : 
Qucen, My Grief is greater than I ſhould endure; 
Pll fiy from Wounds I make and cannot cure. E 
LExit , and they gaze after her. 
Muſt. Oh, Zanger, look not after her fo long ! 
Through all her Clougs her Luſtre is too ſtrong, 
Zang. As Courage of weak Towns, in their Defence 
Againſt ſtrong Armies, is held lnſolence, 
So 1, reſiſting Fate in this Aſſaule, 
May make ev?n Fortitude becoxge a Fault. 
Enter Achmat, and whiſpers Zanger. 
Achm. The Empreſs, Sir, commanded me to ſay 
She has prevaiPd, and Muftapha ſhall ſtay. 
Zang. Leave us, we ſhall her Pleaſure ſtrait attend. CEx. Achm, 
Muſt. What froward Meſlage does my Fortune ſend ? 
Zawg. Sir, you are timely easd of half your Fear. 
My Mother ſays that you ſhall tarry here. 
Since I have this procur'd, you may allow 
' Your ſelf to think that | will keep my Vow. 
I have in Friendſhip vow?'d not to ſurvive 
The iatal Day on which you ceaſe to live. 
And tis a work more difficult and high Y 
Topelpa Rival, than it is to die. p 
Muſt. 1 know you?ll keep your Vow ; and | ſome ſign 
Have giv*n that I ſhall faithful prove to mine. 
I vow?d, if by Succeſſion 1 ſhould gain . 
Th Imperial Sceptre, you ſhould with me reign. 
And ſince in Love*s nice Int*reft I comply 
(Whoſe Empire is ſecur'd by Jealouſy, 
And whereeach Lover ſtrives to rule alone) 
I can admit a Riyal on my Throne. 


[They embrace, Exennt. 
Enter Thuricos, Viche, Cleora. 
Viche. Ha ! Will ſhe leave the Camp? who can prepare 
Counſel for Changes which ſo ſudden are ? 
Thur. My Lord, her Reſolution muſt ſeem ſtrange ; 
But, as*tis ſudden, ſo it foon may change : 
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She did by me a ſecond Offer make ; 
Urging the Empreſs inſtantly to take 
The Keysof Buda, our revolting Town ; + 
Hoping by quitfing that to keep the Crown. | 
Fiche. What was the anſwer which the Empreſs made ? ? 
Thur. She ſummon'd all the Glory thar ſhe had ; 
Then ſaid, ſhe would not from the Queen receive. 
A Preſent, cill ſhe could a greater give. 
And then declar'd, her S«lran ought and muſt 
Eſtcem that Faith which did his Honour truſt ; 
That he by Conquelt ſhould praceed no more: 7 
And what his Giory took it ſhould reſtore. 
Enter Cardinal and Queen. 
Cleora, The Cardinal ſeems thoughtful, and the Queen 
Does feel more Sorrow than ſhe would have ſeen. 
LExeunt Thuricus, Viche, Cleora. 
Card. But when purſi!'d will you from Refuge run, 
And Sanctuaries ſhut againſt your Son ? 
Your Infant, whilſt fi om proffer*d Loye you fly, 
Muſt meer the Hatred of your Enemy: 
Ruſt an has long your Royal Houſe abhorr'd ; 
And he is now to former Pow?rreftor'd: _ 
The ſtorm which from the Empreſs he endur?d 
Has his Foundation try?d, and Strength fecur'd. 
Queen. When you the Princes proficr'd Loves gommend, 
You leem to Empire, not to me, a Friend : 
And whea your King I in his Grave forſake, 
I loſe more Love than you would have me take. 
Card. Be taught by Nature; ſhe forſakes the Dead ; 
Your precious Tears you but on Aſhes ſhed, 
W hich now an Urn keeps ſacred, but they muſt 
By wand'ring Winds be blown with common Duſt. 
Nature does turn her Looks from Death's ill Face ; 
Where Ruine does not Nature's ſtrength diſgrace, 
Bur by the {lightneſs of Man's Fabrick ſhows 
(Which time ey?n with a Touch ſoon overthrows ) 
That ſhe made Flowrs intending they ſhould fade ; 
And Mourners erre when Nature they upbraid. 
Ic is at once Idolatry and Pride 
To place on Altars what ſhe throws aſide. 
Love only to the Living does belong : 
Loving the Dead you all the Living v wrong ; 
And both betray aud loſe Lovye?s Int”reſt when 
You love the izead, who cannot love agen. 
Queen. But is there to the Dead noSorrow due ? 
Card. What uſeful is grows only fit foryou. 
Grieve not for one made uſeleſs being gone; 
But favour thoſe who may reſtore your Throne, 
Queen. Since both the Princes do alike pretend, 
Which to my Favour will you moſt commend ? 
If 1 muſt love, and ſhall be taught by you, 
[ cannor, ſare, be counſelPd to love two. 
Card. Bur you may favour both, and may diſguiſe, 
Or ſhew your Love as Int”reſt ſhall advile. 
Queen, I cannot Intrelt by ſuch Arts improve, 
Seeming to favour whom 1 do not love : 
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Nor with twoFaces ſeverally invite _ 
From both what I in neither can requite. | 
Card. Yet do not both for want of loving loſe ; 
But ſuddenly conſider which to chuſe. | 
In gaining Zangey you the Empreſs gain ; 
But 47«/tapha mult by Succeſſion reign. | 
_ Queen. Each is ſufficient to reſtore my Throne. 
But, whilſt for Empire you are ſtudious grown, 
You nothing for the other World prepare, 
My Lord, take Heav*n alittle in your care. 
How can I ought of love from Princes hear, 
Who ſcorn thoſe Altars where I kneel with fear ? 
Card. They their Religion did by Conqueſt make ; : 
And will no Rules but from their Conqu?rors take. 
If they, till taught, can never truth diſcern, 
They muſt be conquer?d to be made to learn : 
And ſince no Power but Love can them ſubdue, 
Madam, they mult be overcome by you. 
But ſhe who will o'recome in Love?s fair field, 
Muſt by her yielding make her Lover yield. 
Queen. My Lord, your Purple Robe has ſtudy'd well, 
Muſt I this way convert an Infidel ? 
Card. Love is perſwalive and will ſooneſt teach. 
Queen. They both can to the top of Empire reach, 
Fut cannot ſoar to our Religions height. : 
Card, By truſting uſt apba yow?t teach him Faith. 
Enter Cleora. 
Cleora. My Lord, Prince Muſtaphs is in your Tent. 
Card. Madam, my thoughts are with true duty bent 
To ſerve your Throne. Do not kind Fortune loſe 
When ſhe preſents you two great Lotts to chuſe. 
| [Exit Cardingl. 
Queen. Without a Clue Pm in a Lab*cynth left : 
And where even Hope is of her Eyes bereft. 
With Noble Zanger, Muſtapha contends, 
They ſtrive as Rivals, and they yield as Friends : 
I injure one if I the other chuſe; . 
Fn: keeping either I the Salrar loſe. 
Flying from both I from my refuge run ; 
And by my ſtaying ſhall deſtroy.my Sov. - 
Them for their falſe Religion Teſchew, 
Though T have found their virtue ever true. 
And when Religion ſends my thoughts above, 
This Cardnal calls them down and talks of Love : 
And ſimple Love (which does as little know 
State-intreſt as Religion ought to do)- 
He would; bold with ambition, lead through all 
The dark and crooked walks where Serpents crawl. 
His Prieſts to what he counſels gravely bow ; 
Whilſt other Priefts condemn what thoſe allow.: 
Thoſe would by Pions craft reſtore our loſs; 
Theſe ſcora the Creſcent ſhould redeem the Croſs. 
Zeal againſt Policy maintains debate ; 
Heay*n gets the better now, and now the State. 
The Learned do by turns the Learn'd confute, 
Yet all depart unalter*d by aa ae” 


of MUSTAPHA. . 
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The Prieſtly Office cannot be.deny?*d ; : 

It wears Heav*ns Liv*ry, and is made our Guide. 

But why ſhould we be puniſff'd if we ſtray, 

When all our Guides diſpute which is the way ? LExemnr. 


The FOUR TH ACT. 


Exter Queen, and Cleora. 


Queen. TH 7TCS Cleora, leſt we ſhould be ſeen. 

Lay my diſguiſe beneath the Couch within. 

You ſhould have ſent to call the Cardinal : 

I have forgot my Letters. Burn them all. 

Here, take the Key ! make up my Jewels ſtrait. 

You ſhall attend me at the Eaſtern Gate: 

But burn my Letters in the inner "Tent. 

Cleora. | fear you will this haſte too ſoon repent. 
Oween. Fortune, with thy diſtempers I muſt ſtrive ; 

And from a crime will not my cure derive. 

Thoſe who by policy their aCtions ſteer, 

Faint when they faults as wellas loſſes bear; 

But thoſe who on firm virtue ſtill relie, 

May boldly periſh when they guiltleſs die. 

Cleora. ?T were want of neceſſary Faith in me 

To think your virtue can ſucceſsleſs be. 

All your commands VII inſtantly obey. 

Oneen, Our flight, Cleora, cannot brook delay ; 

Nor can [ any pauſe to fear allow. 

Enter Roxolana. 
Rox. You were my Gueſt, but are my Prisg?ner now. 

Do you not tremble ſeeing me appear ? 

Queen. None but the guilty ſhould have ſenſe of fear. 
Rox. Diſmiſs Cleora ! we muſt be alone 

To reckon both what I and you have done, 

Oneen, Retire! Th? intentions of my flight are all 

Betray'd by her, or by the Cardinal. 

[Exit Cleora. 

Rox. To make the Audit of my aCtions true, | 

PII briefly take their Regiſter from you! 

Did I not ſtruggle in your Sons defence, 

When with no Armour but his innocence, 

The reſcue of his Crown i undertook, 

Whom all his Nation, being arn'd, forſook ? 
Queen, Madam, of what you did this is the leaſt. 
Rox. No Bird, new fledg'd, and frighted from his Neſt, 

Could, more than he, be of his home bereft, 

Or more to Natures caſval mercy left. 

Did 1 not boldly his weak cauſe maintain 

Againſt the Y;zzer and the whole Divan, 

Though from their number I did need defence ? 

For number has a proſp'rous impudence, 


of MUSTAPHA. 
Which more prevails in Courts than in the Field, 
Making by clamour ſingle Fav'rites yield. 
And I was forc*d, when Garg'd by the Divan, 
To my laſt ſtrength, the love of Solyman. 
ucen. Your Enemies could not but many be, 
You having then all that were fo to me. | 
Rox. When, without leave, you did adventure here. 
And, by the right of War, my Prisgner were, 
Did I not then my favours ſo extend, 
That you became no Prigner but my Friend ? 
When Zuda you did offer to reſign, 
Did I not conſtantly the gift dgeline, 
And in your caule the S«{ran did implore, 
That what his Sword had gain'd he would reſtore ? 
Queen. All bownties, Madam, muſt to yours ſubmit, 
Which nothing equals but my ſenſe of ir. , 
Rox, Having confelt my allegations true, \ 
Mark what returns has ſince been made by you. 
For mere than hope of what you wiſht to be, 
For your protection and your liberty, 
For all I did, and purpos'd to havedone, 
You, in requital; have enſlav'd my$ 
A Son, who neyer yet my will conty 
Tiil he your fatal beauty did behold® 
But now, with that inchanted, is nomore 
By his own reaſon ruPd, nor by my pow'r. 
What my deſigns have built, you have o*rthrowr : 
And 1, in Zanger*s ruine, feel my own. 
My patience has not ſtrength for this aſſavlt. 
Queen, Oh do not make my miſery my fault. 
You now confirm all my Prophetick fears ; 
{ did employ my Reafon, Pray'rs and Tears, 
To make the Prince his Fatal Love decline ; : 
I knew you would reſent his faulc as mine: | 
But I, alas ! found my diſſisaſions vain. 
Rox. Why did you not betimes to me complain ? : 
ueen. Who to a Mother cou!d accuſe a Son, 
Or lead you to that grief which you would ſhun ? 
When 1 perceiv*d his Love was fixt ſo ſure, 
That *cwas above my Tears and Reaſons cure, 
I did reſolve in adiſguiſe to flie - / 
Where I unknown might in a Cloiſter die. 
And, leſt you might ſuſpeCt what I defign'd, 
Tkis Letter | did mean to leave behind. Gives her a Litter 
Which begs your pardon, and informs you too 
My flight was but in thankfulneſs to ou 
Nor can I doubt your mercy to my Son, ' 
When I, to keep your love, from Zanpger*s run. 
ſRoxolana reads the Letter to ber feif. 
Rox. In taxing you, who now ſo juſt appear, 
I am more guilty than I thonghryon were. - 
Nor can you your revenge more cruel make 
Than when you ſhew the guilt of my miſtake. 
ueen. Of what is paſt you ſhew too great a ſenſe : 
* The reparation does exceed th' offence. 
 Agen youl wound me if you treat me ſo; 
' Tonly meant my innocence to ſhow ; You, 
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You, ſeeing that, make me obtain my end. 

Rox. You muſt my pardon ſeal, and be my Friend, | 
: HT 2s F [Kiſſes her. 
And that I may deſerve what i requeſt, = 
PI lodge my greateſt ſecret in your breaſt. 
I know you will be eyer kind and juſt. 


[Kiſſes ber again. 


| Queen. No obligation binds:ſo much as truſt. 
Rox. The Friendſhip plac'd by my unhappy Son 

On Muſtapha, is not to you unknown. 

Queen. Tothat high Friendſhip I no ſtranger am : 

A nobler never yet was told by Fame. 4 
Rox. Ah Queen ! from thatdire Friendhip | receive 

The deepeſt wound which Fate did ever give. 

You know the bloody cuſtom of this Crown , 

Nought out the Swltar's Life ſecures my Son. 

For when the Fldeſt does the Throne enjoy, 

He muſt the Younger by our Laws deſtroy, 
Owen. That cuſtom he by Friendſhip will reclaim. 
Rox. Friendſhip, to Love.and Pow?r, ſeems but a name. 

Though Muſtapha has Virtue and Retown 

Fit to poſleſs and dignifie a Crown : 3. 

(For never jet did any Sultax?s Soul? 

Perform and promiſe more than h@has done) 

Yet when he ſhall th? Imperial Sceptter bear, 

He muſt b--ome my Zanger's Murderer.. 

For thar '; de a righteous Law by time, 

Which Law at firſt did judge the higheſt Crime, 
Queen. Pow®rs private ſafety is the,publick good. 

It lives in health by letting others blood. 

Rox. The Sultar's love gives me a pow*r ſo high, 

That I to this could give a remedy 

It Zanger did not ſecret Friendſhip pay, 

Even with Religious Rites, to Muſtapha. 

All my deſigns fond Zanger does oppoſe, 

Who ſaving 1/tapha himſelf will loſe. | 
Queen. Your Fate againlt your Virtue does conſpire. 
1.ox, Alas I muſt deſtroy what I admire. 

[n this attempt I ſhall your aid implore : 

And fince your beauty they do both adore, 

You mult love Muſtapha, and ſlight my Son; 

Deſpair may do what reaſon ſhould have done : 

For Fricidſhip never yet could climb above 

The high reſentments of neglected love. 

Oneen. Madam, the weight you on my boſom lay 

| cannot bear, nor your commands obey. 

Prince ſuſtapha my love can never have; 

My King and Love are bury*d in one Grave. 

Rox. If Muſtapha cannot your love obtain, 

It may ſufice when you affeCftion feign, 

Oueen, But honour, Madam, quickly will forget, 

And loſe it ſelf whilſt it does counterfeit ; 

As men a little us?d to ſpeak untrue, 

The juſt remembrance loſe of what they knew, 

Till their firſt ſhapes grow to themſelves unknown. 
Rox. Can this be ſzid by you who wear a Crown ? 
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of MUSTAPHA. 
When from your Heart your Looks do difretit ſhew, 
Love does but chapge the Weather of 'your Brow; 
Which ſhould no more a conſtant meaning bear, 
Than th* outward Face of Heav?r. ſhould ſtill be clear. 
The Great ſhould in their Thrones myſterious be 
Diſſembling is no worſe than Myſtery. 

Obſcurity is that which Terrour moves; 

The Gods moſt awful ſeent'd in ſhady Groves. 

And our wiſe Prophet's Text a Rey?rence bears, 
Where it is hard and needs Interpreters, | ” 

Queen. 1ever was withoutdiſſembling bred, —j 
And in my open Brow my Thoughts were read : Fa: 
N one but the guilty keep themſelves unknown. 3 

Rox. No wonder we ſo foon ſubdu*d your Throne ; 

When wiſe Diſſimulation, which ſhould guard 
Chief Pow'r, and make ti? approaches to it hard, 
Was baniſt'd from your Court to Rebel-ſtates ; 
To Conclaves, Councils, and ſmall Magiſtrates ; 
Theſe ſtronger grow than Monarchs who refuſe 
The cloſe falfe- Armour which their Subjects uſe. 

Queen Madam, you teach what Chriſtians are not taught, 
And ſeem to ſoar as high in flights of thought 
As now your Empire wide in compals ſwe'ls. 

Rox. Sure Chriſtian Kings live notin Courts but Cells. 
That is Un- courtly-ill-bred Innocence, - £ 
Which cannot with diſſembled Love diſpence. | 
You muſt diſſembh!e Love to 2uftapha, 

And make him think by what you often ſay, 

That you for Love can mourn and languiſh too. 
Queen. Madam, I ſhall need counſel what todo. 
Rox. How, Madam ? you may counſel take of me, 

But ſhould from SubjeCts counſel ſtill be free. 

We, bnt in asking is from Suhjects, give 

Much more of Value than we can receive. 

We give our Secrets to them, which, when known, 

May make their Intreſt greater than our own. | # 4 

By counſel Men perſwade or clſe direct; | 

DireCtiozlike appointment we ſuſpect : 

And een Perſwaſion does the Throne invade ; 

For Slaves may govern wiom they can perſwade. 

Adviſe your ſelf, and boldly then proceed , 

- Counſel muſt yield to Courage and to Speed. 

weern. When I ſhall counſel ask, P1I none reveal, 

I can adviſe my ſelf what to conceal. 

' Rox. Ill preſs you now no farther, but retire. 

Madam, improve what Honour ſhall inſpire. 

If that which I requeſt may not be done, 

Yourvineme, and Zaxper, and your Son. 

But &er I go, aſſure me of your ſtay.  - 

Lucen, In this, becauſe I can, I will obey. [Exit Roxolara. 
No Fortune aims at more than ſhe can do : | 
She takes my Crown, then tempts my Vertue too. 

I am for Muftapha's true Love in debt, 

Which I will never pay with Counterfeit. 

_ » Enter Cardinal. 

Card. Madam, laſt night I did adviſe your ſtay ; 

Bug now I come to haſten you away. Y Time 
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Time has been aCtive-fince I ſaw you laſt. - 
Queen. Shall I truſt Councils which can change fo faſt ? 
Card. By various ways we may our end purſue. 
Councils ſhould alter as their cauſes do. 
Phyſicians, Madam, will not think it ſtrange 
If I change Med?cines when Diſeaſes change. 
The Pilot, of moſt firm and conſtant mind, 
Muſt ſhift his courſe and turn with ev*ry wind. 
Emer Thuricus, Viche. 
Thur. The Sultan's Troops, more ſwift than in Alarms, 
Are, without orders, running to their Arms. 
Fiche. Ruſtan does now in ſey*ral ſhapes appear 3 
For he is often alter*d by his fear. | 
Card. The Army is ſo bent to Mutiny, 
That Auſtapha does counſel you to flye. 
Madam, we allareto your flight inclin*d. 
Queen. But, to this place, my Lord, Iam confin'd ? 
And by a tye which has ſuch influence 
That | will rather dye than flye from hence. 
| A mutinous noiſe 15 heard. 
Card. Their angeris grown loud ! Madam, tis fit 
T hat you ſend out to know the cauſe of it. 
Queen. Make haſte, my Lords, and ſey'rally enquire 
If thoſe who raigd this ſtorm can raiſe it higher ; 
And when you have the dangerof it learn'd 
Obſerve how far the Princes are concern'd. [LExewnt Thuricus, Viche. 
_ Enter Cleora at another door, and whiſpers the Oucen. 
Cleo. Zarma has haſtily a whiſper. brought 
Which ſays, that means for your eſcape is wrought. 
This Tempeſt 2/+tapha would have you ſhun ; 
And ſhewill help to ſend away your Son- 
Queen, O how am I perplext ? ſecure him Heay'n ! L Afede, 
[ have my Faith to Roxolana given 1 | 
T”? aſſure her of my ſtay, by which my Son , 
May in my Fortunes equal hazard run. Whiſpers Cleora. 
Goftrait to Roxolana's Tent, and there 
Obſerve what change does in her looks appear. (Exit Cleora. 
Card, Madam, you ſaid you would not fly from hence : 
*Tisareſolveof fatal conſequence. 
Queen. The cauſe of that reſolve I muſt conceal ; 
But will a ſecret of more uſe reveal. 
The Prince has by his Preſents Zarma won, 
Who will contrive to ſend away my Son. 
This is a bus'neſs worthy your debate. 
Card. Unhappy is the Miniſter of State 
W hom for ſucceſsleſs counſel you deſpiſe. 
Yer that conceal by which he ſhould adviſe. 
His fate and not his skill you ought to blame 
W ho plays the Cards yet muſt not ſee the Game. 
If I but hold the Cards which you will play, 
I throw your judgment not my own away. 
Queen. But this which needs your counſel open lies. 
Card. To what you have reyeaPd 1 thus advilc. 
Your Son, to Buda flying, will redeem 
By his own loſs thoſe who abandon'd him. 
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of MUSTAPHA: 
You truſt the Conquer'd who were falſe before: 
And by diſtruſt proyoke the Conquerour. 
How can your Son by flight advantag'd be, 
Who quits the Port to meet a ſtorm at Sea? 
And doubtleſs, Madam, you by ſtaying here; 
The whole revenge of his eſcape muſt bear. 
Theſe are the dangers which attend hisflight s 
But he is ſafe in Roxolana's fight, | 

For, till her growing pow*r you can ſuſpect, 
Doubt not his ſafety whom ſhe does protect. 

Queen. Your reaſons urging his continuance here, 
Like Rays of light, are _— ſtrong, and clear. 
My Lord, as theſe convince me for his ffay, © 
So let my counſel haſten you away. 

The Mutinous, who now in tumult riſe, . 
Hate our Religion, and your Robe deſpiſe. 
This Storm you may in Buda ſafely ſee. 

Card. Madam, it will no more my wonder be 
That you, not truſting me, diſguis?d appear, 
Since you ſuipect I am ſo faint with fear, 

As to forſake my Queen in het Difttefs.. 

But, Madam, walk in Clouds, andtruft me leſs : 
Though but in part your Mind you will declare, 

Yet in your whole Misfortunes I will ſhare : 

And though my Counſels may defeffive ſeem, 

[11 by my Suff*rings merit your Eſtee. | 

Queen. Our greateft Counc'lours think we are unjuſt 
When our leaſt thoughts are hidden from their Troiſt ; 
And till ( by knowing th” utmoſt that we know). 
Thoſe reſtleſs Counclours may our Rulers grow, 
They do not love us, and they faHten ſeent ; 

But after care not though we love not them. 


Enter Solyman, Ruſtan, Pyrrhus 
| Shouts are heard from within. 

Solym. What Shouts are theſe ? | 

Ryft. Shouts which your Soldiers pay, 
Hearing Prince 4»/tapha bas leave to flay. 

Pyrrb. About his Tents the joyful Soldiers crond. 

Solym. There was no need their Joy ſhould be fo loud. 
Their Shouts of Triumph never roſe ſo high. 

Rift. It ſhews they love him more than Viftory. 
And when theſe Shours they in your Preſence niake, 
[t is a Sign they love him for yout fake. 

Solym. How long can they the Father loye, who run 
With ſach a guilty Kindneſs to the Son ? 
*Tis much to do it, more to ſhew it fo. 

Pyrrh. Men never fear to pay the Debts they owe. 

Solym. He takes that Love which does belong to me, 
And lets me rejgn but by his Courteſie : 
His early Acquiſition ſhews his Skill 
In ruling, and his Pow?r declares his Will: 

- Suſpicion's good unleſs it ftart, too ſoon, 

And then does faſter than th? Offender run. 
If he purſues, too.early and too faſt 
Your Armies Loye, be erres but in His haſte. 
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Your Jealouſie and his Deſire ta gain - 
That Love from which he ſhould a while abſtain, 
May be excus'd; for neicher is a Crime, 
But as you both may err in point of Time. 
Pyrrh, Why Should your Armies Kindneſs be his Fault ? 
Solym. They love or hate but ſo as they are tavghr. 
By fear Uſurpers ſhould their Pow?r ſuſtain ; 
But a true Prince chieily by Love ſhould reign. 
Whilſt, in looſe Knots, Fear but the Body binds, 
. We ſtrongly rule by Love our Subjects Minds. | 
Ruſt. Yet wiſeſt Monarchs by Succeſs have proy?d 
That it is ſafer to be fear'd than loy?d, _ 
For Subjects as they pleaſe their Love diſpenſe, 
But always fear as it does pleaſe the Prince. 
A King ſhould more the ruling Pow'r eſteem 
Plac'd in himſelf than when ?tis lodg?d in them. 
Solym. That Tercour is deſtructive to a State : 
For whom ſoe*er the People fear they hate. 
This is in me and in my Subjects true : 
For fearing 2uſtapha | hate him tog9. 
And he, &en in my Camp, my Pow?r controuls ; 
I ruling but their Bodics, he their Souls. ' 
Pyrrh. By his firſt Deeds he ſeem'd to ſtudy you ; 
And of your Story a fair Copy drew.: - 
Can he deface the Vertue he has ſhown, 
And on his Father's Ruize build his Throne ? 
Solym. Since on Amhition's wings he means torife, 
He will both hate and flight all Nature's Ties. 
A Father's Name cannot his Nature fright 
From Glory, when it doth his Youth javite. 
Th? inchanting Sound of Pow?r ſo charms his Ear, 
That he will now no other Muſick hear. | 
[New Shouts are heard, at which Solyman ſtarts, 
This Inſolence is 1011 enough to wake, 
Revenge from dr (cr 5/:ep than Death can make, 
Ruſt. Perhap: 4! 1nderſtanding their Offence, 
They deem this ! 2:17 which is Infolence, 
And think they ng. uffend in what they do. 
Solym, My Army then is bravely taught by you. 
Canany ignorantof Treaſon be, 
W ho ſhout for ought but Vittory and me? 
Rift. Yet do not, Sir, decline what I adviſe. 
Repentance is a Noble Sacrifice. 
But if, when taught, their Crime they ſhould purſue, 
"Twill juſtifie what you intend to do. 
Pyrrb. When but a few into Offences run, 
Juſtice may ſafely puniſh what is done. | 
But when whole Camps are kindled to a flame, 
Perſwaſjon then, not Force, muſt them reclaim. 
Ruſt. Revenge, which to the injur?d does belong, 
Can be ſucceſsful only to the ſtrong. 
Your Foes you ſummon eer their Towns you ſtorm : 
If to your Army now you leſs pertiem, 
Ss, 


They all in Arms for 114/apha will ri 
Becauſe you uſe them worſe than Enemies. 
Solym, 1 yield to your Advice, go both, andtry 
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To make them in theic joys more mannerly. 
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F Exeunr. Riiſtan; 


My race of Glory did proceed too faſt. Pyrrhus, 


' My Armies now grow weary of my haſte. | 
And yet, though tir'd, they ſhout and gladly run 
To lee me overtaken by my Son : 

All in this Race are ſtopt when overtook ; 

And I, whom all did follow, am forſook: 
Forſook by him whom I begot and bred: . 
Pm left behind by thoſe whom 1 have led. | 
Muſt I, like Corqu*ring Fleets, when ſtorms begin; 
Take all my glorious Flags and Streamers in ? 
Thovgh Muftaphs by Heavens decree was ſent 

To warn great Monarchs by my puniſhment, 

Yet he does Heav'n offend, offending me. 

What imcans our Prophet by this myſtery? 

My Son's ordain*®d to what he ſhould nor do, 

And I to bear what I ſhould puniſh too, 


Enter Muſtapha, Zanger. 
Muſtapha ſeems very: penſrve. 


Zang. AhPrince ! you wrong your love whilſt you admit 
Another Paſſion thus to reign with it, 

Muſt. Zanger, my grief may well my heart ſubdue, 
Since ?ris too great to be reveald.to you. 
Pity that Fate with which I now contend ; 
It makes me hide my danger from my Friend. 

Zang. What can you ſeem unwilling to declare, 
After confeſling you my Rival are? ;; 
Or of that Friendſhip are you not ſecure,, 
Which did, unſhaken, ſuch a proof endure? 

Muſt. Let what | heard befilenc'd as untrue; - 
Since my believing it may trouble you : 
' And yet my ſpeaking it may pardon?d be, 
Since your not hearing it may ruine me. 

Zang. What can | morean injury. eſteem 
Than when by lilence you diſtruſtiui ſeem ? 

Auſt. Alas ! you know not that you are unjuſt, 
When thus you take my kindneſs for diſtruſt. 
Be loth to hear what l ſhall ſpeak with pain. 

Zang. | torment feel in that which you retain. 

Muſt. Your Mother with the V:zzer is agreed : 
And ſhe hath ſecretly my death decreed. : 

Zang. You wrong me, Brother, and your ſelf decelye : 
And1 wrong nature when l this believe. 

Muſt. V1 rather periſh by your miſ-belief 
Than give you evidence t? increaſe your grief. 
Farewel ! theduty of a Son retain. 
You'l hear your Brother, and your Friend is ſlain. 

'Zaxg. *Twere cruel, Sir, to leave me with this wound, 

Muſt. You are too good to ſee what I have found. 


Zang. Stay, Sir, I cannot nature much offend, - 
Doubting a Mother to preſerve a Friend. 
Obr Friendſhip does the minds allyance ſhow. _ 
Let me the utmoſt of this ſecret _ 


[Ext 
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86 The TRAGEDY 
Muft. It comes from one who does not prudence lack, 
Nor his intelligence from Rumour take; 
One to whom Zarma does with truſt diſcloſe 
(Charm'd by bis love) all that her boſom knows. | 
This bloody miſchief is with art deſignd, 
The ſecret, cautiouſly, to few confin'd ; 
Which by ſuch cloſe contraCtion is made ſtrong, 
And ſtill your Mother abler to do wrong. 
Zang. Perhaps ſhe is thus cruel ſince [ grow 
As cruel in believing ſhe is fo. 
Yer then ſhe with her ſelf does diſ-agree, 
Knowing Idie in you and ſhe in me. 
Auſt. This Junto could not ſo ſucceſsful be 
Were not the Sultan wrought to jealouſie, 
Thar I, affefting popular eſteem, 
Follow thoſe Crouds which have forſaken him ; 
AndcthatlI aim'd not, by my Battels won, | 
To conquer Perſia but uſurp his Throne. 
Theſe falſe ſuggeſtions I might ſoon remove, 
Were l admitted to implore his love; 
But oh that rigid form-which us bereaves 
Of all approach without our Father's leaves ! 
That rigid cuſtom which does bring no leſs 
Than death, when we, unſent for, ſeek acceſs ! . 
But, Zanger, if I could admittance gain, 
I muſt not where your Mother rules complain. 

Zang. If they have raisd the Saltar*s wrath fo high, 

You muſt, to ſave your life, vouchſafe to flie. 
Your ſtay makes life depend upon fis breath ; 
Your flight prevents his guilt and your own death. 
Whom he ſuſpects he does bur ſeldom faye ; 

A Prince*s Priſon is a Prince's Grave. 

Muſt. *T were better, Zanger, that my blood were ſpilt 
Than fav*d by Flight ; Flight is it ſelf a guilt, 

Since ſtill my duty did my aCtions ſteer, 
Pl not diſgrace my innocence by fear, 
Leſt I the ſaving of my life repent, 
PII rather bear than merit puniſhment. 

Zang. When Prisner made *twill be a new offence 

T? accuſe his wrath by pleading innocence. 
Your death he?l then decree &t? avoid complaint ; 
Pow?r oft by death does juſtifie reſtraint : 

And, when -incens?d, into two faults will run 
Rather than own that it has afted one. 

We ſhall by your retreat gain time to learn 
Thoſe dangers which our haſte cannot diſcern. 
You then may make that innocence appear 
Which yet his paſſion will not let him hear. 

Muſt. P1I ſooner yield my perſon to his pow'c 
Than be held guilty by him but one hour. 

By flight my fear and ſhame will equal be ; 
And fear or ſhame is warſe than death to me. 

Zang. 1 doubt your virtue will your life betray ; 4" KS 
But ſince ſo nobly you reſolye to ſtay, $46 4 46 LJ 
Pll co my Mother ſtreight, and ſhe ſhall know 4 4-T6C) 
Th? important ſecret of our mutual yow- - 4 is G14 Bee 
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It will divert the hope of her deſign, . - 
When ſhe's aſſur*d your ruine mult be mine. 
Auſt. Friendſhip like this who ever did enjoy, 
Which rivald-Iove nor death cannot deſtroy ?. - 
Oh Zanger ! If you knew how much I ſtrove 
To make my Friendſhip overcome my Love 
(Though in that ſtrife I could not Victor be) 
You would both enyy then and pity me. 
Zang. Pm glad in that deſign you miſt your end : 
Who quits his Miſtreſs may forſake his Friend. 
And none of Friendſhip ſhould a proof admir 
Which may occaſion fear of lofing it. | 
For he who can break off your Conqu”rors chain, 
Has ſuch wild ſtrength as nothing can reſtrain. 7 
Muſt. Hah! ſtay! methinks Pm on a ſudden brought 
To light's laſt glimpſe, ane to a ſtop of thought ! 
Methinks, ſomething prophetick in my Breaſt, 
Bids me make haſte, and in Fame*s Temple reſt. 
And as men dying leave chief Legacies 
To thoſe whoſe Friendſhip they did deareſt prize; 
So, Zanger, |, as to your merit due, | 
Bequeath the Queen, my Life's laſt gift, to you. 
Zang. Our ſecret ſympatby your Fate ſecures : 
If bad, my Breaſt would feePt ay ſoon as yours. 
And ſince you but bequeath a Legacy, 
Which cannot be poſlelſt before you dye ; 
You ſafely give what I ſhall ne*r receive, 
Becauſe I cannot Auſtapha out-live, | 
Auſt. How poorly ſome. in Friendſhip take a pride, 
Which never yet was by Loves -antreſt try'd : | 
To ours alone the perfect praiſe is due 
At once of being Friends and Rivals too. LExeunt Embracinc. 
Enter Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 


Pirrh. Complyance now mult ſerve us more than force, 
Since th' European and the Aſian Horſe 
Refuſe our Orders, and in publick ſay, 

That we conſpir*d to baniſh Muſtapha. 

Ruſt. No pride fo dang*rovus is as being proud 
Of proſp'rous Mutiny. They threaten loud 
Who us?d but in their whiſpers to complain. 

Pirrh. If they the Fanizaries Aga gain, 

Weare, beyond repairs of Court, undone. 

Ruſt. The force we dare not meet we ought to ſhun. 

Pirrh. The Empreſs feels remorſe, or finds her fear. 

Ruſt, We ſhall be calPd, Zarma expets us here. Enter Achmar, 
Achmat, the Aſian Horſe have long been led Haly. 
By you, and by your great example bred. | 
This Monſter-mutiny will all devour. | 
You might oblige the Sulfan with your pow'r 
If you Dar quell this Monſter. EL 

Achm. May be ſo. 

But you had better try what you can do. 

Ruſt. The deed is noble and belongs to you : 

I would not take what is to Achmar due, 
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88 The TRAGEDY 
Achm, Indeed youever, witha tender hand, 
Touch'd what another Beſſz ſhould command. 
Your Juſtice (which knows when, and'whom to ſtrike) 
Uſurps no buſineſs which you do not like. 
Pirrh. Haly, this doubtful language ſtrange appears. 
Haly. You'l in the Army find Interpreters. 
Ruſt. Haly it ſeems does liſten to the Crowd. 
Haly. Men need not liſten where Complaints are loud. 
Pirrh. The people rail to exerciſe theic Tongues. 
Haly. Their parience firſt is exercigd with wrongs. 
Pirrh.. They, wanting judgmeut, :ſhould ſubmit to Laws, 
And cannot Judges be in their own cauſe, 
Bur to their Rulers gently ſhould appeal. 
Achm. Men their own Judges are of what they feel. 
Rnſt. This is not meant inFriendſhip nor for ſport. 
Sure, Pirrhw, they are angry with the Coutt, 
And having found, none for their anger care, 
Strive out of malice to be popular. 


Enter Zarma who whiſpers Ruſtan. 
Zarma. You muſt bring Pirrh«s, and may have acceſs. 
Exeunt with Zarma, Ruſtan and Pirrhus, ſmiling ſcornfully 
| on the other two, ard they on thim. 
Ach. Methinks we were ill-natur*d: to expreſs - 
So much contempt of Greatneſs in diſtreſs. | 
Haly. When ſhining Fav'rites grow with greatneſs proud, 
All men rejoice to ſee them in a Cloud; 3. 
If this ill nature be, ?tis not confin'd -4bd 
To us alone, but is in all Mankiad: #7s 
And whilſt we blame our ſelves we injure all: ' ,, 
Nothing's ill natur*d that is natural. _ 
Achm. I muſt confeſs, in thus inſulting, you 
Do bur as Stateſmen to each other do. 
Haly When they are more afflifted we will ſeem 
.'To mourn with their few Friends who pity them ; 
But ſecretly we will their Foes incenſe, 
And then, in baſte, bring them intelligence 
Of miſchiefs which they neyer can avoid ; 
And ſo be thankt by thoſe we have deſtroy?d. :, LE xeunt. 


Enter Roxolana, Ruſtan, Pirrhus. 


Rox. My favour to the Stan you implore 
Only for Governments you ſought before. 
You ſue for Epype, you for Babylon; 

If I could theſe procure, you would-be gone. 

Ruſt. In theſe from ſudden Foes we diſtant are; 

No Mutiny can laſt to march ſofar: © El: F | 

And we, by abſence, may perhaps abate _ X ; 

The rage contracted by this Armies hate. _... : 
Pirrh. This Armies temper, ' well conſider?d, ſhows 

You are not ſafe when we our ſafety loſe. 

But *twill in vain with your deſigns conteſt, _ 

When in our hands you ſhall poſſeſs the Eaſt. | 

Rox. Men who to high deſigns, like this, . are bent, 

Should leſs fear death than not to ſee th? event. 
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Ruſt. The Camp to 1uſtapha ſuch Love has ſhown. 
That we ſhall haſten by his Death our own. ; 
Pyrrh. That which does lead your Hope the Creſt way 
Brings us to certain Ruine if we ſtay. ; 
Rex. You vow*d (ſtriving my Favour to regain) 
That ZL anger after Solyman ſhould reign, 
And, that | might no mark of Horrour bear, ' 
You faid, 11Hil agairvit it ſhould appear. 
Pyrrh. But, Madam, neither of vs promisd we 
The Princes Executioners would be. 
All but the Mutes will that black Office ſhun ; 
And all things elſe are near PerfeCtion done. 
Rox. None here the fatal Orders will obey, 
[f in this JunCture you ſhould fly away, 
You both mult ſtay, and what you plotted, act; 
PII not the Guile of your Deſigns contratt. 
Rujt. \n ſtaying we the Prince?s Fate partake ; 
We who are guilty only for your ſake. 
So guilty none did ever yet appear. 
Rox.. You only guilty are becauſe yon fear : 
Bur fear in Stateſ- men is the higheſt Crime. 
Thoſe, who to Empires upper Stations climb, 
Are not ſo uſeful by their being wile, 
As they may hurttu] be by Cowardiſe. 
For they, fearing io aCt what they ſhould do, 
Make with theinſelves the val:auc uſeleſs too. 
Ruſt. Provoke not thoſe who with your Ruine may 
Save both themſelves and injur?d 2/uſtapha. 
Pyrrh. This, were w2 Cowards, we could quickly do: 
Rox. Aml forſaken, and then threatned too? 
You doing this will yo:r beſt Viſage wear. | _ .. 
Falſhood in Stateſ-men is leſs vile than Fear. | 
Go to the Sultan, go ! and th? Inveſt try, 
Of crafty Art: On Nature Ill rely. 
You are whole Stateſ-men, and his Friends in part ; 
State-men, like States, are but.the Works of Art. 
When in both Shapes your \Vi{loms have appear'd, 
Weak Wives and Miſtreſles may chance be heard. 
You with your Blood mult for your Miſchiefs pay ; 
But a few Tears will waſh my Guilt away. 
What you deſign'd, Ambition made you do}, 
I did but that which Nature call'd me to. 
You did the Plot contrive to kill his Son ; 
At which | but conniv'd to fave my own. 
Go then, and by your Deaths the diff®rence prove _ 
*Twixt thoſe whom Kings but truſt, and whom they loye: 
Ruſt. Our Treaſon againſt you would be a Fault 
Greater than ever enter'd in our Thought. 


[" Pardon our Paſſion ſince you did deny 
"The Suic-we made with ſharpeſt Injury. 


*Pyrrb. Too much your loyal Sabjects you deſpiſe, 
When you their Care impute to Cowardiſe. 
© Rox. Caredoes unworthy of it ſelf appear, 
When it the ugly Vizard wears of Fear. 
If, as you ſaid, the Deed is almoſt done, 
' Stay but one day to end what you ogg 
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The Souldiers Fury, which you would decline, 

If well improv*d will perfeCt your Deſign. 

Their Love to' Mnſftaphe is turn'd toRape ; 

Which nothing but his Blood can now aſſwage. 

Go then, and make my Son the Empire*s Heir ; 

Leave your Preferments ta my ſudden Care. 
Ruſt. We in your Cauſe all Dangers will deſpiſe. 
Pyrrh, And with your Fortunequickly fall orriſe. 
Ruſt. We will the Sultan inſtantly attend: 

The Prince's ling?ring Fate in Death ſhall end. 

LExeunt Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 


Enter Zarma. 


Zarma. Madam, Prince Zanger, much impatient, ſtays 
Within, and humbly for Admitrance prays. ; 
Rox. I gueſs the Bu&neſs which has brought him here : 
His fatal Friendſhip gives me Grief and Fear : 
Finding the Salter does his-Brother hate, 
He would imploy me as his Adyocate. 
Say I am cloſe at my Devotion, go ! 
Say Pm retir*d ; make haſte and tell him ſo. 
Admit him not though much he will pretend. 
Zarma. Heis too much a Brother and a Friend. [Aſide. 
LExiu Zarma. 
Rox. What Sin of mine, Oh Heay?®n ! incenſes thee ? 
Thou mak?®ſt my Son his own worſt Enemy. 
What by my,Care and Art he might enjoy, 
He does himſelf contribute to deltroy., 
And1I, in my perplex?d Condition, muſt 
Become unnatural, or elſe unjuft : 
Muſt leave a Son to Empires Cruelty, 
Or to a gen”rous Prince inhumane be. 
My Husband, whom I love, I cruel make, 
Een againſt Nature, yet for Nature's ſake. 
His Son, by my Contrivance, he muſt kill ; 
Whilſt I preſerve my own againſt his Will. 
The Blood | fave muſt anſwer for my Guilt, 
And waſh away the Stains of what is ſpilt. __ 
* Xt. 
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The FIFTH ACT. 


Exter Solyman, Roxolana, Pyrrtius, Ruſtin: 


Solym.F Will not {tay to ſee him in my Throne : 
I I yet can reach him and will take him down, 
Ruſtan has now my Orders : he ſhall dye. 
Rox. Excels of Juſtice turns to Cruelty. 
Solym. Whillt but Suſpicion did my Breaſt invade, 
Your mediation could my Wrath difſivade ; 
But now. his Treaſon is ſo certain grown, 
That I muſt take his Life, or loſe my own. 
The Name of M«/taphs infeRs your Breath. 
Thoſe who deſire his Life, deſign my Death, 
Rox. Then, Sir, my Interceſlion is unfic. 
Yet pardon me if I with Grief ſubmit; 
For it does too much cauſe of Grief afford, 
When Juſtice againſt Nature draws her Sword. 

Solym. His Death is but deferr%d, becauſe I ftay 
To ſend him to his Grave the ſafeſt way. 

Ruſt. Since you by Achmat did T Prince adviſe, 
That if heeither Loyal were, or Wiſe, 

He from the Camlp ſhould ſecretly retire, . 
Andby his Abſencequench his raging Fire. 

It were convenient too you Achmat ſent s 
With Kindneſs to invite him £o your Tent ; 
Pretending *tis your Will he ſhould receive 
Your Counſel, &er hedoes the Army leave. 
But, Sir, ſince for yanr Safety he muſt die, 

It ſhould be done with Speed and Secrecie. 

Pyrrh. Elſe they may reſcue him by open Force. 
His Train and Guards are Thirty Thouſand Horſe : 
And he ſo much your Soldiers rules that they 
Will ſcarce, but in your preſence, you obey. 

Solym, Already his dark Ev?ning isbegun : 

He ſhall be ſure to ſet before the Sun; 
And never more ſhall riſe ro be ador'd, 
But part in an Eclipſe and be abhorr'd. 


Send Achmat hither to avoid delay. | CExewnt Ruſtan, Pyrrh 


Rox. Fate riſes in-your Brow ! Idare not ſtay 
To hear that bloody Sentence you mult give : 
Horrour and Pity in my Boſom ſtrive. 

Remembring what to 1uſtapha is due, 


>. And not to puniſh him would rvine you. 


- Solyw. We our Compaſſion rather ſhould extend 
Strangers than to Sons when they offend : 
ith wrongs from Strangers we may well diſpence, 
ho nothing have receiv'd to recompence : 

onlyare by common Juſtice bound : 

eIingrate who have no Favour found. 

uſtaphs (unthankful for that Care, 

him'to deſerve the Wreaths of War ; 
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Whom 51l the Bonds of Nature-covld not tie) 
Shall now, for Nature's ſake unpityed die. [Exit. 
3 | Enter Muſtapha, Zanger. 
| Muſt. This Counſel Arhmat from the Switan brought, 
þ Whoſe Favour I have now by Achmatr ſought ; 
Begging I may attend him e*er I go, 
And fully my ſuppos?d Offences know. 
If to this juſt Requeſt he does conſent, 
I may avoid my Fatal Baniſhment, 
And be deliver?d from a double Grief, 
Whilſt I to Love arid Friendſhip give Relief; 
Zang. [1 fear in your Requeſt by Achmar made 
You have but ſought the means to be betray'd. . 
And ſince againſt your ſelf you now conſpire, 
Who will oppoſe that Fate which you deſire ? 
My Mother, in denying me acceſs, 
Does raſhly your determin'd Death confeſs. 
Muſt. Since only guilty Minds have cauſe to fear, 
It does to me more probably appear 
That e*en my Foes are likelrer to abhor 
Their miſchiefs paſt, than to conſult of more. 
| Enter Achmat. 
Achm. The Joys of Conquelt ever fill your Breſt. 
The mighty Stan yields to your Requeſt ; 
Believes your Love is in your Meſlage ſent ; 
He truſts that Love, and thinks you innocent. 
His Cloud is vaniſh'd, and his Brow fo clear, 
That you may plainly read a Father there : 
Sir, he does ſtraight expect you in his Tent : 
Improve his Kindneſs whylſt he does relent. 
Muſt. How like you now the way I did purſue ? [To Zanger. 
Zang. I think the Change too ſudden to be true. | 
Muſt. If falſe, I then am but of Life bereav'd* 
"Tis wort my dying to be undeceiy'd. FY 
And who would with a Father be in ſtrife? 
Rather than Duty loſe, Pl! Toſe my Life. 
Z anger, farewel! | leave, in leaving you, 
The beit of Friends and beſt of Brothers too. 
Yer I hall take ſome Glory in my Death, 
Counting the worth of what I can bequeath. 
And, to confirm my Legacy, I now 
Freely releaſe the Rigour of your Vow. 
For if in th? uppe: World we ought can know 
Of things which thoſe we love tranſact below, 
! ſhall rejoyce, when I am thither gone, 
That you poſſeſs my Miſtreſs and my Throne. 
Zang. Can you ſuch Gifts to one ſo worthleſs give, 
As after you will be content to live ? S 
Ah Prince! If this diſcourſe you ſhould purſue 
Sorrow to me would kinder prove than you. - 8 
1:uſt. If in my Fate, dear Z anger, you ſhould ſhare, Py 1 
Who of the Queens Concerns will take a.care? i. 
Think it her Suit, not mine, which you deny. ” $76 
Zens When you are dead, Honour will make me dye, 
Muſt. 1 ſhall be ſtrong enough for my defence, £ 
\Vhere Nature pleads the Cauſe of Innocence. 
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. Zang. Methinks both theſe ſhould all things overcome ; 
Yet Hope finds-in my breaſt but little room. 
Muft. 1 muſt not your Prophetick ſorrows hear : 
'Tis only Friendſhip which creates your fear. LExennt. 


: Enter the Queen, Zarma. 
Zarma. One whom I loy'd enjoyn'd me to obey, 
Witch faithful ſervice, you and 21*/tapha, 
And, Madam, I attend you now you are 
Alone, that all I know I may declare, 
Queen. Ill not ungrateful be for what you do : 
P1I ferve you in rewards and Friendſhip too; 
Zarma. 1 till have fear*d that Roxolana's love 
To Zanger would his Brother's ruine prove; 
But many proofs do now my thoughts convince, 
T hat ſhe deſigns to fave and ſerve the Ptince : 
For that effect ſhe's to the Sulran gone ; T 
But firſt commanded me to tell her Son, - 
That he this Evening in her Tent ſhould ſtay, 
To ſpeak with her concerning Muſtapha. 
The tumult in the Camp begins to ceaſe, 
And all put on the chearful looks of Peace. 
Queen. You tell me what I moſt deſir*d to hear : 
Which ſoon will free me from my grief and fear. 
Zarma. Since all things move to meet with your deſire, 
Your Son has no occaſion to retire. _. | 
Oneen. By your advice | may ſucceſsful grow. 
Zarma. Still what I hear you inſtantly ſhall know. LCExit Zarms. 


Enter Cardinal, Thuricus, Viche, Cleora. 
Queen. My Lords, by Zarma (who is newly gone) = 
I hear the Swlran ſmiles upon his Son : 
The Empreſs nobly has procur'd his peace : 
The Chiefs of factions from their tumults ceaſe, 
And now for favour to her Tent reſort. | 
Card. 1 doubt all this is but a turn of Court. 
Think not the Empreſs will her pow'r employ 
T” eſtabliſh him who mult her Son deſtroy. . 
Queen. Honour has in her Soul the higheſt place: \ 
Card. Nature has greater pow'r than Honour has. 
But, Madam, whilſt this ſeeming calm does laſt, 
You, with the Infant ſhould to Buda haſte; 
Which, now diſloyal grown, will ſcarce withſtand 
The worlt of all zour Foes, King Ferdinand. 
For whilſt the Turk invades us from the Eaſt, 
- . TH un-chriſtiag King aſſaults us in the Welt. 
=> With craft and wealth he has advanc?d his pow'r. 
* = + Thur. Madam, we now came from the Governour ; 
he bad us tell you that he has ſurpriz'd. 
liree of King Ferdnand?s Officers diſguig'd. 
-Fich. With theſe there have been blank Commillions found : 
"Some of their fattion we in Fetters bound. 
- Queen, Before this danger does reſiſtleſs grow, 
You mult, with both theſe Lords, to Buda go. 
Card. Your preſence, Madam, will be needful there. 


Queen. My promiſe will a while _ me here, 
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Card. Yowl then be left afflicted and alone. 

ueen. You leave me for my ſafety not your own. 

Whilſt I the rage of Fortune here withſtand, 
We may be ruin'd there by Ferdinand. 
I muſt not be deny?d. Your being there 
Will free me from a moſt important care. 

Card, Madam, my ſtrift obedience makes me go. 
All that does happen you ſhall hourly know. 

LExeunt Queen and Cleora one way, the Cardinal 
and Lords at the other door. | 


Enter Muſtapha. The Guards and others, paſſing by him, 
ſhake their heads with ſorrowful looks. 


uſt. All ſhake their penſive heads in paſſing by 
As if they did diſlike my deſtiny. 
Let him diſpatch whom he intends to kill : 
*Tis leſs to ſuffer death than fear it (till. 
Nor is the worſt of deaths fo bad a Fate 
As ſtill to live under a Fathers hate. 
My torments are ſo many and fo high, 
That only death can be my remedy. 
Death will my Father's jealoufie remove, 
And free me ever from neglected love ; 
Whilſt to my greateſt guilt it puts an end 
Of being Rival to ſo brave a Friend. 
But even that comfort brings me ſorrow too ; 
For death will then more than my Friendſhip do. 
And if his kindneſs makes him keep his vow, 
He, dying, will the greater Friendſhip ſhow. 
Hel freely, for my ſake, quit life and love ; 
' But cruel force does me from both remove. 
In death his Friendſhip will ſo clearly ſhine, 
That when [I dye, he'l ſee the faults of mine : 
For I, by Rivalſhip, was faulty grown, 
And death reſigns what friendſhip ſhould haye done. 


Enter fix Mutes, one of them advances before the reſt and kneels down, deli- 
vers Muſtapha a black Box with a Parchment,the Sultan®s GreatSeal bang- 
ing at it in ablack Ribband. Then he holds up a Bow-ſtring and makes ſj ons 

- that he ſhould kneel and ſubmit to the Sultan*s Sentence. | 


Theſe are to add new Wings to my laſt hour. 
I underſtand your ſigns and ſee your power. 
Stand off, I with your bus?nefs can diſpence. 
But your officious haſt is an offence. 

I will conſider what I ought to do, 


And dye to ſatisfie my ſelf not you. They retire to the furthin © 
Can | my duty ſhow when I do ill, end of the Stage. . 
Unjuſtly yielding to a Father*s will ? | tae? 

Sure we, by Nature's gift, the right enjoy i x OY 
To ſtrive with thoſe who would our lives deſtroy. ps oe 
And when I tamely dye, without defence, AR Wt 37 3 


I teach the World to doubt my innocence. 
But with my Father why ſhould I debate ? 
My death he wiſhes, and my life I hate. 
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Why ſhould I make his anger higher riſe, 
By ſtriving to preſerve what I deſpiſe ? 
[He beckens to the Mutes to come near him, and they advance. 
Before I dye ll to the Sultan ſhow | 
My injur'd innocence, that he may know 
My death will to the judging World proclaim, 
He is more guilty than he thinks I am. 
When l have told him what I onght to ſay, 
Then what he does command : = obey. — 
| | T hey all ſhake their heads in (gn of denyal. 
How, Slaves! am 1 refus*d ? | will not = AY 
Till I have firſt obtain*d what you deny. 
[The Mutes draw their Scemitars and afſ ault him ;, 
he draws too, and kills two of them, 


| | Emer Solyman. S as 
Soly. O Traytor! art thou ſuch an Enemy | 
To thy high Blood which is deriv'd trom me, 

T hat now enforc'd by this new crime, I muſt 

With my own hand mix it with common duſt ? 
Againſt my pow?r thou dying art at ſtrife, 

To make thy death as guilty as thy life. 


At the firſt hearing of Solyman's Y oice, the Mutes give over fiohiting, and 
at the end of Solyman's Speech, Muſtapha kneeling, lays bis Scemitar 
at the Sultan*s Feet, 


Muſt. The cauſe of my defence from their aſſault 
Was that from you I might have learnt my fault. 
Alas, what is*c I with that life ſhould* do, 

Which, Sir, is hated and profcrib%d by you ? 
All I endeavour*'d by my life?s defence, 

Was to gain timeto ſhew my innocence. 

I ſhun not dying, Sir, but to be held 

Guilty, 1s dying after I am kilPd, 

Loſing the lite of Fame when T am dead. 

Soly. A Man condemn'd is not allow'd to plead. 
P11 hear no more. | 

Muſt. Then, Sir, to death Pl go. 

I am too guilty ſince you think me 1o. 
May not my Servants do what mwſt be done ? 
Let not your meaneſlt Slaves deſtroy your Son. 

Soly. Though juſtice takes that life which he muſt loſe, [ Afrde. 
' Yet Nature cannot this requeſt refuſe. 

Go, lead him in, and let his Servants do [To the Mts. 
+ That ſudden juſtice which I left to you. 

==... Muſt. That chearfulneſs with which to death 1 go, 

Some proof, Sir, of my innocence does ſhow. 

And fince by death I would your hate remove, 
would I not haye done to gain your love ? | 
Oi, LExeunt 'Muſtapha, and Adutes, Solyman looking 
Sj after Muſt apha whilſt he 15 in ſigbr. 
. What have now decreed does juſt appear : 


% 


[Muſtapha riſes. 


gainf 'Nature who can ſtop his ear, 
ugh ſhe againſt the right of Juſtice ſtands ? 
tigh for what my Tongue commands. [F xt. 
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Enter Roxolana: 


Rox. Now the great deed is doing, orelſe done. 
| have been cruel to preſerve my Son. 
That cruel deed which makes him th? Empires Heit, 
Heayn ſure forgives, ſince it rewards my care. 
And nothing now can ever make me grieve, . 
But for his death by which my Son does live. 


Enter Zarma. 


Zarma. Madam, the Guards are doubled ey*ry where. 
Rox. [f Guards can make you ſafe what need you fear ? 
Zarma. Your Seryants hide their looks, and fear to ſhow 
The egriefs they feel, and dangers which they know. 
Rox. Zarma, be deaf to what you ſhould not hear ; 
Or uſe your ſtrength to what you ought to bear. 
Eaſing your ſelf, when you of grief complain, 
To many others you transfer your pain. LEnter Haly Weeping. 
By your amazement and the tears you ſhed, [To Haly. 
You ſeem to tell me 24«/tapha is dead. 
Haly. Yes, and ſo dy*d, that the moſt fortunate 
\Would gladly for his Fame have had his Fate. 
But, Madam, Be fufhc*d that he is dead. 
Rox. No, I dare hear both what he did and ſaid, 
Haly. The Sultan his laſt Suit could not deny ; 
Which was, that by his Servants he might dye. 
And each of thoſe declar'd it a leſs crime | 
To kill himſelf, than *cwas to Murder him. 
Rox. It ſhews he was with higheſt love eſteem'd, 
When none would kill whom Solyman condemn'd. 
Haly. It turn'd our blood to tears when he did pray 
To all, in vain, to take his life away. 
He {aid aloud, can l fo wretched prove, 
That your denials mult declare your love ? 
Sce what your guilty kindneſs drives me to ; 
Worſe than my Father did, ?twill make me do. 
One whom he guilty thought, to death he ſent ; 
But you will make me kill the innocent, 
'Tis you have made your Prince unfortunate, 
Who finds your love more cruel than his hate. 
And now (afraid of nothing bur delay) 
He frowning ſaid, unfriended A4uſtapha 
Muſt be beholding to himſelf for death : 
Then ſnatcht a Sword which ſtraight he did unſheath. 
Aforat cry*'d out, the Murd*rer's part Ill do; 
'Tis fitter I ſhould-bear that guilt than you. 
The Prince about his neck his Arms did ſpread, 
!n ſign of gratitude, and ſmiling ſaid, 
[s it not fit my wretched life ſhould end 
When he who kills me I eſteem my Friend ? 
Fox. He could not give more ornament to death, 
Than when ſo calmly he reſignd his breath. 
Haly. When griev*'d Morat the fatal deed had done 
(W hich kindneſs made him do, and others ſhun) 
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And 1 deſir'd him from your wrath to flie; 

But in Obedience he would ſtay to die. | 
For, but one day when baniſlfd from your ſight, 
Was worſe to him than Deattys Ecernal Night. 
If in himſelf he any Guilt had known, 

He, with your leave to Syria might haye gone. 
He told me ſtill what he deſign'd or knew. 

Solym. His black deſigns he did conceal from you. 

Zang. Nothing cou'd more his truſt of Friendſhip prove, 
Than that we both th? Hungarian Queen did loye : 
And though he then my firſt Pretenſions knew, 

Yet freely he confeſs?d he loy?d her too : 

And when a Rival does bis Love reyeal, 
What can his Cunning after that conceal ? 
How could you his unblemiſh?d Vertue doubt ? 

Solym. Have I not often heard my Armies ſhout 
When he appear*d, and with Applauſe ſo high, 

As if his Preſence brought them Vidtbory ? 

Zang. Inthat their Errour, and not bis, appear'd 
He with more Grief than youtheir Gladneſs heard. 
By all the Duty to a Father due, 4 
And to our Prophet, uſtapha was true 
True as your /:ziers have been falſe, and wrought 
You into wrong Suggeſtions of his Fault. 

Solym. Oh Heav*n! my Guilt noggmakes it an Offence , 
To hear untimely of his Innocence. W* 

This Truth (which now I may my Torment call) 
You ſhould have ſooner told, or not at all, 

Zang. Who could; without offending you, have thought 
(When your kind Meſſage was by Achmat brought) 
That *twas a Train laid for my Brother's Life? - 
And yet my Doubt with Duty was at ftrife; 

And Doubt prevaiPd, for ſev*cal ways Itry'd 
Toger Admittance, but was ſtill deny?d. 

Solym. Z anger, to caſe our Griefs, let us agree 
T*impute his Fate to our ill Deſtinie. 

Thoſe who to Death have made me fend my Son, 
Shall inſtantly in Torture meet their own- 

Let Wiſdom check your Sorrow, and prepare 
To bethis day proclaim'd my Empire*s Heir. 

Zang. Bur, Sir, religiouſly to me he ſwore, 
That if the 7arkiſþb Crown he ever wore, . 
He to our bioody Lawan end wouldgive, 
AndI ſhould ſafely in his Boſom live, + 


My felf I then by ſacred Promiſe ty?d © TD 
Not to out-live the day on which hedy'd. | 

And as I knew he nobly did deſign ©. - 
To keep his Vow, fo | remember mi 'F ©. [He turns to Muſtapha. 
*T was only Love had Revptifenonahe” invade goons 
That mutual Friendſhip, which we laced made : | He-a 
But now o'er Love Ihave'the Conguett got » ” NS es 
Though Love divided us, yet Death ſhall not..--- OOO 
[Zang of rhimſelf and falls at Muſta pti3's 

by $ 


. Fee yman runs to him, 
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Solym. Hold, Zanger | hoJd! 1 
Zang. T he happy wound is given - els 
Which ſends my Soul to 214 apha and Heay'n. Solym. 
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Solym. Friendſhip and Cruelty alike have done; 
For each of them has robb*d me of a Son. 
Zang. When, Sir, you have forgiv*n me for my death; 
Grant what I ask with my departing Breath. 
Your dying Zanger begs th* Hungarian. Crown 
For th' injur?d Queen, and for her guiltleſs Jon. 
Solym.. Shall 1 fo little give for Zanger's ſake, _ 
Whoſe mighty Mind would not my Empire take ? 


Zang. Sir, for your Gift in thankfulneſs 1 bend ; [Bows to bim. 


In death I ſerve my Miſtreſs and. my Friend. 
Hell live in youwEſteem, ſhe in-her 'Lhrone. 
Now all I had to do on Earth is done.” 
Lo, at your Feet, dear Friend, your Broth r lies ; 
And where be'took delight to live — hedies.-- 
 Solym. Fame in her Temple will adorn thy Shrige. 
No Roman Glory ever equalPd thi IG... 

Zanger in heightof Youth for Friendſhip's ſake, 

Did rather dye than proffer?d Empire rake. . 

{ would dye roo, but by TEVenge am ſtaid, 

Due for you both, which ſhall be dou ly Paid. 

My Y:2z:ers ſhall be firſt your Sacrifice: 

Nor is ſhe ſafe who in my Boſom lies. _ 

For they without her lntreſt in the Deed, 

Durſt not at laſt have urgd me to proceed. 


[Turns to Muſtapha. 


Oh Muſta apha - ! the worthy may in thee 

The dang”rous State even of great Virtue ſee. 
Thine was to all the height and compaſs grown, 
'T hat Virtue e*er couldureach to getRenown : 
And the Reward of it pernicious prov'd, 

For I did puniſh thee for being loy'd, 

Thy Mother was the firſt thas Ser poſſeſt 

By Conqueſt the Dominion of/my Breſt : 

And had thy Mind been blotted and 

As Vertve would paint Vice, yet for her fake, . 

(The brighteſt Beauty, and the ſofteſt Wife ) 

| might, alas, at leaſt, have ſav*d thy Life. 

But 1 ſhall mourn t90 long: ; for whilſt I ſtay, | 
To count thy Wrongs, 1 thy a wige4 be {Exit 


Sg oro Lap. 


Rox. How, Haly ! Are you $3 \®; my Son 
Is to the Sul:ar's Great Pavilion gone? 
Haly. Achmat was for him by the Saitan ſent; TPM 
And you will find him in-che inne# Ten. 5: 
Rex. You ſhould have brought him'co conſult with me, 
E*er he had knows his Brother's Deſtiale. _ | 
'Haly. 1 humbly-beg, this may berather thought 
Your Servants great Misfortune than his Fault. . 
Rox. Wait in my Name, on the Hibigarian Queen : 
Tell her, that thoſe tide Tomulcs ſhe has ſeen. 
May ſtill increaſe, and may renew het Fear ; 
And therefage., would faio ſecurc'het here. 
But ſomething, from your ſelf, yon ought to ſay, | 
She having heard too much of Ge LE _ dw 
oxolana 


be” {T urns again to Muſtapha. 
[ Zanger des. 
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[CRoxolana goes towards the Scene, where ſhe ſees Muſtapha, and 
Zanger with his Dagger tn his hand, and then ſhe ſtarts back. 


Both dead ! Oh horrour ! Zanger does appear 
Armed *gainſt himſelf as his own Murderer. 
1 his deed Friendſhip and Pity made thee do, 
But was I not thy Friend and Mother too ? 
T hat Friendſhip againſt Nature was a Crime, 
Which paid me nothing, and too much to him, 
Thongh Friendſhip to a Friend thou might*it aſſign, » 
Yet, ſince I lent thee Life, that Life was mine. 
Unjuſt to Nature, though to Friendſhip true, 
[n paying Friendſhip's Debt with Nature's due. 
[s this the laſt Reward of all thePain __ 
[ feit, ſaving thy Life to make thee reig 
Thou haſt reveng*d (O Heay?n .W, at | 
\Vith ſo much guilty Kindneſs for my Son ! 
Enter the Queen. 
Oueen. What yoice of Sorrow is alone ſo loud, 
As 1t the Cauſe had made the Mourner proud ? 
For after Noble Muſtapha is ſlain, 
Who can enough without my help complain ? | 
Rox. Ah, Queen! Add to your Grief by looking there. 
Z anger is dead, and his own Mucrderer, | 
Oneen. Zanger ! 1 did not think Fate could haye ſhown 
(After it took away my King and Throne) 
Another Loſs which could a Grief impoſe, 
To make me weep as juſtly as for thoſe. 
Why did not Zanger fatal Vertne lack, 
Since it did higheſt Friendſhip cruel make ? 
Grief grows too hard for our Complaints alone, . | 
When the W orld's Loſs is greater than our own. | 
Rox. Ah, Auſtapha !, I hither came to grieve, CL Afide. 
That by thy death I made my Zaxger live ; bs 
But he too ſoon for my Offence has paid ; 
And 1, thy Traytor, am by him betrard. 
Madam, your Tears will now injurious be; © [ Trns to the Queen: 
ln Grief, as Honour, you out-rival me. F 
Queen. You Zanger lov?d, then doinot me reprove, 
Grieving for two who had no fault bnt love. 
Entlly Hal 


Rex, Haly ! If you come nearer rowll defpiſe 
All Glory, and repent that you-have Eyes. 

Haly. The Sultan, fall of horrour, did relate. : 
A Tragick Story of ſuch diſmal Fate; + | 


o 


As keeps. me from approaching, out of fear ' 

1o ſee what it was Cruelty to hear. -|-: 74 21 

But theſe high Sorrows are accompany*d , (1: 4, 

With others, which Compaſſion fain would hide. -_ 
Fox, Will Heav?n-more weight on our Affliction-lay ? 
Haly. Madam, the Guards, and Train of 2/uftapha, 

Aſſhulc the Camp with their united Force, | 

And are aſſiſted by Prince Zanger*s Horſe. 

The Sultan, arnvd againſt this ſudden Rage, 

[s now advanc'd their Fury to allwage. 


be 
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Rox. O fatal ſtrife where ViCtors nothing gain ! 
Haly. The Fizers by his order are both ſlain. 


Madam, to yo, as Regent' for yotir Son, 

The Swltar does preſent th? Hlrgeric Crown: a WY 'N [oo ue 
The old Moravian Troops are'by command, 2; 

Prepar'd to march againſt King roger EO SN 

You, with your Son, may now to Buds go IN FRE Pray 

To meet. your Friends, and to purſye your Foe: | 


Your Reſtoration he before deſig god, * 


When firſt the Empreſs with his pur zeſt Jogn'd: E | 
But this diſpatch he j This confeſt © l "T0 
Is the effeCt of Z anger*s laſt requelt: tes 1 

Queen. The 100] 


But, ey Ok, I am [oobli iraby ap The. 
As it occaſion gives 4 mourn, 
That to the dead I Shinn © can return,” 2: -. 
Rox. Madam, the Sult ag S: bounty 'L A #2 ' receive; 
And, in your abſence, truſt me herecopricve. © © 
Queen. Madam, hs Fair he '$0n $0 Buds. 
And my laſt duty to her ſhe we ps 
Then in a ſhady Cloiſter will remain; 
And, as a fatal Mourner, ſtill complain 
Of that which here both you and ] have 1 
Where death does over loyeintrfbmph 
1 ſhall undo my Son if look back®" 
On thoſe whom I opvillingly forſake; © 
'm more cancern” 1 what I ve behind,” 
Thag in the joys he hall in "Buda find. 
Rox. Go, Madam, £0, and haſten toyour Throne, 
Live to find Zenger's Friendfbip in'your 
Be with much pow*r more hap y than: 
Live to be fear'd, and yet contint 
Queen. Pl flye from | He *b 
Has been'a refuge, and ſhould'b 
Till (when you weary grow). your Gippliants ſue; 
That Heay*n may be a refnge then'to you. 


ut yours to the diſtreſt 


LT "EL Erhbrege. 
LExennt Queen and © 


< Enter Zaxma « at the other door. » 


Zarma.. | he Muy Is with? , And | 
T hat he is Toy! to counſel youg pray. 

Rox. wy thou weep? © 71 90-1 not {thing fear: 
Thou "riew cauſe Grief*s remedy is near. 
Pll meet he perm and for death prepare : 


Lead me this Ys for I would ſhun deſpair. - - 
| LS looks backwards towards the dead Bodies, 


and goes from them. LExeunt. 


The Scene changes. Enter Achimat, Haly, 


Achmast. The tortyr'd Viziert did their guilt confeſs: ; 
And, &r they dy*d, accugd the Sultanefs, 
Who to their firſt propoſal dide 
But by ambitious Ruftan the deſign 


Dd (In 
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(ln hope to gain her no oo wi began; / 2 11 183-t Oak 
And Was urſwd by her-to ſave Her2W63- Lf x5 OY '\nD - 
he Guatds and Doble THC Moſ af) 26 vor 


Mave <d renown, though'they. Or Hh the day421249 #0 Fo 
Ach. Tillt:Selymar in perſon Utd-a x, 4997 © viry q 
They, in their fierce aſſault, viRor! | = " 21 bY q-- 
With Thirty Thouſand Horſe they" wal Ffags-* io UG 1 
Of which Five Hundred ate not/Reteiin} 7G e2DULLt 4.04 399m | : 
He pardon'd thoſe, and pity'd their of ' bon RE 2d no13810dloA uo) 
But they fo hated life and forid'the Piyhct 0 £3. tug. & Znit gn / 
That it was harder to preſerve thoke tow fl elitot Ig 1143-4 l4b 21013 3 It F 
Than*twas t? o*'rcome the n many hog: be fch 2 (NI >> > 1 2.303 973 
When 'rumour (ſwift; ah) r6Hics n. wang 
Through alt our Camp that MiſtapbeW44 dead,. © oh I THECTE NT 
And that his Friends, who tiad hs el'fo 0125vig a0fte 3.2% 
Were only for his ſafety.hithep broffhe.' - | «Boo 4 be 3.2 5: (3 01 53 186 
Then the Victorious Threw' _ Saline) ST; fg T4 15 al 
And wept for thoſe whony they dig ately May, . 222 
Some, who had kilPd their $ dns,” mM Ra rs did end <5 
For their own gu ilt, than that their S609 wet deaJ3,0! \* 
Guilt wrought by Fate, which had t th their ry Yah It ur -moy'd" BY 
Againſt that Prince whom "MF RET = We” 7 


Haly, His Brows are full of "— his Eyexof Fite ; "os 
There's dang*rous Tandeas : a be” " HY 


$5748 


ATable, with a «Srl and a Clair upon he ge!” | 
Sol. Wek,, call her in ; -” and o as 1 command. | ed" | 
You, with her Worden,” mſFbe till agh Hand. « hots Au oy 
The Mufty is of uſe ; let him attend.” # 


Thy progreſs, Love, 'was ſony, by + ths (ju 

By Beavty (which does eyen the wiſe'd de) 

Thevaliant ever Roneſt are ſubdu?d. - 

'Tis Nature's ſnare, and in defiance laid ;.. . 

For when leaſt hidden weate'moſt betray'd. 

Beauties fair hand has many ami, 

Too foully blotted in the'Boo 

Accurſed Beaury ! ?tis at laſt tot 

That Famous Chiefs have ow% their. th EN DUR) $6 

Oh what has it not done, oe tac oft SIE. $0 DO 

Enter Rox ot Re ker ans 

Rox. I come to know Heay®ns ple: as 'OUr will, | - £1 Ding. 
Soly. Draw riear then ! Alas !"be-not; aftaid- | | 

When tis'too late to fear. \'Sþeak, have you pray'd? 

For you have much lob, but more.to fave. 

Have you been Penite; Pl 
Rox. 'Smultan, hav? | 
Saly. You need<d many "Tears to waſh away 

The ſtains which have defiPd this bloody, Gay. 

Brave Mſtapha, and Zanger too is 

Theſe have deſery?d more Tears than you can hed, 
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Since all in Honours liſt they dideexcel : 1 _ . - 2&6; 

But in their cauſe full Thirty Thoufand fell ;: _ 04. $905 7 

And twice tha&number were in Battel kP& +: | vift 5 | 

By thoſe who did deſerve to gaidthe Field. i I / i, W 
Rox.- Oh; Sultan, do neggivemeleave to ſpeak! 1d ol! 'N 


But give that Heart, which loves you; teavetobieak! | 10? ft: [! 

Soly. Lex it intire a while; tarumy ſake; 'Jafts! -.: 7.21] x 32 
| would not now bave mention'd;what is paſt; Þ'/ - :b:/ 07 3 Li | 
But that cis juſtice and ſome kingyeſs:too;; 21 ts fl 5 
To ſhew ſufficient cauſe forwbat-bdo,' 54 uf 


Which elſe might cruel ſcem ; ;#an yau 
Rox. When you bring death Lyll: 


& | 
As fits our-C Mc my Wife. : 
Rox. Perhaps 1 he br ombeIC your Fame; .... 
But none ſhall Roxolana?s dying blame : Kt”. 
Yet I muſt grieve ſoas I ought:te do, Ru 
When 1, by leaving life, depatt fron, you: = 
|  Soly. You may your little debtsof kindaeſs pay ; ' 
But I muſt be 6blig*d another way, © a, 
Which will be firit by your confeflion ſhown : + - : 
Confeſling not what you, but I havegone. _ --- * 
Rox. Ah, Sir 4. malt willingly I will confeſs 
You found-meiin the\Region of diſtreſs ; 
A Flows but newly ſprang, and in theſhade. + :!> | 
My growth I from you ſhining fayourhad, -;. _ 
Soly. This is not the confeſſion-I would hear, 
It ſhews untimely gratitude or fear; Jf 1». -: 
And makes me guilty of upbraiding you 
With what Love's ſecret p6w?r did; 
1 aim not to.be.told what "= done” 
By loves perſwaſive force, aud but to one; - bx; 
For when you lov?'d me too that debt wasjpaid, gd: 1 
And debts diſcharg'd, none juſtly can upbraid. _. | _ 
Rox. Ah donor, Sir, forbid my thankfulneſs,!; : Jar 
Soly. You quite miſtals.chs 9 +you ſhould confeſs. " 
"Tis not what Love but Hon deme do | 


*r did: make me do ; 


our” 
For all your Sex, and not alonefor you; | 
Though the ſtrift Laws of Orrom#w$high Race 
Did not allow our Su{taz's e*r ſhould" grace 
The Mothers of their Sons with priyiledge 
Of Marriage, yet your Sex I did oblige,. 
And !ifted you above: the fcorns of life, 
When 1;: by ſacred forms, made you my Wife. 
Rox, This is but mention'd to-avgment the ſence. 
Which you-ſuſpeCt 1 want, of my offence. 
Or elſe you ſhew me that 1 uſeleſs grow, 
Whilſt I confeſs but what the people know. 
Soly. if what 1 did was then by, Honour done. 
Letrmethat Honour keep whenyou are gone. 
Let me the favour of your Sex retain : 
Which ſince I juſtly did by Marriage gain, 
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[ would not loſe it now by Deaths divorce, | 4; 
Whilſt they unjuſtly think | want remorſe; 0 © 1 
And that m zuſtice is but cruelty, £43 th: ? $0: OvUG 
Becauſe my Wife does by my Sentence die. 59196 bs os ci 


Rox. Do but inſtruct me, Sultan, howT may, 02 want 650 
[n death, for all my life*s offences pay #4 
Soly, Iris not fit our Prieſthood er Divar, 5 57 It 99. + 
Should fit to judge the Wife of Solymar: ' ' oj we 4 a dias 
But yer the blgod by your ambitionfpilt,-* ' 5 £0001 28 fly 3's 
Cries out {© loud ?gaialt your audacious-guilt, 2 {79159 wi 
That now my People, Armies, andthe State,  -- i» $1: 212 11214 
Behold your Beauty with malicious Ti br 2s - 1d DOY &f wh 9" 
ER A 12S » 
PE 4 4, 09440 ; 
You only canto Heay*n for mercy truſt. 700-1 


T6 7 '/ 


Which, as a true Record, may*reſcue me 
Fcom falſe opinions of my cruelty. - 

Rox. Ah Sultan ! This erties is ſevere ! 

Soly. You nobly ſhould yoor own impeachment bear; 
Leſt you a rudec from our Baſhaws hear. ' oo. 
Go, Rexolana, fit, and write x dolyn. | 

Rox. I, with my crime, ſhall make my duty known. © + 

if: [ Leads her to the Table. 

Soly. Be brief and clear. Poſterity ſhould know 
The hidden root which made your miſchief grow.” 
When the firſt cauſes we of ills _difcern, ' 
We ſafely and with eaſe prevention learn. 
You had your aids in the conſpiracy zz, '_ * 7 F X 
My Y:zzers elſe had not been doony>to die.” [He fteps to her whilſt 
What form do you in your confeſfion uſe 2+ i *** ſhe is writing, 


Soly. Accuſe your felf and let their.gnilt alone. 

Rox. If the contrivance was by thenFbegun, 
May I not make of Truth peculiar ofez” | 
And crimes extenuate when I ſhun excuſe ? 

Soly. Already is your whole contrition ſpent ? 


Leave off if you unwillingly repant. 
; BY "[ He offers to take up the Paper, 


She riſes and belds it afide. 
Fi Rox. Forgive me. Sultan, and1 will proceed. + 
z Soly. Oh Heav?®n ! when ſhe fo much does pardon need, 


Can I deny it and endure to live ? 
cannot be forgiven? if I forgive, b 
So much her crime all mercy daes exceed; © « + | eh 
For 21ſtapha and Zanger t00 is dead. þ Auth. - 
Make haſte! write fully your ambition down 

In changing the ſucceſſion of my Crown. 
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Rox. Pardon the Tears I on the;Paper fhgd ! 
If 1 have written what you cannat 
Solym. Forgive her, Heay*n !' here, take wy Hangkercher, 
Diſpatch ! why:do youpauſe ? *. - bait + 
Rox. PI haſten, Sir. +,» * . She rY:/es again, 
But whilſt I now-my Crime at. full expreſs, _ | 
Let me a little ſpeak in much Diſtreſs, Rt .. 
Solym. Your time forbids t] iſe of | Grief q 5.1 


Complain not when you cannot ay > Relief. © 

Yet you may-ſpeak. Take courage, Mit bedbr 
Rox. Sir, this Confeſſion aReco : 

To ſave you fram imputed Cruelty... 

Heay?n give you, Sir, an everlalting-Fame,.-:-- .. 

And Heav'n perſwade youtg, prevent, my. SH 

[ have bug little, \mbiti one ; | 

Nature did mwte: 2nd 2qwas to ſave my:Son. 

Solym. Whardid cious Nature make you do? . 
Could you at once be kigGga | | 
Farewel, youare relaps'd, - worſe than before. 

Rox, Sultan, PL Oy; and 1 Tens no more." 


A 
[She -=— down agein. 


' Enter Haig: oF - * 


Haly. Smltan, | ſhew my. Duty i in my haſte; 5% 

For with new Clouds your Camp is over-caſt:. 4, v 
The bloody bug neſs of this fatal Day. _ + T 
Grows bloed?r ſigce the Death of Muſtaphe: 
The Tanizaries, b ſs FR led, nn 
Accuſe the Empreſs, d her leads. FRoxolana riſes and 
They have their = ey pr a Aga ſent, «. _ ſeems diſordered. 
And beattends.gr thiEng e. 0 Av : 

Salymsg. dling,.b eel my Force. 
Bid EEE nel __— 5 Toar ; Ho: ſ ; 


Call him to Council, and diſorder*d ſeem > 
And when he is admitted, ſtrangle him: - 4; CExt Haly, 
Theſe threatning Tumults only dang”rous are | 
To Monarchs who dare leſs than Subjects dare.  _ [Goes troRoxolana, 
Sit down !-Is your Confeſſion; holly Ib ?+ 6 ©. 9 

Rox. Sultan, it is. >" LE 


5 


Selym. PII read what you have weit | math "Ee She iRecling gives 
Rox. Sir, now I feel the Tormants true fear, him the Paper. 
* Becauſe your Dangers great as mine appear. 
Givetorude hands the Life which mult loſe, 
If you defend it, you your own @«polE. © $; 

Solym.” No, Roxolana, you ſhall mly dye. 
You ſhall find Juſtice but no Cruelty. + 
Your Women wait withont; the Mufti too; 
wes muſt be done they decently do. 4 

al) Enter Haly 4 nd kyeels. | 

- Haly. The ſudden' Tempeſt ſuddenly is paſt. [She riſes. 
NoClouds can long befor&your Luſtre laſt. 
With Tears the Janizaries now implore 


That Favour which their Rage di __ before. _ 
© volt, 


 WhatyaiÞ 


'Pll but Forgiveneſs inaprs wa nd 
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Sir, Achmat for the Aga's Life does ſue ;' 

Which he repriewd to have it ſav*d by you : 

It willa Triumph tothe Army give, 

Who are wish Grief ſubdu*d.». * .. + 
Solym. Go, let bi Is. 7 [Exit Haly. 
Rox. Ah, Sol man ! ſhall ſhe who Cmttobote, 

Still with £ 3, for others did implore, 

Be now deny?d when for her. ſelf ſhe. ſues? 


1 beg'not what Lought, irg tor 
granted, your com be. 2 


Oh take pl Life. Buy my Olive 
y Life, bug June orgive as 
F Solym. # Oh why did Hear*tMueh perfett Beanty make” 
fenhch beauteous co," lack? 
e agginſt Juſtice in my Boſom OY 
Jace pardon Love what Love 

_ Sags/ar:4, you ſhall Mercy find. 
23-wRer 9 d _- cruel you were kind, , 
ds by yourExample do; © + 4g 


Forgives. * | _ - Le takes her up. 


"*Fot lil now be nd and cruel too. 


Rox. Heayn which begins to take your Clouds away, 


Will fromdeparting Night make Break of Day.” 


"Solym. Igtye you Life, orglve your Crime; 
Yetin thisKindneſs I & oo 


- *Rox. @b ſtay, Sir, and but hear what !1] implore. 


Solym.our Doonyjis ſeal*d. 1'1I never ſee you more. 
Ko5” Ab, Sir; you gave what I can neer enjoy 
Fpreferydyon inſtantly deſtroy. 

Solym. Zarma #:Caltall to look on my Remorſe ; + 
And thentbe Witnelſ toF-our Diqarce. 


| A | 
Emter nn, Four of Rorolans's Laditt, achiat; Haly, thc 
L thret Atteridants of Muſtapha end Zanger, eight of the 
Guard, and fix Pages.” The number” on lp % 4 being 

00 "en for. 


- 


Take with your Life perpetingl Baniſhmee. 

_ may you live that you may much repent : 

But from my ſight be ſtill ſofarremov'd, 

As I may quite forget Lever lov?d.'.. . 

Rox. Ah, Sultan, do bur hear what I can ſay! 
S olym. OhCruelty, ou me i ou ſtay. 


Since both offend you k* 
Solym, Oh Heap! og!” Nt we you \ ſpeak ? ? 

Rex.*Sir, 111 depart, "= 
And at yourFeet lea a forſaken Heart. [Exir. 
Solym, . Farewel for ter. and to-bove.farewel ! | | 

PI1 lock my boſom up where Loyedid dwell; . 

I will to Beauty ever ſhut my Eyes _ _— OO 
And be no more a Captive by - - _—, 

But Oh, how little I eſteem a Thr : 
When Love, the Ornament of Pow'r hy gone | [ Exenrt Omes. 
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CET ETEHAIETES ALGER 
PROLOGHE 


Spoken by the Genius of England, holding a Trident in 


one hand and a Sword in the other. 


S England's Genius, that ViSdorious Name, 

Which ſhakes the World and fills the month of Fame, 
So much forgot, as you miſpend your Wit F-: 
( Which my Great Deeds as Greatly might have Writ). + 
To court a Fancy, or improve a Dream, 

And ſeek new Worlds for a leſs noble Theame ? 
Can you in Arms conſpiring Nations ſee, 
And think on any thing but F ame, and Me. ? | 

While the loud Cannon, wgth prophetick ſound, q 
Foretels our King muſt be an Paris Crown'd, þ 
And with ſuch Heat once more invade the French, . 

As all the Waves between us cannot quench; | 
To the juſt fury of whoſe fatal blows : 

Fleets, Walls, and Armies they in-wain oppoſe ; 

This Trophy, which ſo glorionſly to yours 
Add's « fourth Crown, and thoſe four Crowns ſecures, 

The Belgian Admiral uſurping bore, 
Andl from him and all his Tritons tore. 

He'to another Element was blown, 

Who thought himſelf immortal in his own ; 

For ftill the Sea bis Loſſes did Repair, 

Till our Alcides kill d him iz the Air. 

This Sword, which in French blood ſo often dy'de, 

Intail d ſucceſs on the young Edward's ſide, 

{Refign'd to you,ſball all thoſe Arts exceed 

Which made bim Triumph and that Kingdom Bleed. 

Their frighted Lillies ſhail confeſs their loſs, 

Wearing the Crimſon Liv ry of your Croſs ; 

And all the World ſhall learn by their Defeat, 

Our Charles, not theirs, deſeryes the name of Great. 

A 2 Dramatis 
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(1) 


THE 


Black Prince. 


— —— 
en ee ee 


THE FIRST. ACT. 


The Firſt Scene is « magnificent Palace, King Edward the Third ſtand” 
ine inthe middle of the Theater, environ'd with his Nobility and 
Gnards ; the Lord Delaware preſents the King a Letter which when 
he has read, the King ſays | 


King. Rave Delaware, my Sondoth let me know 
B How much my Empire to thy Sword does owe z 
Whar generous Youth, could more thy Fame advance 
Then with thy hand to take King Fohn of France, 
Dela, Sir, Whatyoulay, more Fame to me does yield, 
Then I could gain in Poi&ers glorious Fields 
For *tis more honour to be prais'd by You 
Then *tis another Monarch co ſubdue. 
King, No Subjet winning Glary can admit 
Such Joy, as does his King rewarding it - 
The Chape of that Kings Sword whom thou didſi take 
| The Creſt for <verot thy Arms ſhall make, 
In that addition to them ſhall be ſhown, 
W hile the World l:ſts, the honotr rhou haſt won : 
To thee thy General leaves it to relate 
The Englith Glory, and the Freochmens Fate. 
Dela. As ſoon, Sir, as the Prince to Benrdeaux came 
(So much doth Glory his gredt Soul inflame ) 
He took the Field, and did forthwith regain 
All that King Fob» poſleſt in Aquitain, - 
Then with like ſpeed Anjes he did ſubdue, 
And all his Towns, bur PoidZzers, of Portow 5 
T har place alone his Forces durſt oppoſe, 
Gueſclin the Gallanteſt of all our foes 
Poitiers did for their Governour admir, 
And he a while bravely defended ir, 
Yet our Succeſs was but a while deny'd, 
That by a greater it might be ſupply'd ; 
For Heav'n decreed, that Poit#iers, Sir, ſhould yield 
As deathleſs Wreaths ro you as Creſſy Field; 
B 


The 


(2) 


The nobleſt Wreaths which ever ViRor wore 
Wreaths which ſhall laſt when Time ſhall be no more, 

King, Burt tell me how King Fohn «mploy'd his time, 
W hile thoſe three Provinces were torn from him. 

Dela. He ,the mean while rais'd all the Powers of France, 
And to relieve the City did advance. 

The Prince had notice of a ſtrength fo grear, 
And timely might have made a fair retreat 3 
Yet ſince befoie theplace he once did lye, 
He was reſolv'd to take it, or to die, 

From this reſolve he could not, Sir, be won; 

King, He did therein, but what became my Son3 
No humane force could ever yet ſubdue 
An Engliſh Prince, and Engliſh Army-too, 

Dela, The French appear, and PoiZzers ſpacious Plain 
Was not enough their Army rtocontain ; 

Th advantages of ground our General takes 

And plants before his Squadrons ſharpned Stakes ; 
With the like Arc, bur yetin thicker Ranks, 

He ſtrongly fortify'd his Rear and Flanks, | 
The Word was giv'n, and all our Bos were bent, 
W hen a French Herauld to the Prince was ſent. 
Who told him that his King had thought ic good , 
To avoid the ſhedding of much Chriſtian blood, 
To let him know he could nor win the Field 

And all ſhould have fair Quarter, would He yield: 
The Prince unmov'd did inſtantly reply, 

None does deſerve to live, who fears to die : 

Go cell your King, thoſe EngliſhI command 
The name of Quarter hardly underſtand; | 
Bur that, ere night, he may have cauſe to know, 
What we reiuſe to take we may beſtow. 

King, This anſwer did the meſſage well befir. 

Dela, The Herauld, Sir, return'd amaz'd ar it, 
Their odds mn number rais'd them to that height, 
They thought they cameto take us, not to fight, 

King, How many were the French ? 

Dela, ——= Themſelves confeſs'd, 
That eighty thouſand men they were atleaſt, 

King. What was my Son ? 

Dela, a ——— Thetruth T do not wrong, 
Proteſting he wgs bur eight thouſand ſtrong x 
Burt thoſe eight thouſand, Sir, were Engliſhmen, 

King, And One of thoſe may well be reckon'd Ten, 

Dela. Sir, fince your Army by your Son was led, 
Wealldid then believe what now you (aid ; 

For in his eyes we orr Succeſs did ſee, 
His looks did anti-date our Vidory.' 


(3) 


His face, that morning, tous all did ſhow 

Thoſe Lawrels, which that ey'ning Crown'd his Brow s 
Now all the Drums do beat, the Trumpets ſound, 
The Soldiers ſhour the trembling Air does wound, 
The flying Arrows ſuch thick Clouds had made, 
Asev'nthe hear of Fight produc'd a ſhade - 

Our Van brave Oxford and great Talbot lead, 

W hoſe Swords, that day, did much increaſe the Dead: 
Suffolk and Warwick did command our Rear, 

And there deſerv'd thoſe Titles which they bear ; 

So did Audley, Sir, and Barkley too, 

W hom all did imitate but none out-do. 

King, Thelike at Crefſy by thoſe fix was done, 
Danger they ſlight where Glory may be won, 

Dela. Fortune, a while, did fear to ruine France, 
But when the Prince his Battle did advance, 

He courted her with VYalour ſo Sublime, 

As ſhe turn'd juſt, and did declare for him 

They in three Armies did divide their Pow'rs, 

And every one of them did treble ours 3 

By which our Prince found, when the day was done, 

That he had tought Three Battles to gain One : 

So many heaps of Frenchmenthere were ſlain, 

As into Hills they ſeem'd to change the Plain3 

Andall thoſe Clouds their Horſes feet had made, 

Were with the Blood of their dead Riders laid : 

Two Lords arm'd like King Fohn were in the Field, 

And by our Princes hand they both were kill'd ; 
In doing which he did prodigious things, 

For though they were Not, yet they fought like Kings ; 
W hile in the Field wars bloody Game was plaid, 

Gne(clin did (ally, and was Priſoner made, 

King. In your Relation you omit one thing 
Ifain would hear, 'tis, how you took the King, 

Dela, Sir, In the heat of Bactle 'twas my chance 
To fight with, and to take King Fohn of France ; 
"Twas Fortune onely fayour'd me in this, 

King. Your Modeſty great as your Valonr is, 

For hete my Son to meat large does write = 

The Honour which you purchas'din'the Fight, 
Andall thoſe brave attempts which you did make. 
Before your Royal Priſoner you did rake; 
Nothing which you pertorm'd from me is hid, 

Dela. . He writes what I'de have Done, not what I Did : 

When the French King into my Pow'r did fall, 

I did condut him to our General. 

Who then was giving of Rewards to thoſe 

W ho took two hundred Colours from your Foes ; 
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Amidſt thoſe Glorious Trophies, Sir, he ſtood, 
His Armour cover'd all with duſt and blood 3 
Thoſe fights afreſh the Captive King did wound, 
King. None ina Nobler Poſture could be found.” 
Dela, Whento the Prince Inam'd King Fehn of Frances 
He haſtily ro meet him did advance, | 
And to his P:iſoner did as humbly bow, 
As. Sir, he could have done, had it been You. 
King, Hedid therein what did a Prince befir, 
Fierce in the Fight and humbleatter ix. 
Dela, The King thenſaid, fince Fortune does decree, 
[ ſhould be taken by my Enemy, 
Part of the wounds ſhe gives, ſhe alſo cures, 
Since now I fall into ſuch hands as Yours 
I am your Priſoner, Sir, and come to know 
The end you aim at by my being ſo, 
The Prince, in whom all V ertuesdo reſide, 
Pitying the Kings misfortune, thus reply'd 5 
Thar, mighty Prince, towhich I moſt pretend, 
Is, from ana Enemy you'll turg a Friend : 
And if you'll grant what now is begg'd by me, 
Fl PI1ZeC it more then.chis days Vicory. 
T heſe words the Prince.with ſuch an Accent grac'd, 
As by the King he cloſely was embrac'd, 
Who told himin this Action you haye ſhown, 
You have more ways to Conquer me then one, 
And, Sir, to prove this does my Mind ſubdue 
T hat which you ask of Mel beg of You. 
King. This laſt Succeſs tranſcends the other Three: 
*Tis more to Gain then Beat an Enemy, | 
Dela, All things torell you too much time would take, 
Bur then ſo ſtricta Friendſhip they did make, 
As Our Prince vow'd he would folicite you 
To grant the King a Peace and Freedom too s 
Then by a Generolaty ſublime. 
He did that night at {upper waiton Him: | . -: 
By which that vanquiſh'd Monarch well might boaſt, 
He there receiv'd more HonGur then he loſt, _ T. 
King, My Son in this didſuch High Worthexpreſs, - 
As I more value It then his Succeſs. +1 
Dela. The Liſt of all thoſe Pris'ners which we took 
Are by the Prince preſented in this Book ;  - 


EE ood. eat ak 
All things ſecur'd which we had won by force: /| /-  l '# 

He with King Fohn for Englazd ſteer'd his courſe. 

The wind ſo favour'd him, as yeſterday | 

He lſately landed in Sowtharpion-Bay. 
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From whence he ſent me Poſt tolet you know 
They both to morrow, Sir, will wait on you, 
King, For their Receptionevery thing prepare 
W hich may your joys and your Reſpedts declare. 
Fle treat this Royal Pris'ner ata Rate 
Proportion'd to his Title, not his Fate. 
My Actions, not my Words ſhall ler you ſee, 
How much, brave Youth, you are efteem'd by Me. * 


[Excunt, 


The Scent is a Garden and « Grotta, in which Alizia Peirce lies as 
in a ſlumber, Enter Sevina who plays upon the Lute, when [be 


has done, Aliza riſes, embraces her, aud ſays ; 


Aliz, Ah my dear Friend; it is in vain you ſtrive 
To give that Eaſe which onely Death can give. 

Sew. This is the day you promis'd I ſhould know 
That fata! Sorrow under which you bow. 
I thought the Charms of Muſick might abate 
| TheGriet,which ſprings from what you willrelate. 


 Aliz. Toomeana thought you of my Grief admicr, 


In thinking any thing can leflen ir, 
Who would nor all delights of Life decline 

That had aSoul ſoourt of Tune as Mine ? 

Sev, Do not from ſuch a Friend your ſelf refrain, 
My Help may put your Soul in Tnne again: 

*Tis to yout Promiſe, Madam, that I uſt, 

Jer not your Sorrow make you prove unjuſt, 

If Grief ſhould make you to fu Wrong ſubmit, 
You will Deſerve as well as Suffer ic, 

Aliz. My Fatal Promiſe why doyou purſue 
Though Old Griets, when related, turn to New, 
Yet you no longer ſhall of me complain, 
 Flerather Heighten then Deſerve my Pain, 

You know, Dear Friend, when to this Court Icame, 
My Eyes did all our braveſt youths Inflame : 
And in that happy ſtateI liv'd a while, 

When Fottune did betray me with a ſmile 

Or rather Love __ my Peace did fight g 

— And, torevenge his Power which Idid flight, 
Made. Edward our victorious Monarch be, 

One of thoſe many who did Sigh for Me, 

All other Flames but His I did deride, 

They rather made my Trouble than my Pride: 
Burt this, when told me, mademe quickly know, 
Love is a God to which all Hearts 'myſt bow, 

Sev, *'T1is certain every Creaturethathath Breath 
Is no mote priviledg'd from Love —_— Death: 
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Think you what is your Duty is your Crime, 
Or elſe do you repent you Conquer'd Him * | 
Aliz, Oh had you heard, in what a Moving way 
He the firſt time his Paſsion did diſplay, 
And had you ſeen that Grief and matchleſs Grace 
W hich did at once Cloud and Adorn his Face; - 
You had admir'd ſuch differing Charms to ſee, 
But more admir'd kad they not Conquer'd Me, 
Sew, Iwas your Confidentin that bright Fire 
Which both did in each others Breaſt Inſpire: 
A Fire might reach all Lovers how to Burn, 
Then fure?cis ſomething elſe which makes you Mourn, 
Aliz, Oh if he had been til] ro chat bright Flame 
As Faithful, and as Conſtant as I am; | 
Juſtice her (elf, no Fire cou!d higher prize, 
Bur thar Bleft Fire in which the Martyr Dies. 
But he is Falſe — ——-—- —— 
Sev. > ——- It what you ſay were true, 
Madam, my Friendſhip muſt have ſeen it too 3 
* 1is Jealouſte which has uſurp'd Love's place. 
Alis Love his morepiercing Eyes then Friendſhip has; 
From the Sur's ſignt you may rhe -World remove, 
Sooner than hide from Lovers change in Love: 
His Glorious Flame to: me in Clouds is (er, 
And he a&ores the fair Plantagenecs 
To that Brighe Widow he his Heart does yield, 
Sev. Alas fince her Brave Lord in France was kill'd, 
She onely doth the Pow r of Grief obey. 
Aliz, How ſoon does Love wipe ſorrows Tears away, 
She's Courted by a Monarch whoſe Renown 
Does make him greater much then does his Crown: 
To Conquer All he hasreſiſtleſs Pow'rs; 
His Sword ſubdues His Sex, His Vertnes Ours, 
Sev, Then let his Vertue which you ſo much Prize 
Suppreſs your Jealouſteand dry your Eyes; 
Virtue (o Firm as nothing can Remove, 
Aliz, Virtue is nothing but a Namein Love, 
W hat cannot Love, whenhe is Victor, do? 
Which makes men think their Change their Yirtue too, 


- 


Sev. With equal Flames the King your Flames did meet, 


And daily breath'd his Paffion at your feet : 

Myrtles, when giv'a by You, were Deater held 

Than all thoſe Lawrels Vanquifh'd-France did yield, 

He went with Grief that Empire co'ſubdue, 

Hating what ever {ever'd him from You, 
Aliz, I ſee his Change inſpight of all his Art, 

He ſuffers not, but plays the Lovers pare, 


F fU, 


(7) 


Sew. Let fiot ſuch thoug hrs beenrertain'd by you, 
He Courts you now more then he us'd to do. 
Aliz, This does the Truthof what I ſaid dere@, 
H:s Pifhon now is chang'd into Reſpedt 
And Love which once was High, and is decay'd, 
Like the Sun-ſerting, caſts the greater ſhade. 
From all his ſacred Vows he does depart, 
*Tis falſe Love only needs the help of Arr, 
Sev, Such Doubts his Conſtancy may Overthrow, 
W hothinks him Falſe provokes him to. be fo ; 
Did you to him your cauſe of Grief unfold ? 
Aliz, *Twould not deſerve that Name, could it be told; 
She meanly Loves who lighted can admir, 
Ought but her death ſhonld tell her Lover it. 
Sev, N9 wonder Grief thus in your Breaſt does Reign, 
W hen you trom your Phyſician hide your Pain 
Ler Him but hearfrom whence your Sorrow grows, 
Aliz. 'Tis low, and vain to tell him what he knows, 
Sev, Then1will cell ic him, and hewill ly 
Faſter to You, than to a Victory 
And quickly learn toclear his Fancy'd Fault, 
Aliz, A perte& Lover needs nort- co be taught, 
And ifhe were with Loves true Paſhion Fir'd, 
He wouid not need to Learn, he'd be'Tnipir'd, 
Sev, At my requeſt eaſe your diſtemper'd Mind, 
And on my lite you ſuddenly (hall find, 
To think him taulry is cothink Amils. 
Aliz, Hc is too Guilty, finceI think heis. | 
F [ Excunt ſeveral ways, 


x 


Enter Cleorin and Delaware. 


Cleo, Thop'd your abſence ( now three years compleat) 
Had cur'dyour Paſhon for Plantagener, 
And you would Fame to hopeleſs Love prefer, 
Dela. I courted Fame but more to merit Her, 
Since I durſt Love, not having Fame atchiev'd, 
Since I ador'd her while her Husband liv'd, | 
Now that the Noþhle Xezt three years is dead, 
Now that with Lawrel War has Crow'd my Head, 
How canyou be, dear Siſter, ſo unwiſe, ' 
To think that Lovecanfali while Hope doestiſe ?' © | 
Cleo. You know, Dear Brother, only for your lake © 
Thar I three years inceſſant care did rake, be "43 
To make my (elf your Conquerors Confident ; 
But thongh I have accompliſh'd my Iareac, 
Yetall Tgain'd by it, is'tobelieve'\\ * 
She never your Addreſſes will Receive; 


(Ss) 
For fince ſhe loſt ker Lord the Noble Xext, _ 
She chinks all cime not paid to Grief, miſpent. 
Dela. In what you ſay much cauſeof Hope I find, 
Since Grief th' unwelcom'ſt Paſbon of the Mind, 
She does admit within her to Refide, 
Lovethe moſt welcome cannot be deny'd, 
Cleo, Do not your hopes with ſuch wild Fancies feed, 
Her's is a Grief which does from Love proceed ; 
You by your Paſſion ſtrangely are miſ-led, 
Dela, Is it thenpoſsible ro love the Dead 2 
We Lutto thoſe Alive can Love expreſs, 
For when the Cauſe does die, the Effet muſt ceaſe. 

Ceo, Your own ſtrange Fate oppoſes what you aid, 
Your Love does Live, andyet your Hope is Dead, 

Dela, Since Love has over her Triumphant been, 

My Flame is Such, ro doubt Succeſs were Sin, 

Cleo. Nothing from Sorrow can her Sonl remove, 
And Grief is ſtill an enemy to Loves 
But were her Grief ſubdu'd, yer I muſt ſay 
A greater hind*rance does obſtruct your way g 
In the King's Heart a growing Flame does riſe, 

W hich he diſcovers by his Sighs and Eyes 
He is the greateſt Monarchof the Earth, 
And greater by his Actions then his Birth, _ 

Dela. Had [ her heart, his Titles would not ſway, 

In Loves juſt ballance onely Lovedoes weigh, 

Cleo, The nature of our Sex I'll nor diſguiſe, 

Our Servants Loves leſs than their Pow'rs we priſe; 
For but 1a Name alone their Hearts are ours, 
But we effeQually do ſhare their Pow'rs. 

Dela, Yet Lovewould tell her, *cis a greater thing 
To Conquer, then iris co beaKing. . 

Cleo, There's ſomething elſe which makes my Care more great 
Then all whichI co you have mention'd yer, | 
You know the Prince of Wales did oace appear 
Your Conquerors Lover, and was loy'd by her, 

And he to wed her gain'dthe Kings conſear z 
But unexpectedly ſhe married Kept: 

I often preſt the Cauſe ſhe would reveal, 

Yer ſhe the ſecrer does from me conceal 

Bur though ſhe on the Prince does lay the Bame 
Yet ſhewill weep when ſhe but hears his Name, 
A thouſand other Proofs do make medaubr 

That Fire is onely cover'd not put out. 

Dela, Ah Cleorin, there's none butl alive 
Of that ſtrange Marriage an account can give: 

You know when to the wars of Frexce I went 
I madea Friendſhip with the Earl of Keys, 
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{ 
W hichin ſhort time did grow fo ſtrong and high, 
As when he found he of his Wounds ſhould die, 
He to ftric filence f1:ſt did me Engage, 
Then told me how he gain'd his Marriage, 
W hich is ſo ſtrange a ſtory, I dare ſwear 
Shenever canlove him, nor he love her, 
Cleo, I will not beg you thenro tell me why, 
Since you have ry'd yourſelf to ſecreſie: 
Brother, Inow muſt leave you, for you know 
Our King does on King Foh» a Maſque beſtow, 
Towhich hedid Plantagemet invite, 
And thither I muſt wait on her to nighr. 
Dela, Ah bnce you muſt he gone, yet e'r you £0 
Ler me at leaſt whac I may hope for know, 
Cleo, The higheſt joy rowhich you can pretend, 
Is, that your Miſtreſs you may make your Friend. 
Dela, It ſhe does Friendſhip and nor Love beſtow, 
At once ſhe'll make me bleſt and wretched too. 
Cleo, She'll meet your Friendſhip, but your Love ſhe'll ſhun; 
Deſpair muſt do what Reaſon ſhould have done. 
Dela. This is a cruelry ſhe ſhould abhorre, 
She ſhould nor do ſo much, or ſhould do more, 


[ Exeunt ſeveral ways; 
Enter the King, Alizia, and Sevina! 
Alizia's Chamber, 


Kinz: While your ſuſpicion to ſuch heightdoesriſe, 
You wrcng at once my Pafſion and your Eyes: | 
Ah Madam, benolonger ſounkind, 
<ince you to think me falſe muſt think me blind ; 
How canyou doubt of any change in me, 
W hen ſuch fair Eyes are your Security. 
Aliz. Ahdo not, Sir, condemn what Ihave done, 
To doubt your Love does moredeclare my own: 
*Tis Love, nor jealoufie which TdeteR, ; 
Then for the cauſes ſake excuſe th effe@, 
Kinz. Madam, there is but one degree you know 
'Twixt doubting I am falſe and thinking (o. - 
Aliz, To youno clearer Proof, Sir, I can give 
I think you are not falſe, then that Tlive z 
For did I doubt you guilty of that wrong . 
My death ſhould tell it you, and not my tongue. - 
King. The pow'r of Kindneſs, Madam, you confonnd, 
Making your Love the Sword with which you wound 5 
If from this day my Raine you will date, 4 
Then by ſome other Weapon at wy fate ; 
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Your Anger Miſery enough does prove 
Without aſcribing of-it to your Love. 
*Twere better farl fell by your Diſdain 
Then have your Love my bleſſing turn'my Pain, 
Aliz, W hart I have ſaid too warmly you purſae. 
King. How can you love him whom you think untrue ? 
Admire not what you ſaid ſo much does move, 
Since if you think me falſe T loſe your love 
Againſt ſuch groundleſs Fear there's nodefence, 
Aliz, Love feels nogreater Torment then Suſpenſe, 
Since ſhe who truly Loves had rather know 
Her Lover falſe, than always thiok him fo ; 
For *tis an 1i]l more ſenſible and high 
' ToLive tormented ſtil}, thea 'ris ro Die: 
But you may end thoſe Torments I deplore, 
If you will never ſee my Rival more, 
King, This is a Remedy ſevere and new, 
Rudeneſs to her muſt Kindneſs beto you z 
And of my Love can you no proof admir, 
But what will make me for your Love unfic ? 
Aiiz, Ah were I Bleſt or Curſt ro ſuch degree 
As that you thought ſomeother lov'd by Me, 
Iwould for ever trom his ſight be gone 
And would _—_ contentment find my own; 
Wereyour Aﬀectiqns but for meas grear 
Then you no more would ſee Plantagener. 
King. She is the neareſt Kinſwoman I have, 
Her Lord roo in my Service found his Grave 
Nature and Honour theſe reſpects approve 
And make thar Duty which you doubt is Love, 
Aliz, Alas were you not chang'd, you would not be 
Civil to her, rather than kind to me, | 
Kinz, Will this your fatal Jealouſte remove? 
I ſwear I never ſpake ro her of Love. 
Aliz, Love is not always by Diſcqurſe made known, 
It may beſpoken-1n a Look or Groan, 
Some in thoſe ways more Paſhon can:diſpenſe 
Then others by the Charms of Eloquence ; 
Your Oath I fear is diftated by Art, | 
Your Tongue is innocent, but ngr your Heatr, 
King, This, Madam, roomuch your unkindneſs ſhows, 
Youncither will believe my Love nor Vows, | 
Aliz, Do not admire my Doubts and Fears are high 
Whenyou thar eafie cure of them deny ; | 
I ſaw you gaze on her, much more then you 
Did gaze on me when'T did know you true , 
Which tomy Tortnent, Sir, does let meſee 
You lov'd Me not, or lov'd Her more then Me ; 
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Man's Art to ſuch a height could never riſe 
As Love from a true Lover to diſguiſe; 
Oh Sir, it is high time I ler you know 
Though Loveis blind, yer Lovers are not fo, 
King. Henever yet the height of Love has known 
Whoonely told it in a Look or Groan; 
W henlI to you that Paſſion did expreſs 
Which, Madam, onely with my Life ſhall ceaſe: 
Though many Looks and Sighs to you l ſent, 
Yet by Diſcoutſle coo I didgiveit vent; 
If through all paſſages it does nor preſs, 
Ic ſoon will kill che heart it does poſſeſs: 
Love is ſo vaſt a Paſſion, as the breaſt 
Is much too ſmall ro hold ſo great a Gueſt, 
Aliz, Great Loveis like great Grief, and all, Sir, hol 
That Grief is weak or ſmall which can be told, 


Enter Lord T.atymer, who whiſpers to the King. 


King. Madam, A preſling buſineſs calls me now, 
Be therefore ſatisfied with this ſtrict Vow ; 
My carriage to Plantagenet ſhall be 
Such as ſhall make you grant you've injurd me. 
[| Exennt King and Lord Latymer, 
Aliz, Now my Seviza, think you not that I 
Had a ſufficient ground for Jealouſfie, 
Sev, Madam you had, bur give me leave toſay 
You to ſuppreſs it took a hopeleſs way. 
Aliz, To what way elfe could I have had recourſe ? 
Sev. A Lover never was brought back by force z 
But fince he raiſes Jealoufie in you, 
Madam, reſolve to make him Jealous too: 
You by a double Right muſt gain his Hearr, 
Firſt owe it to your Beauty then your Art: - 
Love is like Health which all men value moſt, - 
Not while it is poſſeſt, but when *tis loſt, 
Aliz. Te rather bear Misfortunes worſt Aflaulc 
Then owe my bleſſing roa ſeeming Fault, 
It what you now propoſe I ſhould approve, 
Virtue would bluſh at my Succeſs in Love ; 
Honour alone ſhall guide my Actions ſtill, _ _- 
Rather than I will do, Tle ſuffer Ill :. 
My Rival nor the King ſhall ever ſay ** 
To gain my Right | rook a guilty way ; 
She has the Happier, I the Nobler part, 
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She may Poſſeſs, but I'le deſerve his Heare, | | [Exeart, 
The end of the Firſt A. 
The Eartain falls, 
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THE SECOND ACT. 
The Firſt SCENE. 


The Curtain being drawn up, King Edward the Third, King Tohn 
of France, andthe Prince of Wales appear, ſeated on one ſide of 
the Theater3 waited on by the Count of Gueſclin, the Lord La- 
rymer, the Lord Delaware, and other Lords, with the Kine 5 
Guards, On the other ſide of the Thezter are ſeated Plantagener, 
Alizia, Cleorin, Sevina, and other Ladies, The SCEN E opens; 
Two SCENES of Clowds appear, the one within the other ; in the 
hollow of each Cloud are Women and Men richly apparett'd, who 
ſing in Dialogue and Chorus, 4s the Clonds deſcend to the Stages 
then the Women aud Men enter npon the '\ heater, and dances 
afterwards return into the Clouds, which inſenſibly riſe, all of them 
ſinging until the Clouds are aſcended to their full heteght ; then one- 
lythe SCENE of the Kings magnificent Palace does appear. all 
the Company ariſe. 


King. Ed, —_—_ youare Pris'ner by the face of War, 
I ſhall not onely make ic Sir, my Care 
Your Grief by ſuch diverſions to allay, 
Bur quickly too to cake their Cauſe away 3 
Two pow rful Motives me to this pe: {wade, 
The Friendſhip, Sir, you with my Son have made, 
And char rare Fortitude which you have ſhown 
In Peifers Field, and after it was won, 
King Jo, Sir, of that fatal place T'le not complain, 
Since 1 init his Friendſhip did obrain, 
W hich I fo prize as I'de che lofsrepear 
Rather then mi's a happineſs ſo grear, Embracing 
| the Prince, 
Prince, As much as Virtue Fortune does out- ſhine, 
So much your Victory ſurpaſſes miae ; 
A Treaty willmy bonds on you yatie, 
But yours on me will laſt eternally, 
King Ed, That Treaty we to morrow will begin, 
And you ſhall find Ile ſo proceed therein, 
As you and all the world, Sir. ſhall confeſs 
Juſtice ſhall guide me in ir, nor Succels : 
Doubt nor but what I promiſe ſhall be dane, 
"Tis what I owe my Honour and my Son. 
King Jo. Thus ifing your Sncceſs, the world will ſee 
How juſtly you deſerve your Victory ; 
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Force in rough Fetters may the Body bind, 
Buc onely F riendſhip Caprivates the Mind, 
King Ed. It is already, Sir, folateT fear 
As 1 no longer will detain you here; 
But only for the Ladies ſake to ask - 
It you have beendelighted with their Mask, 
i King Jo: While they are here, a Sin I ſhouldeſteem 
My being pleas'd withany thing but them , 
To luch a height their conquering Beauries riſe, 
1 admire them oneiy Iemploy'd my Eyes. 
King Ed, All thoſe whotrear of Love are much abus'd 
It Lo-e be dingerous while 'tiSdiffus'd , | : 
To moiiow they attend you at the Ball, 
Thea 'twill perhaps on one contracted fall, 
King Jo. *'T1s harder, Sir, as tis by trial known, 
To refiit many then relift but one; 
Bur muc! ore hard wheneach of them I ſee 
Has Chatms enough alone to conquer me, 


[ Exeunt King John leading out Piantagenet, 


As all are going out Alizia ſtops Sevina, who both retur; 
onthe Theater, 


Aliz,, Stay my Sevina, e'refrom hence you $0 "4 
] muſt your Heart as you my Heart ſhill knoyy ; 
Methovgkt I (aw King Edward Dy Surprize 
Look on my Riyal with a Lovers Eyes ; 
It while I'n preſent he does her adore, 
A': when I'm abſent ſure he does it more. 23 
Sev. i hrougha talſe Optick, Madam, fti!l ye look, 
W hen Jealouſfie hath once poſſeſhon took ; 
Imark'd the King, and if his Looks were rye 
He with Lovcs Eyes did onely look on you: 
But TI am ſure the P:/ inces Eyes were fet 
With ſo much P.ſhon on Plantagener, 
As all my s$kill in Looks I think is vain. 
If his 014 Wound bleeds not afreſh again, 
And I'le ne*r truſt a Womans Eyes if She 
Benot as {ick of that Diſeaſe as He © 209 
Al:z,Jam amaz'd at what I hear from you, 
Sev, Madam, You'll find what I have faid'isttue, 
And if the Prince and She eachother Love | 
The Kings Adcrefles will Succeſslefs prove. 
Should his imagin'd Paſhon be as high' 
As youcan think thongh tzught by !ealouſte, 
This, Madam, ought your Trouble to ſuppreſs. . 
Aliz, It does increaſerather then make it leſs,” © 
Ah what Delightor Glory will it be, © 
To find her Scorn does drive him back to me ; 
. E I 
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May ſhe till rather of her Conqueſt boaſt, 
Then I regain ſo meanly what I loſt: 
My Loverto my Rival I will looſe, 
Sooner then take a King ſhedoes refule. 
Thendonot think I'le do fo low a thing : 
Tle Nobly Looſe or Nobly keep the King, 
Sev. My hopes of ſerving you I muſt focſake, 
W hen you a Poiſon of your Cordial make, 
Aliz, What greater curſe in Love can Fortune ſend 
Then make the way unworthy to the end ? 
For ſhould He from my Rival now refrain, 
I muſt acrribute it to her Diſdain: 
I by my doubt did bur ne Pain endure, 
Buc what you ſaid cuts off all hope of Cure | Extuat. 


The SCENE #s Plantagenets Chamber. 


Plantagenet azd Cleotin. 


Cleo, Pray ſpeak your thoughts ſince I have told you mine, 
Plan. Alas dear Friend, they are the ſame with thine 3 
But to be us'd by Him as I have been, 
Does make me bluſh at Loveas at a Sin. 
Cleo. I oft have beg'd you, Madam, but in yan, 
To tell me why you of the Prince complain, | 
Play, *Tis that alone from thee I can conceal, 
Nay I that Secret would to thee reyeal, 
Had Inort Loy'd the Prince toſuch degree, 
As1 had rather be Condemmn'd then he: 
Ah what can my Reſpect more clearly ſhow, 
Theo willingly his Guilt to undergo. 
Cleo, I cannot think a Prince of ſuch high Fame 
As all the World does homage to his Name, 
To {uch a horrid Crime can condeſcend 
As is unfit for you to tell your Friend, 
Plan, To thoſe bright Stars which gu de us 'cis a ſhame, 
Thar ſo much Falſhood dwells with ſo much Flame, 
Cleo, Heaven ſeldom does that man with Lawrels Crown 
Who ought by Thunder to be ſtrucken down, 
And Crimes which you to medare nor relate 
Cannot but Merit, Madam, ſuch a Fate: 
I doubt you are betray'd by ſome abule, 
Play, Oh that his Sinwould bur admic Excule; 
W hich that it cannot doubtleſs you'll admit, 
When T have vow'd., 'twas he which cold me it. 
Cleo, Madam, You might his words mi(ſ-underſtand, 
Plan, Alas he writ chem me with his own Hand, 
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Cleo, Oh in what Throne can Sacred Vertue Reign, 
When ſuch a Prince does Falſhoodeatertain. 
Plan. I know not which for wonder is mote fic, 
Th' Offence he did or my our-living it 3 
But though no uſage ever wasſoill, 
Yer, Cleorin, T fear I Love him ſtill ; 
For when I ſaw him at the Maskto nigh, 
From him I cou!d not take away my fight; 
Bluſhes and Sighs each other did purſue, 
To certain Signs that what I Fear is true ; 
But Ile no more this guilty Talk prolong, 
Who can the Offender Love, deſerves the Wrong. 


[ Exennt. 


Enter K ine John of France, and Connt Gueſclin, 


Gue(c. Sinceall things, Sir, to eaſe your Grief are done 
By the Great Eaward 2nd his Greater Son 
W hy ſhew you now more Sorrow :n your Look 
Then when at PoiGiers you were Pris'ner took, | 
Kine Jo. Ah who could think more could by Fate be done, 
Then rob me of my Freedom and my Crown. 
Gueſc. You did unworthy of your. Fate appear, 
So bravely, Sir, thoſe Loſſes you did bear: | 
Your Conquerour, for a conſtancy ſo high, 
Applauded You, and blam'd your Deſtiny, 
Heav'a did to you your Miſeries aſſign, 
Onely to make your Vertues brighter ſhine. 
King. Over my Sorrows I could ftill command, 
Were I but Fortunes ma'ice to withſtand, 
She could my Hands bur as a Pris'ner bind. 
But now I am a Captive of the Mind ; 
At Poitiers 1 by torce did loſe the Field, 
Bu! here alas I willingly do yield, 
Gneſc. | cannot, Sur, believe ſo ill of you 
As tha: you blame what willingly youdo. 
How can you bear the worſt of Fortunes blows, 
Yer ſink w th what you on yourſelf impoſe. 
King. This Generous Prince doubly does me ſubdue, 
By force of Arms, and force of Friendſhip roo, 
I muſt lament what he hath done for me, 
Since now 'tis Sin to hate my Enemy. 
Gueſc, Blame not your Fortune, but yourſelf Commend, 
For making a braye Foe a braver Friend, 
Kipg. He by my Ruine makes his Glory riſe, 
Then meby Friendſhip from Revenge he ties, 
Oh donot blame me it I fe Remorſe, 
When I'me ſ{ubdu'd by Kindneſs as by Force. 
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Gueſc, Your Friendſhip for him, Sir, was never ſound, 
If (uch effects of it you Suul does wound 
£Ahlct him never, Sir, my King ſubdue 
| Boch by his Fortune and his Vertue too, 
Your Honour is ſo Firm and {o ſublime, 
TwereSin to think you Guilty of that Crime - 
Tis ſomething <lſe which does your Griet Inſpire, 
Atter what you would hide Ile not inquire. 
King. Ah Friend, I grant *cis ſomething elſe indeed, 
Yetfrom his Fiiendſhip does my Grief proceed, 
For at the NMask King Edward made for me 
The Bright Plantagenet I there did fee, 
And ſoon ny Heatt a Paſſion did admit 
Vaſt as thoſe Beauties which created it: 
Such Features, Colours, Moti-ns, and ſuch Eyes, 
With the Reſult which from them all did riſe, 
My Soul 'o this beliet did quickly win, 
That yielding Duty was, Reſiſtance Sin: 
Gueſc, Your Griet from Lovenor Friendſhip then does grow, 
King, Itſptings at once from Love 3nd Friendſhip roo: 
For I obſerv'd, during the Masking Night, 
The Ptince on her did always fix his Sight, 
And often from his breaſt a Sigh would ſteal 
W hich as his Looks his Paſhon did reveal ; 
But that which made my Trouble much more great 
Was, when her Sight did with the Prince's meer : 
A. bright Vermillion tn-her Face w ould riſe, 
+ ken with a S:gh ſhe would Gait down her Eyes ; 
W hat {tronger Proot could either of chem ſhow, 
That heloy'd her, and that ſhe Lov'd him too : 
Condemn not then my Griet wha muſt contend, 
Boch wich my Conquecuur, and wich my Friend, 
Gueſc, Let thac which does your Grief your Glory prove, 
Making your F:tendſhip overcome your Love; 
'Twi:ll be by ail a greater Action held, 
Thus ro Decline a Love then Gain a Fietd 
As much as vettue above Fortune is 
So much your Glory will out-rival his ; 
For you a Nobler Conqueſt this ſecures. 
, Ler Force his Triumph make, bur Friendſhip yours. 
King, Gmeſclin, Such talk as this you muſt torbear, 
The greateſt Glory is her Chains ro wear 3 
In what thou mov'ſt, thou doſt miipend thy breath, 
None cures her Beauties Wounds but She or Death, 
Gueſc,; 'Tis ſtrange ro be ſo Vanquith'd the firſt hour. 
King. Thar does not ſhow my Weakneſs but her Pow, 
Her Beauty onely has the Right and Arr, 
At the firlt $1ght ro Captivate a Heart; 
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Her Eyes can be no more oppos'd then Fate, 

Others may Raiſe, but ſhe does Love Creare. 
Gueſc, lonce beliey'd rhe Empire of your Breaſt 

Could onely by Yaleris be poſſeſt, . 
King, I was my ſelf to that belief confin'd, 

Pur now Plantagenet has chang'd my Mind ; 

She claim'd my Heart in ſuch a Charming way, 

That to Refuſe was warſe then to Obey 3 

Gueſclin, She gives, tb my coſt I prove, 

New Rules 1n Beauty;” and new Laws in Love, 

Cueſc, Yhis ſudden change I cannor, Sir, but dread, 
The News of it will ſtrike Yaleria'dead, 

King. Who on my Conqu'rours Beauty does refle@, 
Will find the Cauſe does juſtifie th Effec, | 

Gueſc. But why have you your Heart ſo foon reſign'd 
To Outward Beanrties till you knew the Mind, 

King, Ah when the Mask was done, I quickly found 
Her Mind was like her Eyes with Brightneſs Crown'd ; 
Such heightned Wit did in her Words appear; 

As ſhe ſubdu'd my Heart too by my Ear: 

"Twas vainalas to think of a Defence, 

When ſhe had Charm'd my Soul inevery Sence ; 
Then do not hope my Paſhon to remoye, | 
Bur as thou att my Friend aſhſt my Love, 

Gueſc, Though I foreſee this Paſſion many ways 

Will to your Fame and Freedom Trouble raiſe, 

And thatthe Prince's Love obſtruct your way, 

Yet, Sir, ſince you Command mel obey; 

Fle make it S:r, my buſineſs now to'w 

Your Conqu'rours Confident fair clorY 

To Lovers, Sir, the Favorite Women are 

The ſame as Outworks to a Town of War; 

Though to the Town compar'd butſmall they look, 

Yer thoſe once gain'd, the Place is ſooner took. 
King. Go my dear Gweſclin then, and quickly try, 

If Friendſhips wings as faſt as Love can Fly, 


[ Excunt ſeveral ways, 


The SCENE 3s, The Prince's Chamber. 
The Prince and Delaware, 


Prince, Oh Delaware, mine is ſo ſtrange a Gricf, 
As I nor Hope nor Wilh co haveRelief, | 
Dela, May you not to your Servant, Sir, declare 
Thar Grief in which he'begs to have a ſhare 2 
Pr. Ah why ſhouldT that Grief co you impart, 
Whoſe Trouble for it willmore Wound my Heart ; 
F With 
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Wich my own Sorrows I can ſcarce contend, 
Adde not to theſe the Sorrowsof my Friend, 
Dela. Since you to me ſo higha Title give, 
I humbly beg you by ir ro believe _ 
Nothing to you ſo great a Griet can be 
As this denial, Sir, would proveto me 3 
If, Sir, your Friendſhip Treats me at this rate, | 
'Twill make your Kindneſs wound me like your Hate, 
';hould I want:Pow'r to make your Griet decline, 
'le nor increaſe ic by diſcloſing mine, 
Pr, That deep &fflition undet which I Groan 
Cannor alas be eas'd by being known ; 
Yet finceno proof you'l of my Friendſhip take, 
Burt what your trouble and my own muſt make, 
Rather then you ſhould fear the Truth of it, 
I ro that proof which you delire ſubmits 
I doubt not you have heard how heretofore 
The Fair Plantagenet I did Adore, 
And that I had tome ground to think that ſhe 
Nor Cruel nc Ungratetul was to me; 
Heav'n knows I Lov'd her with {o chaſte a Flame 
As Ito Marry her did onely aim, 
To whichatlaſt my Father did conſent, 
W hen ſhe next day bur one did marry Kept ; 
And which is worſe, if worſe theft this can be, 
She for it ne'r excus'd her ſelf co me. 
Dela, To offer at it had increas'd th' abuſe, 
Who could excuſe a fault aggveexcuſe ? 
Pr, I who through sll s dangers ought have paſt, 
I who a thoufand times have Death our-fac'd. 
In all thoſe Horrors did leſs Trouble ſee, 
Then in Plantagernets inconſtancy, 
Dela. *Tis the, not you, which ſhould her Change repear, 
Since in her Sin ſhe found her Puniſhment, _ 
Pr, Alas to mea ſad Revenge it proy'd, 
To (ce her Ruin'd whom ſo much I Loy'd : 
W hat worſe to me couid She or Fortune co, 
Then make her Puniſhmenc my Torment too ; 
A Torment which all others did out-do, 
Since Iwhofelr it cannot cel] it you ; 
Burt yet at laft Honour prevail'd fo far, 
As I torſook Plantagenet for War 
Hoping in War by Death to find Relief, 
Orelſeintime to wear away my Gtief. 
Dela, In her Inconſtancy and in chat War, 
Heav'n ſhe'd ic rook of you a double Care3 
W:th deathleſs Lawrels you have Crown'd yoar Head, 
And miſt a Wite unworthy of your Bed. 


(19) Nb 


Px. Hodare you talk of her at ſuch a Rate, 

For though her Uſage might deſerve my Hate, 

Yer from her Eyes ſuch conquering Light does break, 

Asnoneot her but with Reſpe& ſhould ſpeak, , 
Dela. Forgive me if the wy ee Wrong 

Did force a Guilty Duty from my Tongue, 
Pr. To her alone that ſuit you muſt prefer, 

I dare not pardon an Offence to Her, - 

The Wrong I rold thee of concerns not The, 
Dela. Yesſhein wronging you has injur'd me. 
Pr, From ſuch Diſcourſe I charge yop ro refrain ; 

Be taught by me, t'Endure and not Complain; 

If what I ſaid thou doſt {@ much deplore, 

W hat | nuſt (ay I find villgrieve thee more ; 


For know ſhe does again my Cofnqueror prove 3 [ Dela farts, 


I thought her Change had cur'd my mmjur'd Love ; 
But when laſt night I ſaw her Beauries Shine; SD 
Reſentment did co Love the Throne refigne;' % 
And that deep Wound clos'd up by her Diſdain 
Was open'd by one Conquering Look again; 
As whenthe Murd'rer does the Murder'd (ee; .**  - 
The Corps will bleed afreſh immediately, OS: 

Dela, Oh ler it never ofmy Prince be (aid, 

He yields to one by whom he was betraid 7 | 

Pr, Iglory my Love that Wrohg o'recame, 
Then I can Grieve that Tfq injur'd'ams; 

W hat to my Flame a Remedy can grant, - 

When her Inconſtancy that Power does want? 
T ſind, do what ſhe will, in me ſhe'il Reign, © 
Her Eyes give deeper Wounds then her Ditdain : 

Dela. What her Diſdain did want the Power to-do, 

Let Honours Dizatesnow perſwade you to : 

And, Sir, to arm you tor this juſt Aſſaule, 

Know ſhehas ſaid her Marriage was your Faulc : 
Ah'twas enough the Injury-todo, 

Without attributing the Guilt co You. 

Malice it (elt ar nothing elſe could aim, 

She kills your Love and then would kill your Fame. 
And, Sir, to ſhew her Fault a!l Faults ſurpaſs, 
Sheof the Firſt makes uteto atrhe LI, 

Pr, Ah donot think this can my Love ſubdue. 
Since what ſhe charg'd me with I wiſh were True: 
Tat my Miſeries would ſcarce repine, 

HadT the Pow'r to make her Failings mine, 
My Love for her would make me content, 
To have her Guilt and my own Puniſhmeacs . 
Yet I havenam'd but half che Weight I ear: 
My Farher is in Love with her T hear ; 
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AndTamr much miſtaken if laſt Night, 
She the French King Subdu'd nor ar firſt Sighe ; 

By which find TI muſt the Field maintain, 

Againſt my King; my Friend, and her Diſdain, 

But though worſe Croſſes ſhould my hopes befall, 

My powr'tul Love would Overcome them all. 

Difſwade me not, but try for me to win 

The Friendſhip of thy Siſter Cleorrn 3 _- 

Shemoſt of all my- Conqu'rours mind dots (way, | 
Reply not if thou Lov'{t Me, but Obey.” - --- [ Exit Prince, 


Delaware aloze. 


Dela. Some Fatal Planet at my Burth did Reiga, 
Since all chings which ſhould Cure, Augment my pain 
My Sifter who at laſt for me did ger 
To bethe Favorite to Plantagenet,... 

W hich from Deſpair till now my Soul did free, 

My Prince fakes uſe of now to ruine me; | 

My Love he aims not onely ro deſtray, 

Bur rcoobtain that End does Me employ. 

Noc doing it I Diſobedience ſhow, 

And it Idoit, I my Love otethrow : 

T hat Secrer, dying Kent reveal'd rome; 

W hich rais'd my Hopes, now makes my Miſery, 

My Miſtreſs I betray while tis conceal'd, 

And ſhould betray my Love were itreveal'd; 
Whatever happens I muſt Wretchedprove 

For I muſt Loſe, or not deſerye her Love, 

Thus from Wars Dangers Crown'd wich Bays I riſe, 
Onely to fall the greater Sacrifice, 

Yet of a Remedy 1 will not doubr, 

Love which has led me in may lead me our, | 
[Excunt, 


The End of the Second Act. 
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THE THIRD ACT. 


The SCENE #, King John's Apartment. 
Enter King John and « Page. 


Pare. He fair Yaleri« has her Brother ſenc 
T' attend yon-Sir, in your impriſonment ;. 

His Siſter from the Duke of Laxcefter 
Obrain'd a Paſs which brought him ſafely here ; 
He is but newly lighted at your Gate 
And begs your leave that heonyou may wair.- 

King. 7 aleria's Brother (ure it cannot'be; 

Page. Sir, I but ſay the words he ſaid co me, 

Kine. Which of her Brothers is't ? 

Page. = That Brother, Sir - 
Who, &'re his face was hurt, reſembled her. 

Kine, Call him | 
How can I onthe Brother look, 
Whoſe Siſter is by me ſo ſoonforſdok ? 
Bur whothe bright Plantageret ſhall. (ee, 
Muſt be unjuſt or elſemuſt pardon me. 


ExitP age, 


Emer the Page with Valeria's Brother, whom the King , 
embraces. 


Kine, You are ſolikeyour Siſter, I ſhould know 
You were her Brother though notie told me fo: 
She mayyjncreafemydebravſhethinks fit, | 
But och canthe SenceT have of ir. 
The Bifrdl I have loſt I hope thar She 
Afſcribes tomy ill Fate, andnorto Me ; 
Fortune alas roo Tyrannous-would prove, 
It what has loſt my Crown ſhould loſe her Love, 
Val. Bro. Since for your Miſtreſs you of her made choice, 
She at the loſs, Sir, does almoſt rejoyce; 
For it preſents her with a proof tliar ſhows, 
Her Love is paſt the reach of Fortunes Blows. 
She'll grievear nothing yourill Fate can do, 
Unleſs ac that which ſeyers Her'from you, 
King. Never AﬀeRion to this height didriſe, 
It proves her Love is nnatchleſs asher Eyes; 
And makes me ſcarce repine at whac I bear, 
Since it does ſhow how T am loy'd by her, 
G 


s 


wh 
Val, Bro. She of her Love a higher Proof does ſhow, 

In what ſhe has commanded me to doz 

For, Sir, She knows that England ſtill affords 

Beauties, which are Reſiſtleſs as her Swords, 

And has enjoyn'd me if you here ſhould be 

In Love,with any one more Fair then She, 

I ſhould aſſiſt you, Sir, in your Amours, 

And ſink her Happineſs, to Heighten yours, 
King, She does at once in what ſhe bid you do 

Declare her Love, and run no hazard too 

For he, who once is made Yaleria's pri” ', _ 

Is arm'd againſt all Wounds from other E, -s. 


Enter G ueſclin, 


" The King goes haſtily to meet him to the other ſide of the 
Theater: Valciia's Brother liſt ning to them. 


King, Tis with impatience, Gweſclin, I have aid 
To learn from you the Progreſs you have made. 
Gueſc, Ia vain I try by Preſents, Sir, to win 
Th affiſtance of the Beaureous Cleorin; 
She, as I'metold, was preingag'd before. - | 
King. Whoever ok. you thatcould rell you more, _ 
Gueſc, By Gifts I wona Lady who of late... - 
The Honour on your Miſtreſs had to wait, 
Who told me and aflur'd me ic was true, 
The Prince of Wales does love your Miſtreſs.too, 
King. Inthis my Cruel Fateon me does ſend 
The greateſt curſe which I could apprehend, 
Muſt I the Prince or elſemy: Fortune blame, - 
W ho thus does rival mein.Love and Fame* . 
Gueſc, How can you jultly, Sir, this News deplore 
Since T but reil you what you thought before 
'Tis the leaſt wonder does in Love betall, - 
To think a Miſtreſs is Ador'd by all. _ 
I as a Lover to that thought was. bound, 
Bur now that Thought a Cercainty is found, 
W hich juſtly in my Soul does grief infuſe, 
Gueſc, She has acquainted me with ſtranger news, 
Shetold me, Sir, this is the ſecond time, 
'the bright Plantagenet was lov'd by him. £ 
He by deſpair ro the French wats was ſent, | 
She leaving him to wed the Earl of Kear, 
Bur ſhe the cauſe of it could not relate, 
King, How ſtrange and intricate a Pow'r is Fate, 
The Prince of Wale; finds in a ſlighted Flame 
The Nobleſt of all ways to raiſe his Fame ; - | 
| Glory 
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Glory does heal what Love made him endure, '-* > | 
And his Diſpair preſents him with his Cure." | 

He miſt her Love a while, 'thar be might be ''/ ! | 
More wotthy of it by his Conquering Mez © : -/ 
A happy Planer athis Birth did Reign; -- / 

A ſeeming Loſs brings him a double Gain ;' * 

W hile Fate with: me fo cruelly-does a, 

As by one loſs a greater I contra, 

Succeſsleſſe Love his way'to Fame does prove, 
And loſs of Fame does make my way to Love. 


Gueſc, Your wroug your Vertue by this ſtrange Debate ; 


The Brave are ſtill-the makers of their Fate; 
*Tis onely, Sir, thoſe men whoſe Souls are low, 

W hich firſt made Fare-and then to Fare did bow: 
Nor Warnor Love, Sir, are reſiſtleſs Powers, 
Both have their Happy as Unhappy Hours 5': 
But he who does for one Miſchance Diſpair, 
Can ne'r be proſperous in Loveor War, 

As I have told you what has rais'd yout'Gttef, 
Sonow 1 will preſent you fome Reliet ; 

For my informer, Sir, to me has ſwore, | 
That though the Prince your Miſtreſs does Adore, 
He hath not yet tis: Love to her diſclos'd,  -* 
She therefore, Sir, has hopefully propos'd. © * + 
That you this moment to the Prince would go - 
And let him from your ſelf this P;fſion know 5 
His Friendſhip for youand ſo great a Truſt 

Will make him ceaſe ro Love or be Unjuſt ; 

If, Sir, he does the firſt;:your End you win, 
And by thelaſt make Rivalſhip no Sin: 

This, Sir, which ſhe Propoſes I approve. 


King. No Friendſhipever yet could conquer Love, 


He to that Paſſion vainly does pretend 

Who can reſign his Miſtrifs to his/Friend” *: 

I ſcarce can reliſh what ſhe does adviſe, : ': #'' - 

It ſeems to me nor Gengrays; nor: Wile, 

For in vain hoges of-what it ne'r will do 

I clearer ſhall oe lſe Friendſhip ſhow; + 

My Friendſhip tg were guilty of a Crime? 

\ Should his do more for methen mine for him! 

Gneſc. Bute're her Council, .Sir, you diſapprove, 

Conſider if you can forſake your Loye, + © 7 
King, Sooner then I my Paſſion will forgo | 

I will forſake my Crown and Friendſhip coo. ' 


Gueſc. Then pray, Sir, follow what the does Adviſe, 


And you will find tis Generous and Wiſe ; | 
If ro the Pripce you firſt your Paſsionown | + '- © 
You firſt do that which hefirſt ſhould have done. 
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And lay that blame on him while this you do, 
Which juſtly elſe he might have charg'd on you: 
Since you will Court the Miſtreſs of your Friend 
This is the faireſt way to reach your-End. 
King, 1 will approve that which you laſt did ſay, 
And to attewpt it will go timedelay. 
[Excun King, Gueſclin and Page, 


Pal, Bro, Ta which of both does he not Guilty prove, 
In his diſſembling, or his change of Love? 
There is bur one way left thatI canſee 
To Cureor Puniſh his Inconſtancy. _ Exit 


Emer Plantagenetr «nd Cleorin, 


Cleo, Gueſclin did ſhewno littlediſcontenc 
WhenlI refus'd the Gifes his King had ſent, 
V'Vho fiace this way he does ſacceſslefs prove 
He will himſelf declare to you his Love3 
And, Madam, I believe King Edward too 
V Vill ſuddenly diſcloſe his Flame to you, 
Plans. Oh Cleprin how cruel is my Fate 
T hat thoſe ſhould Love memoſt whom moſt I Harte, 
And he whom moſt I Love, ſpigh of his Faule, 
I fear, ofme ſcarce does admit a Thought, 


Enter tothem Alizia and Sevina. 


Al:iz. Excuſe me, Madam, if Itake this time 
T* accuſe your Beauty of a ſeeming Crime: 

Thar Friendfhip which on me you did beſtow 
Does make it juſt I hould yet call ic fo, 

Plan, Madam, I am ſurpriz'd at whar you ſay, 
For that great Friendſhip which to you Ipay, 
Does make me confident Ine'r could do 
W hat may be call'da ſeeming Crime by you, - 
Let me but know my Charge, and you will ſee 
You are mote Faulty in ſuſpecing me, 

Aliz,, From the firſt honr ig which you did deſcend 
To bleſs me with the Title of your Friend, 

I ſo much valu'd it as Heaven does know 
I ſtrove tro Merit what you did beſtow, 
W hich makes what e'r I did in ſerving you 
To beat once my Joy and Duty roo. 
And thoughyour Goodnefs often would confeſs 
Iſerv'd you above all you could expreſs, 
YetT was higher Griev'd Idid no more, 
Then Iwas Pleas'd with allI did before. 
Play; 
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Plan, Madam, to prove my Debt you need nor ſtrive; 
Tie own my (elt the nogratefull' Soul alive, - 
If fince our Friendſhip I-did'e're admir- 
A thought which might but ſeem unfit for ic. 
Aliz. Ah, Madam, can you ſay what now you do, 
And have your Face exempt from bluſhes too ? 
Or do you think it is a;Friendly thing 
Torob me of my Loverand my King * 
One, who till now preſerv'd ſo pure a Flame 
As made him greater for his Love,then Fame 3 
If this be held a Friendly At by you; 
Purſue ſuch friendly As, and killme too; 
To mea much leſs Cruelty *twould prove 
To rob me of my Life, than of my Love ; 
For our paſt Friendſhips ſake you ſhould not give 
Wounds worſe than Death, and after let meliye: 
Your Cruelty grants half of my Requeſt, 
Then ler your Pity, Madam, grancthereſt : 
Accept this Weapon, and no longer ſhun 
To let your Hand cure what your Eyes have done, 


Preſentaher 4 Dagger, 


&* 


Plan, lam amaz'dat what you ſay and do, 

I'le ſooner wound my ſAfwithit than you, : 

Aliz, Ah, 'tis your kindneſs to the King I fee 

Hinders your granting what is beg'd by me; 
Ais Image, Madam, you but love too well, 
You fear to ſtrike the Shrine where it does dwell ; 
But for that Reaſon what I ask, diſpence, 

Since onely Death can baniſh it from thence 3 
Elſe ro your Conqueſt *rwill ſome trouble give 
To know he inyour Rivals heart does live. 

Play, Can you believe I'll ſhare that Monarchs Bed 

By whoſe Command my Father loſt his Head ? 

My Father who was Unkle tooto him, 

And who in Vertue to ſuch, height did climb, 

As a whole day he on the Scaffold ſtood, 

E're they could find out one would ſhed his Blood ; 
King Edwards double Guitt my Soul does fright, 
Firſt heuſurp'd on his own Fathers right, 

Then ſtain'd a Scaffold with his Unkles gore 

For ſtriving his wrong'd Brother to reſtore, 

Aliz, You ſhouldnot charge your Fathers death on him 
Since 'twas his Pow'r, not he, which did that Crime z 
His Counſellors, while he was under age, 

Cloath'd with his name th' injuſtice of their rage x 

For which, when he had reach'd his Fourteenth year, 

Hepur to death the Guilty Mortimer, J 
H 


p/ 
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And to appeaſe you for that Murth'rers Sing | 
He now does Court you ro become his Queen, 
Plan, Tthought from Nature'you had underſtood 
There's no Atonement fora Farhers Blood : 
Then donot think Tie ever condeſcend 
At once to injure Nature and my Friend. 
/iz, Have you forgot how you were almoſt won, 
Madam, to wed your Father's Muzth'ters Son © 
It onely Love prevail'd ſofar with you, 
What cannot Love, and thirſt of Empiredo, 

Plan. Jntoa high Injuſtice Thad run 
HadT aſcrib'd the Kings Guilt to his Son. 
 _ Aliz. Youwitha wotſe Injuſtice can diſpence, 

You charge the King with Atortimers offence z 
A Fathers Guilt a Son may undergo, 
But Kin!'s partake nor Sins which Subjects do, 

Plan. Tt on the Prince his Birth a Guilt did lay, 
He with his Tears did waſh that Gyilt away. 

Aliz, The Prigces Grief was Weak, the Kings was Strong, 
The Prince Deplor'd, the King reveng'd yout Wrong; 
The King didgyore if rightly underſtood, 

The Son gave you but Tears, the Father Blood, 

Plan, *'Twill eaſter to acruel Prince appear, 

To ſpill a Subjes Blood, then ſheda Tear - * - 
Bur thoſe true ſhow'rs wept by the Prince of Wales 
To judge him Innocent with me prevails, 

Aliz, This does but ſhew the King what heſhould Do, - 
Heneed but Weep to be judg'd Guiltleſs too; 

Orif yet Guilty held, with little Pain 
A Lovers Teats will waſh off any Stain, 

Plan Thoughyour not Crediting what I have ſpoke 
My juſt Reſentment does too much provoke. 

Yet that you may my Friendlhip clearly ſee, 

Ev'n while you ſhew that you have none for me, 
Since what I ſaid has not prevail'd with you, 

{ will convince you by this folemn Youy: « 

[ {wear the King nor any e're ro me 

Mention'd that Love which makes your Jealoufie ; 
And ſhould he ere for me a Paſhon have, 
Rather than wed the King, I'le wed my Grave: 
Theſe Vows your Friendſhip ſhould to me reſtore. 

Sev, You cannot ask, nor can ſhe promiſe more, 

Cleo, Such Vows 38 thefe ſhould your Belief perſwade, 
And Friendſhip thus renew'd is ſtronger made. 

Aliz. Ah, Madam, now my Trouble is more high 
Then ic was lately by. my Jealoufie ; 

You could impoſe no Penance fo Sublime, 
As thus to ſhew me and Forgive my Crime, 


(27) 
W hat ends'one Pain a greater doesbeginz hb 
Since all my Grief for your imagin'd Sin; | peak 
Did not ſo much my wounded Mind fſnbdue, - 3M nd 
As does the Grief of having Injur'd you : © + E990 1 9 
Yet who can wonder that I jealous grew 2798: 7.2tompho) 
Of ſo much Beauty and ſuch Yerrue too 3 0 | 
The perteRneſs of both you now/have ſhown, -- 
The Laſt has pardon'd what the Firſt has done: . .- 

Plan, If whatI did might to Reward pretend; .- 
You give thegreateſt, being ſtill my Friend, 


1 1 x74 Pg} 
90501-0910! of Milebolhle 
Aliz, And may 1 bedepriv'd of Life and Fame, ' 1 7 
Whene're again I loſe that Glorious Name; \ (E'X61 88 | 
Enter King Edward, and Lord Latymer as in Diſcourſe. 


Laty. To me th' aſſurance ſhe did twice repeat. SLED 
King, What! thit my Son Adores Plantabenety 
Laty. And with a Paſſion, Sir, that does appear ' {+ 

More fiercecthanthat which he firſt paid to her. p | 
King, Ah canhebe ſomeanto Love again 

One who his former Paſsion did D:ſdain* 

One who was guilty offo ſtrange a Crime, 

Asto give Kent that Heart ſhe promis'd him ? 

And thar her ſcorn ſhe might the more diſplay, 

Weddeda Rival on his Wedding day ; 

Arleaſt that day which was tor him defign'd, - 

Laty, Love never was to Reaſons Rules confin d, 
For *tis a Paſsion, Sir, which onely knows 
Such Laws as on it ſelf it will Impoſe, 

King, But Honour ſhould oblige him to abhor 
One,by whoſe Guilt he was berrayd before, VI 

Laty. A Lover thinks that no Diſhonour lies 
In twice ſubmitting to his Miſtreſs Eyes, 
We ſoon with Love and Fortune reconcile, 

W hen either of them after frowning ſmile, 

King, Oh Latymer, the News thou doſt impart 
Does with a double Wound afflit my Heart ; 
Firſt that my Son by ſuch a Love ſhould dare 
Toblaſt thoſe Glories he has won in War , 

Then that his Flames ſhonld be to her Addreſs/d 
Without whoſe Love I never can be Bleſt——- —— Loty, farts 
W hy doſt thou ftart * is it ſo ſtrange a thing = 2-2 
Thar ſo much Beauty ſhould ſubdue thy King © Too 
Rather admire I did not ſooner bow Te 
To ſuch bright Eyes, then thatI do it now ; 
Thegreateſt Men that e'ge the World did Grace 
Have ſtill allow'd to Love the Higheſt Place; 
h 6 tſar 
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Ceſar, who gained many a Glorious Field, 
Yer did to Cleopatra's Beauties yield. ki 

Laty, Mad he not won'many aGtorious Field, 
That Love had been bur as his weakneſs held; 
His Conqueſts make us think his Soul Sublime, 
And many Victories excuſe one Crime: wo 

King, Whatever in my Loveis judg'd amiſs, 
Tle expiate by Actions Grear as his! 

Laty. But how, Sir, can-you-well condemn your Son 
Fordoing that which by yourſelf is done, ' — 
Since Both"of you intend the ſame deſign. 

King. His Caſe my Lord does differ much frem mine. 
For though we both Plantagenet Adore, 

Yet he has been betray'd by her before: 
The diff rence is exceeding great 70u ſee, 
She has afftronted him, but conquer'd me 3 
Love is at worſt a Noble Frailcy thought, 
But Lovewhen ſcorn'd is juſtly held a faulc, 

Laty, May Ibe pardon'dit I ſpeak my heart ? | 

King, Whate're you think you freely may impare, 1 

Laty, May not the Prince then, Sir, as juſtly lay 
You are more faulty to Alizia? 

Youceaſe to love her in whoſe Heart you Reign'd. 
And he bur loves her who his Love diſdain'd ; 
Mewith the beſt of Loves extreams is curſt, 

But you ſeem guilty of the very worſt; 

His fault is, Sir, the leſſer of the two. 

You too inconſtant are, and he roo ttue, 

King. Odo not wound me by reminding things 
Which rather Trouble than Repencaace brings. 

Laty. The Fault which you Confeſs will you Purſue ? 

King, We ſhould not Sin, and yet we daily do 
Iowe Alizia more then you can ſay, 

But what I owe her I want pow'r to pay : 
Plantagenet ſhould onely wondets do, 
She makes my Faulr, and does exculct it roo, 


Enter to them the Prince aud Delaware. 


Prince, Sir, Iam come to make you a Requeſt 
W hich if deny'd I never can be Blelt , 
'Tisa Requeſt I beg you to admit, 
And beg yourpardon too, for making ir. | 
King. Ile grant what e're you ask, though ne ſo rear, 
If it does not concern P/antageret, : 
_ Pr, Sir, it relates to her in ſome degree, 
Bur it exceedingly relates to me, 
King. Then you are come, I doubt, to ask again 
My leave, chat ſhe may twice your Love difdain, 
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Since there is nothing elſe I can believe 
Ulnfit tor you to Ask, or me to Give, 
And yet that Sin, Honour ſhould ſo deteſt, 
As you ſhould never make # your Requeſt. 
Pr, If 'tis a Sin to love her, Sir, I tear 
That every Manmuſt Sin that looks on her. 
King. Loving of her which is her Beauties Due 
From any other, isa Sinin you. 
Pr, Howcanit, Sir, by you be juſtly thought 
That what is Mankinds Duty is wy Faulc, 
King. You knuw what ſcorn ſhedid to you diſpence, 
And in ſuch ways as heightn'd the offence 3 
Wi ithour the blemith of that double Stain, 
She had'within your heart Geſery'd to Reign; 
Pr, But had not I through thoſe fierce Tryals tun, 
I had not Merited what I have Won. 
King, Too far ſhe in thoſe gui'ty Trials went, 
When ſhe abandon'd you to marty Key! ; 
Pr. His Fate is Nobler who deſerves, bur fails, 
Then his, who merits nor, and yet prevails, 
King. But thoſe fierce Tryals which ſhe us'd you to 
Makes her incapable to Merit you; 
For ſhould the love you now *t would be too late; 
The wrongs of Honour what can expiare * | 
Pr. Her Love, when e're conter'd, will oyer-pay 
T he affronts of Scorn and Tortures of Delay 3 
Againſt her Beauties 'rwere the greateſt Faulc 
To think her Love can be too dearly bought. 
Kinz, Rather that cruell'ſt Injury (12 gave 2 
Should all your fcorn and all your Hatred have; 
Then donot hope I ever will allow 
7 hat by my leave ſhe twice ſhould injure you, 
Ask all thoſe Provinces your (word has won, 
Ask me to ſhare with you the Engliſh Crown, 
And that true Kindneſs which doe, me diſpoſe 
Still rodeny you Her, would grant you Thoſe, l 
Pr, The Empire of the Wotld I ſhould diſdain, 
Unleſs Plantagenet with me did Reign ; 
No Charms would inthat Throne to me appear, 
Without I had your leave to place Her there ; 
But it you grant me what I now implore, 
T cannot Ask, nor can you Give me more. 
King, When firſt her Beauties in your Heart did Reign, 
I had deftgn'd ro Marry you in Sparn. 
And the conſent I of Don Pedro won, 
By which you had ſucceeded to his Crown ; 
But by affeRion for you I was led 
To give youleave Plantagenet to Wed, 
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W hat a& of greater Kindneſs could be ſhown, 
Then yield,your Love ſhould looſeſo fair a T hrone £ 
You haveloſt Spain by your firſt fatal Flame, 
And by your ſecond you will loſe your Fame. 
Thoſe Wreaths which Conquer'd Frence for you have made 
By ſuch a guilty Fire will quickly fade. 

Pr. I doubt not, Sir, -but by my Sword to gain 
As large a Monarchy as that of Spry, 
Fortune the Valiant may to Thrones prefer, 
But 'cis by ſufferings I muſt Conquer her. 

Kine, . Ah Prince, fince nor your Reaſon not your Fame 
Cancure you of ſo criminal a Flame, : 
Tle try ifmy Commands can make you do 
- Whar Fame and Reaſon cannot fead you to ; 
I here enjoyn you, Son, by every thing, 
W hich binds you to yeur Father and yourKing, 
T his ſinful Love without delay decline, 
W hich ſhould your Horror cauſe as well as mine, 
For if this Paſhon longer you purſue, 
You'll loſe your Fame, your King and Father too, 

Exeum King and Lord Latymer. 


Pr, Two Illshe offers, one he bids me chooſe, 

I muſt my Miſtreſs or my Father looſe; 

Why ſkould he ſtrive by Nature to remove 

The higheſt bond of Nature, that of Love? 

Though Nar'ral 'tis Obey a Fathers call, 

Yet to love her is much more Naturals 

Since he would have me yield ro Natures ſway, 

W here ſhe moſt Rules there I ſhould moſt obey 
Dela, SinceShe, your King, your Father, and your Friend 

Oppoſe your Love, giveto your Love an End, 

Any of them the Conqueſt ought to Win, 

Then to oppoſe all Four will proyea Sin, 

Pr. Ah Delaware, the Sin were mach more great, - 
Should I now ceaſe toJove Plantagenet, 

Thea TI to kill my (elf muſt needs conſent 
My Love and Lite being of like extent, 

Dela. Your Paſson isunjuſt while *ris ſo great, 
You pay Loves ſcore with what is Natures debt ; 
If in your Love ſo prodigal you are, 

With whar, Sir, will you pay your Fathers Care * 

Pr, Ah 'tis his Lovefor her, nor-Care for me, 
Which makes him Treat me with ſuch Cruelty 3 
Againſt all Rules of Juſtice he does goes 
Making himſelf both Judge and Party too 3 
It to Love her who wrong'd me, be a Crime, 
The ſelf-ſame cauſe makes Loveafaultin him 


Dela, 
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Dela, More by a King and Fathermay be done 
Then may be by a Subject, anda Son ; 
Ler calmer Thoughts you to your Duty bring, 
Pronounce the names of Father and of King - 
With that reſpe& which is to either due, 
And yield to thoſe Effects 'twillwork in you, -- | 
Thoſe pow'rful Names will then VYiRorious be, 
Prin, I find incither dwells Divinity. - 
For nothing leſs of force enough could prove” - 
To hinder me to (peak to her I Love, "A 1 
This is the very utmoſt I can do, 
And this Heay'n knows will prove my Torment too, 
Dela. Silence, Sir, is but half of what you owe, 
You ſhould ſuppreſs your Inclination'too. 
Pr, My Inclinations mult be ler alone, 
For though 'ris Mine, yet it is not my own. 
Dela. Onely to Lovers this Diſtinion's known ; 
How canit, Sir, be yours, and not your own * 
Pr, Subjects who from their King the Pow'r have got 
Are ſtill his Subjects though he rules them nor. 
Oh Friend, in my Condition there appears 
Two Motions like to thoſe which rule the Sphears; 
My Love theRapid MotionT may call, 
My Duty to my King the Natural, 
W hich while it does its Reg'lar Courſe obey, 
Loves Rapid Motion hurries it away. 


The End of the Third Ad, 


——_——I——— we ren re <o 


Exeu us 


THE FOURTH ACT 


The Scene opening, King Edward and Lord Latymer appear 


in a Garden diſcourſfone. 


Lat. (C Ir, -tis -paſt doubt, th* Intelligence is rue. 


King. What the French King the Princes Ripal coo ! 


Lat, And to ſo greata height, as I believe 
A period totheir Friendſhip it will give 5 
For never any yet could ſoarabove 
The fierce Reſentments of a Rivals Love. 
King, Friendſhip berweenthem two can hardly be 
Of ſomuch ſtrength as Nature is in me; 
Since Love in me does Nature's Force ſubdue, 
Doubt not in them 'twill Conquer Friendſhip too ; 
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*Tis the Prerogative of her bright Eyes 

For Love of them to break. all other ries. | 
Lat. 1s it then juſt you.on the Prince ſhould lay 

Commands, aboye his Pow'r, Sir, to obey* - 
King. Oh Latymer, I grant Iam to blame, 

Pot *cis not Love alone does me inflame 3 

Glory inthat I a& does bear a part, 

Gloty does fire my Mind, as Love my Heart; 

Nothing for me ſeems Worthy to Purſue, 

But what my Son Attempting fail'd to do : 

Since he ro ſuch an envied Fame does tile, 

Mine will burn dimme if it out-ſhine not his, 
Lat. Oh, Sir, can. you who have ſuch Glory won 

Grow jealous of the Glory of your Son, | 
King, He vever Glory lov'd who could admic 

Of any thing which might Out-trival it, 

From this Reſolvenothing can me remove; 

Natute mult yield to Glory and to Love. 


Enter King John and the Prince, who locks the Garden- daver. 


Lat, Sir, Iperceive the Prince and the French Kiog, 
Something important does them hicher bring, 
For they are come alone and lock the Gate 
IF, Sir, conceal'd awhile you hete will wait, 
Perhaps you'll learn what inti:cir Loves they'll Do. 
King, That's a diſcourſe deſc ves my liſt'ning to. 


3 King Edward and Lord Latymer conceal 
themſelyes behind the Scene. 


King Fo. 'Tis ſuch a Secret as ſhall clearly ſhow 
The pertect Friendſhip which 1o you I owe, | 
Since what to tell my ſelf is ſcarcely fir 
I coyour Sectefte ſhall now commit. 

Pr, Though nothing can to me more pleaſure give, 
Then proofs, Sir, of your Friendſhip to receive, 

Yet among Friends there may ſuch Secrets be, 
As to diſcloſe them were an Injury 3 

- But you too well the Laws of Friendſhip know, 
. AnJare too generous to uſe me (0, 

King Fo, That Friend muſt co himſelf appear Unjuſt 
Who rakes as Injuries the Marks of Truſt 3 
Yet tell me, Sir, what can that Secret be 
W hich to reveal would be an Injury. 

Pr. Should you have brib'd your Guares to ſer you free, 
* [would be an Injuty rotell it me; 

For I ſhould be, whateverT ſhould do, 
Falſe co my King and Father, or to you, 


King Fo, 
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King Fo. Could I corrupt orelfe his Guards deceive, 
I'denot return to Frarce without his keave, 

That Generous Uſage he to me does ſhow 

Secures me here more then his Guards cando, 

And though this Bond: do ſtrong enough appear, 
Yet a farſtronger does confine me here. 

By your great Friendſhip, Sir, There am tyd'e, 

But tell me freely is there ought beſide 

W hich' by a Friend a Secret may be thought. 
Which told a-Friend, hs Friend may think a Fault ? 
Pr, Yes, Sir, yet F'willmention butone more; 


Suppoſe two Friends one Beauty did adore, ors fixes!) 


If he, whoſe Heart her Eyes the laſt o'recame, 
Should to his Rival Friend diſcloſe his Flame, 
He well might think the. injury was great. 
Kinz. 1 hope you do not love Plantagenet ? 
Pr. Yes, Sir, I do, and with a Love ſo high 
As it can never ceaſe until I die, | . 
King, Ab, Since you love her and to that Degree, 
Why was your Paſhon not reveal'd to me ? 
Telling you firſt ſhe does my Conquerour prove, 
You-make your Friendſhip guiltier then my Love, 
Pr. Why ſhould Icell you what you needs muſt know, 
For whoſoever ſees muſtlove her too,' 
King, Since ſuch high Pow'r does to her Eyes belong, 
Think not in loving herI doyou wrong. 
Pr. To love-\uch Charming Eyes no wrong can be; 
But *tis a wrong to tell your Love to me, 
King, Since all who look on herſhe muſt ſubdue, 
Is it a wrong to tell yon what you knew ? 
Becauſe you thought your Love was known to me, - 
Youjudg'd your Silence was no Injury; RG. 
Burt I, as ſoon as I her Lover grew, 
Tudg'd it a Duty, Sir, to tell it you : 
Conſider which of us has done the worſt. 
Pr, | who firſt ſaw her muſt havelovy'd her firſt, 
Therefore my Paſſhon muſt be known to you, 
Kinz. Iheard you lov'd Her, and ſhelov'd you too- 
Burt afterwards ſhe:did inconſtant prove, 
And I believ'd that Wrong had cur'd.your Love. 
Pr. Her Beauties were unworthy my efteem, 
If any.ching more pow'rful were then Them. 
King, Knowing their Pow?s, admire not if you ſee 
That Lovemore ſtrong then Friendſhip is in me. 
Pr. Yet ſince Ito her Beauties firſt did bow, 
Your Love's a Wrong to me, nor mine to you. 
King Fo, Afﬀronts the ties of Friendſhip may undo, 
Yer you till love her though ſheinjur'd you; 


ou the King, 


K You 
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You clearly have declar'd in what you did, 
That her fair Eyes does Friendſhips ſtrength exceed z 
And ſhe who ſpight of Wrongs Triumphs o're you, 
Trinmph's o're me in ſpight of Friendſhip too. 
Since ſhe o're you the greateſt Pow'r has ſhewn, 
Blaming my Paſhonyou more blame your own 3 
Our Love in both or neither is amiſs, 
Yours above wrongs, mine above Friendſhip is, 
Burt the ſacceſs of mine I way diſpair, 
Since now I know that you my Rival are ; 
I with Diſgrace am cloath'd, bur you with Fame, 
Which makes me merit Pity more then Blame, 

Pr, How can], Sir, that Pity giveto you, 
W hich to my own Caſe is more juſtly due 
Befides her change for which my Soul does mourn, 
Beſides my Friend who does my Rival turn, 
As high anlll as both of theſe I feel, 

King. May you that Secret, Sir, to me Reyeal? 
To me who though as Rival you may blame, 
Yet I your Friend more than your Rival am 
For at this Name I Grieve, at that Rejoyce, 
Thisis th* effect of Force, but that of Choice, { Embracine him, 

Pr. Oh1 did erre, andina high degree, 
Repining that you Rival were to me, 
Since 'cis more fic that pain I ſhquld abide 
Then that her Eyes this Triumph were deny'd ; 
As both in Love and Friendſhip, I exceed, 
So both diſdain in common Paths to treads 
Unjuſt co Her and Love l ſhould appear, 
Would I without a Rival conquer. hers 

King. This Declaration I unmov'd receive, 
Since you be your Rival give me leave, 
But to P/aztagenet ſhould prove unkind, 
Yet in my Friendſhip I ſome eaſe ſhall find , 
For ſhould the worſt of Fortunes be my ſhare, 
Your Trophies I ſhould raiſe in Love as War : 
Thus I by Friendſhips Pow'r ſhall be ſupply'd 
With whar to me my Fate and Love deny'd 5 
My Friendſhip for you nothing can impair 
Since it ſtands firm, though you my Rival are 
For I who beſt her Beauties pow'r do know, 
Find your excuſe from thence for being fo 3 
And to confirm this Truth, 1 now will ſhow 
that Secret .to you, which you ask'd to know, 

Pr, Thoſe conquering Beauties which did us ſubdue 
Have made my Father tura my Rival coo. 

Kirg, Tehought he Lov'd the fair Aliz;4. 

Pr, And, Sir, I thought ycu lov'd Yaleria. 

King, 


AED» 


King, Our Conquerouts Eyes muſt every Heart reduce, 
In my own Fate I find the Kings excuſe, 

Pr, 'Tis ſhe alone with the high Pow'r is bleſt 
Of captivating Freedoms prepoſleſs'd. 

King, She does in the fame Fate, ſuchis her Pow'r, 
Involve the Conquer'd and the Conquerour. 

Pr. Bur 'tis nor, Sir, at this that T repine, 
I know where e're her Beauties pleaſe to ſhine, 
They ought to Conquer as their Nativerighr, 
Me by his Rivalſhip he does not fright , 
For *tis her choice alone which can improve 
The higheſt Lover to deſerve her Loye : | 
And, Sir, my Flame which Erighreſt ſhall appear, 
Would make ir Sin ſhould Ia Rival fear ; 
Byt that which does my ſoul with Grief ſubdue, 
I forbidding me to Love her too : 
Oh yhy ſhould the Paternal Right oppoſe 
TheNobler Right which Love on her beſtows, 

King. Oh Prince, your Caſe is difficult I (ee, 
He ſhould Mive treated you, as you treat me ; 
Bur in the faral ſtrait which you are in, 

You muſt againſt your Love or Nature ſins 
W har reſolution think you to purſue ? 

Pr, Ah, "tis much eaſter to reſolve than Do 

Foronce I thought I could fo far obey, 

As filently ro Mourn my life away , 

But Love the Monarch Paſſion of the Soul 
Thar Reſolution quickly did controul ; 
Making me find that her Triumphant Eyes, 
Ate much more pow'rful chenall Natures ties: 
Yet that no odds of you I may receiye 

Bur what my greater Love to me does give, 
Tletyou knowon her-this night Fle wait, 
And from her Sefitence T'lereceive my Fare: 
Sir, if you pleaſe, you may go there with me, 
And both cogether learn our Deſtiny , 

I hope if mine does prove a happy doom, 

My Father by ſubmiſfionto o'recome ; 

But if a fatal Doom ſhe does diſpence , 
That will Revenge my Difobedience, 

King. Since you allow me, T on you will waic e 
Of that bright Beauty to receive my Fate, | 
Though I already cannot but foreſee 
The certain Ruine that muſt fall on me: 

For ſhe muſt be Unjuſt as ſhe is Fair, 

It of her Love the makes me nor Difpair 
Or it ſhe ſhould me with her Favour bleſs. 
Your Griet for it will kill wy Happineſs ; 


Fate 


& 
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Fate neither way to me does hope allow, 
Prin. The value of her Love you:injure now, 

Since whoſoe're her Favour does poſes 

Is patt the reliſh of unhappineſs 
King, It of her Love ſuch thoughts Ido admit, 

My height'ned Friendſhip is the cauſe of it x 

And, Sir, you are oblig'd by Honours Laws 

T excuſe Effects where Friendſhip is the cauſe. 
Prin. Admire not that my Rival I reprove, 

For too much Friendſhip, androo little Love ; 

But pardon me, fince I thereinexpreſs 

I prize her Right aboye my Happineſs. | 
King. Ah generons Prince, ſuch Vertnes ſhine in you, 

That you in Love as War muſt all ſubdue, 
Prin, Since, Sir, together we reſolve to go, 

And tom Plantagenet our Fate to: know, 

"Tis fir that we no longer ſhould defer 

To beg herleave this night to waic on her, 's 
King, But e're we know the Sentence ſhe will give, 

Ler us trom one another, Sir, receive | 0 | 

A mutual Yow that ſtill we Friends will be. Mo .: 
Prix, Thatto our Friendſhip were an injury 5 

It is its own ſecurity you know, 

And does more ſtrongly bind than any Vouy ; 

Againſt our Friendſhip Love in vain.contends, 

For though we Rivals are, we'll both be Friends ; 

Yet give your Friend that pity he-does (eek, | 

W ho to obey Loves Law muſt Natures break. 


”* 


[ Exeunt. 


King Edward and Lord Latymer, 


King, Never an Att fo Infolent was done, 
Afﬀeronted by my Pris'ner and my Son ! 
"" Both know Plantazenet is lov'd by me, 
And yer my Rivals both preſume to be 
In my revenging it Tle loſeno Time, 
T heir Sufferings ſhall be equal ro their Crime; 
Fie make them teel that *cis a dangerous thing 
To dare to court the Miſtreſs of a King. 
Lat,gl beg you, not for their fakes but your own, 
Let firſt this ſtorm of Anger be o'reblown, 
E're you determine what is fir to do, 
T hen ſuch Relolves you ſately may purſue. 
It Patience guide you not, they will eſteem, 
Your Paſſion onely, Sir, does puniſh them, 
Kinz, Delay, inthe Aﬀeont they caſt on me, 
Wou'd be not Patience, but Stupidity, 
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L at. Conſider, I beſeech you, Sir, how they 
The Pow'r of Love not Reaſons Pow'r obey, 
Such ſtrange Effects that Paſſion does produce, 
As for all Faults Love isits own excuſe; O 
Love does our Nobleſt Faculties controul, 
"Tis in <ffe& the Feaver of the Soul. 

Kine. My Lord, ſuch talk as this Tle not admit, 
Share not th-ic Guilt by thus exculſing it, 
Bur follow them and ler them underſtand 
They now are both confin'd by my.Command : - 
This night in which their Love they ſhould have ſhown, 
I am determin'd to declare my own ; 
Since by their Love my Pow'r they injure ſo, 
[ by my Pow 'rcheir Love will puniſh roo. 

[ Excunt ſeveral ways. 


Plantazenet, Delaware, Cleorty. 
tre SCENE Plantagenets Chamber. 


Dela, Thoſe Eyes of Love have fill moſt tort'ring been, 

W hich though they highly burn'd, have burn'd unſeen, 

And under thoſe which I diſcover'd novw, 

For many years my conquer'd Heart did bow 

Admire not yet I c: uld fo long diſguiſe 

From your own fight the a&ing of your Eyes 

For though the Sun on the Earths face but ſhines, : 
Yet by his Influence he does tipen Mines ; 

Your Eyes, which ſhine ar lealt as bright as he, 

Performlike him things which you could nor ſee, 

Bur yet this Breaſt in which your Beauty ſhin'd 

May boaſt of Love purer than Gold Refin'd ; x b 
Your Eyes alone perform within my Heart Ro 
More than the Sun on Mines though help'd by Art - 
As it was juſt my Love ſhould difplay, | 

So 'tis as juſt your Will T ſhould obey; 

W hich 1 ſhall do when you bur ſpeak the word, 

Though 'cwere to pietce my Heart with my own Sword, 
Andnothing in that Action T ſhall fear 

But co offend your Image which is there, 

Play, My Lord, Ithink you from your Siſte: know 

The Friendſhip which I always had for you, 

Yer ſince your words th' occafion docs admit, 

I will my felt give you a proof of it : 

Though your declaring of your Love for me 

[s in it ſelf no lirtle Injury, 

Yet tormy Friendſh'vs ſake T'le pardon you, 
It you th* offence will not again purſue, = 

| I. Deli, 
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Dela. Madam, your Juſtice ſ;ould this Uſage blame, 
You cloud your Cruelty with Friendſhips name, 
As Judges to the tortur'd Reſpite give, 
Tolengthen Pain, bur not ro make them live ; 
- Such Uſage yer were for that Servant fit 
W ho durſt Adore you and nor tell you it, 
Though 'ris ſome guilt to ſay I die for you, 
Yer is that Guilt, Madam, a Duty too: 
Ah Madam, ſure you ought not to deny 
To take the Debr, or bid the Debter die ; 
Your Sentences tov heavy or roo Light, 
You either ſhould me Kill, or Save, or Quir. 
Plan, Since by your (elf, my Lord, I now amtold, 
Your Love for me is mo-erefin'd than Gold, 
Ile putit toa Trial but fo vaſt, 
As never yet that cou!ted Metal paſt ; 
Know then, my Love for which ſo much you fitive 
Is nor, alas, inmy own pow' to give : | 
T he Prince of Wales. — —_ 
Dela, In Piry ſay no more, 
Fate never had a Culile like this inaſtore, 
Rais'd to the Charming 'ſt Rope of all the World, 
Into Deſpair T now from thence am hutil'd, 
You keep that Word to which your (elf you ry'd, 
And try me more then ever Gold was try'd; 
That Glirtering Earth, when ir has paſs'd the Tire, 
Is theRefiners Wonder and Deſire, 
But I, having Loves Fiery Ttryal paſt, 
Like the neglected Drofs away 2m caſt, 
Cleo, Oh Brother, hid not Love your Mind deprav'd, 
You'd think you were nor caſt away but Say'd; 
The Crime you ad ſhe calinly does reform. 
Dela, Ah! ſuch a Calm is woiſe than any Storm, 
Cleo. How can the Princeſs more obliging prove 
Than to give Friend{hip when ſhe cannor Love. 
Dela, Oh Siſter, he who to her Love aſpires, 
To nothing leſs can limit his Defares ; 
Loves pow'r muſt always Friendſhips poiw'r out-doe, 
For Love at onceis Love and Triendſhip too. 
Cleo, You ſhould with Joy what ſhe beſtows receive, 
She gives in-Friendihip all ſhe has co give, 
And to convinceyou hers is Great and Trne, 
She the firſt hour her Secrets truſts with you, 
Dela, Since to receive my Love ſhedoes deny, 
She by her Anger ought to mace me die; 
That's the beſt proof of Friendſhip ſhe can give, 
And therefore that alone I can receive. 


\ 
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He for her Love does grant himſclf unfic, 
W ho can be won t'outlive the loſs of it, 
Plan, WhatT have yer perform'd can bur pretend 
To let you ſee how ruchl am your Friend, 
But that, my Lord, which now I do delign 
Shail let you ſee how much I think you mine; 
For by your Counciland Aſſiſtance too, 
Thelife of all my Hopes I will putſue, 
Admire not ſhame thus in my Face prevails, 
W hen I confeſs I love the Prince of Wales 
For though th' Aﬀront whichT from, him receiy'd, 
Does make me bluſh thar after it I liv'd., 
Yer 1, whether by weakneſs or by Fate, 
Still Love that Prince whom I oughe moſt to Hate; 
And how that Love with Honour to purſue, 


Is that in which I ask advice of you ;———.———— Dela, ſtarts, 


Eor he eſteems you in ſuch high Degree, 
As you the fitteſt are to give it me. 


Dela. Oh Fate! oh Love! why do you both agree, 


To give {uch Beauty ſo much Ctuelty ? 
Is'c not enough my Flame is ſcorn'd by you, 
But you would make me help my Rival too © 
And my Reſentments higher to inflame, 
Theſe Wrongs you do me under Friendſhips name 3 
Madam, if this, if this your Friendſhip be, 
Ah give me proots then of your Cruelty ; 
Either beſtow cn me your Loveor Hate 
This ſyranny ſurpaſſes that of Fate; 
Fate onely made me wretched, bur *tis you 
Alas would have me make my {elf ſo too, 
To Love you is a Cenficence ſo high, 
As 1 tor it donot refuſe to die: 
But do not let your doom beſo ſevere 
As thus ro make me my own Murtherer ; 
From thoſe fair Eyes which did my. Love create 
I beg 1 may alone peceive my Fate, 
Plan. Oh why ſhould you be griev'dto this Degree ? 
Love, which does govern you, does govern me ; 
"Tis Love gives Laws tous, not we to it, 
And tothis boundleſs Pow'r we muſt ſubmit; 
Since by its Influence of my Love you miſs, 
I give you that which of next value is, 
And hope by Friendſhips kindneſs to remove 
Your Grief for wanting Pow'rto give you Love. 
Dela, Ah Madam, How can you that Friendſhip prize 
W hich could deſtroy the Conqueſt of your Eyes ? 
And would againſt its nature make ir prove 
A Rivals help, and Murtherer of Love, 
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'Tis paſt the pow'r of Friencthip to beſtow 
Such Joys as thoſe 'twould raviſh trom me now, 
Yet think not ſtrange that I deny to you 
W hat I deny'd my Prince and General to05 
For your triumphant Eyes, fince his return, 
Have made his Fire once quench'd more ftetcely burn z 
This Fatal Secret he to me confels'd, 
And unobey'd made me the like requeſt 3 
Puc yet your Cruelty does his ſurpals, 
He did not know that TI his Rival was $ 
Bur you who knew ir, ſtrive to make me do 
Whar known to him Love had not forc'd him to3 
Fortune both ways my Torments does advance, 
By Friendihips Know. edge and its Ignorance, 
Plan. Al ! thar bleſt Secrer which Tlearnfrom you 
Makes me w.th greater Hopes my ſuir renew 5 
For "were bejow your Vertue to undo 
Ar once. my Lord, a F:iend and Miſirefs too, 
Suretothat man Loves Pow'r was never known 
W ho valued not her Joys above his own. 
Confider, ſince Ilov'd him while I thoughe 
That his Inconſtancy did cauſe his Faulr, 
If any other Love my Breſt can fill, 
When from your (elf I 6ad he loves me ſtill: 
Since 't s my Fe onely the Prince to love, 
Since therefore all your hopes muſt truitlefs prove. 
Aſſiſt your Prince and Miſtreſs in diſtreſs, 
And help that Love which nothing can ſuvpreſs 3 
Quenching by ſucha Gen'rous Act your Flame, 
From your Misfortune you'! increafe your Fame, 
Retire, my Lord, and chink on what ſaid, 
I know, when Love does once the Heart invade, 
So pow'rful is that paſons influence, 
As 'tis not eaſily remov'd from thence, 
But wizenalone you weigh what's ask'd by me, 
Reaſon and Honour muſt victorious be, 
Dela, Oh Madam, though the Trouble be not light 
Of being thus commanded trom your fight, 
Yer that corments me 1n a lefs degree 
Then choſe Deftres which here you lay on me: 
Yere'reI go this facred You receive; 
] ro obey you, Madam, will ſo {trive, 
As, It Ican, my Flame will ſuppreſs, 
And on my Ruine raiſe your Happinels 3 
Bur 1f I quench not Fires which you create, 
Accept the Duty, and deplore the Fare. [Exit Delaware: 
Plan, Go, my dear Cleorin, and loſe no time, 
Improve ith” Imprefsioa I have made on him, 


For 


(4) 
For.that bleſt Secret he reveal'd rome 
Shews'that on him depends my Deſtiny. 


[Exennt ſeveral Wav. 


Enter Gueſclin haſtily, who meets Delaware, 


Gueſc. My Lord, I have been ſeeking you with news 

W hich will atonce Horror and Grief infuſe, 

My King and your Great Prince are both confin'd. 
Dela, From what black Coaſt blows this tempeſtuous Wind ? 
Gueſc, By the, Lord Latymer I underſtand, 

They are impriſon'd by your Kings Command. * 

Dela, The cauſe of ir, did henot let you know * 
Gueſc, *Tis what he could nor, or elle would not $ - 

Let us by ſev'ral ways imploy our care, 

Firſt to diſcoyer why they Priſoners are, 

That known, we may more hopefully apply 

To this Misfortune aquick Remedy, 

Dela, Let's haſten ro this Work, for 'twere a Crime 

In ſerving them to loſe one moments time, 


[ Exennt ſeveral ways. 
The SCENE 7s Bed-Chamber. 


Plantagenet and Valeria's Brother ſitting, and in Diſcourſe, 


Pal. Bro, Th Aſſurance, Madam, which to me you give 
With Joys above expreſsion Ireceive; 
"Tis you alone thoſe Bleſsings can extend 
W hich both my Merit and my Hopes tranſcend : 

Plan, You inſuch moving words your Love have ſhown, 
As I in Juſtice could not leſs haye done ; 
Some Time and Incuſtry it will require 
Fairly to reach that end which we defire, 
Bur leave it to my care if you think fir. 

al, Bro. She who muſt makemy Fate ſhould govern it ; 
W hile *tis in ſuch fair hands it is ſecure, {Row a Lady 


| haſtily. 
Lady, Madam, The King isalmoſt at the door. 
[ They both riſe up haſtily, 
Plaz, The King, Oh ſtrange Misfortune, and (o near. 
Val. Bro, What would he think if he ſhould ſee me here? 
'Twill ruin all which we deſign'd to do. 


Lady, The Kingdoes come the way which he ſhould go, 
Exit Lady haſtily. 


M Plan, 
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Play, By what dire Planet is he hither led | Ht noiſe 
{ hear him, hide your ſelf within my Bed, within- 


Valeria's Brother hides himſelf in Plantagener's Bed 
She goes to meet the King. 


Enter the King. 


King. SinceT enjoy at laſt this Jong'd for time, 
I hope yon" will not think it is a Qrime © 
Madam, If Iemploy it now to fay, 
An Adoration to your Eyes I pay; 
An Adoration Words wouldill expreſs, 
For could | rell & Greatneſs, *rwould be leſs3 
So high a Paſhon ne'r was paid before 
And yet I bluſh, Madam, that 'cis no more, 
Plan. Do you conficer, Sir, what now you ſay, 
Such Vows you ſhould but to A/:zza pay 
Sir, you miſtake, to her alone they'r meant, 
Kine, Ab, ſay not miſtake whenT :tepent 5 
You may believe what I now ſay 15 true, 
Since of moſt Love I ſpeak, and ſpeak toyouz 
To you who've given mine ſuch perted ſtrength, 
As*tis uncapable of more bur length, 
T hat Falſhood might Truths piercing fight eſcape, 
It lowly moves; and in a borrow'd ſhape 3 
But Truth which onely fears co beunknorn, 
Moves ſpeedily, and no diſguiſe puts on. 
Plan, Tis ſtrange this Love ſhould grow ſo great fo ſoon. 
King. The Dawning of it was a periect Noon; 
For what ſuch Eyes, Madam, as yours create 
Muſt reach PerteCtion in their firſt Eſtate - 
Yet fince Tdid Alizia firſt Adore, 
I grant T merit this neglect and more z 
Bur you thename of Tyrannous will win 
Revenging a Misfortune as a Sin 
This uſage too will an Injuſtice be, 
You wrong your Eyes while thus you puniſh me. 

. Plan, Were there nought elſe, I'de not be falſe to her. 
King, Beauty ſhould ſtill a Conqueſt moſt prefer, 
Plan, They Tyrants are, who to uſurp Delight. 
King, Who has moſt Beauty, has in Love moſt Right, 
Play, You wiong your Miſtriſs, while my Love youſeek, 

And I my Friend in hearing what you ſpeak. 
King. To Love another after youare ſeen, 

A greater wrong, Madam, in me had been 5 

Ttully know the greatdebr which is due, 


To your fair Eyes and to your Vertues too ; 
| And 
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And it had been below them ro have gain'd 
A Heart in which no Beauty e're hasteign'd ; 
But mine before had yielded to the. Powr's 
Of Conquering Charms which none excel buc yours : 
W hat greater merit can my Paflion-ſhew, 
Then thus toleave Al:zz4 to love you, 
This of its vaſtneſs is a proof ſublime. 
Plan, Ah whar you call your Merit is your Crime, 
Since perfeR Love in Juſtice muſt excel, 
Falſhood and he together cannot dyell. 
Kinz, Thar perteRt Loveis Juſt I grant is true; 
And 1 prove mine is Juſt in Loving you, 
Your Eyes which act the change you fo abhor, 
Are my ſecurity Tle change no more ; 
Since tothe higheſt Beaury Ipretend, 
| Blamenot it by Degrees I reach thar end ; 
And as my Love thart blefling does purſue, 
So now 1 find itonely ſhines inyou. 


Emter Alizia and Sevina. 
Aliz. This Duty daily muſt be paid by me; 


And though *tis late—-— Se | 
She ſtarts back amaz'd, ſeeing the Kino, 


Oh Heaven ! what is't I ſee © 
Ah ! would theſe Eyes, rather then ſee this fright, 
Had been clos'd up by an eternal night, - / 
King, What isit, Madam, which you thus bemoan ? - 
Aliz,, Canyou ask that ſince you two ate alone, 
And at ag hour, fo Guilty as it ſhows 
The falſeneſs of her Friendſhip and your Vows: 
To me this Sight ſo vaſt a Grief does give, 
As makes me with rather to Dte than Live. 
King, And Madam, 'tis ſome cauſe of Grief in me 
To find in you (o ſtrange a Jealouſfie, 
Aliz. If you who do the wrong, Sir, can admit 
Of Grief ; What then muſt I thar Suffer it ? : 
But, Sir, your cauſe of Grief ſhall be remoy'd, , 
My Death ſhall ſhew you ſoon how well Floy'd: 
[ To Plan. | Go treacherous Woman, Falſe as thou art Fair. 
Thoſe Hopes you rais'd on your wrong'd Friends Deſpair 
Shall ſoon be blaſted, for my injur'd Ghoſt - 
| Shall tillpurſue you for thoſe Joys Tloſt ; 
Where ere you goe, revenge it ſhall invoke, - 
And ſhew you ſtill chat Heart your Falſhood broke: 
You ſtill ſhall ſee it or ſhall hear it groan, 
And it ſhall haunt you in his Bed and Throne, og 
| { Sh: offers togoe #p. 
| Plan. 
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Plan. . Oh gonot yet away. - 
Sev, Ar leaſt be pleas'd to hear what ſhe can ſay, 
Aliz,, W hatever ſhe can ſay Edodelpiſe, 

I'le not believe her Words aboye mine Eyes ; 

Andi have ſeen(o much, asI now fly 

To leek her Death my onely Remedy. 


Exeunt Alizia and Sevina 


Plan, So well her heigh'n'd Spirit, Sir, I know, 

As what ſhe Threatens ſhe too ſoon will do; 

If by your inſtant kindneſs or my Care 

We donot ſtop th' EffeRs of her Diſpa.r, 

Forgive me if I leave you to attend 

The Debts I owe to a Diſpairing Friend, | 

The King ſtays her, 

King, Ohleave not your Adorer to purſue 

One who does hate you, and uſurp'd yourdues 

If toreceive my Paſhon you decline, 

Even her Diſpair will beleſs great then mine, 
Plan, Detain me not, ſhe'll die through our delay, 
King. And I ſhail die ſhould you thus goe away. 
Plan, Sheneeds my help. 
King. But does not it implore, 
Play. Her Caſe deſerves ic. 
King. Mine deſerves1t more, 
Plan, Her Grief does wound me, 
King. So my Love ſhould do, 
Play, Your Love's her Debr. 
King, 'Tis onely due to you, | 

A great shreth within. 
Plan, That Fatal Skreik muſt cat off our debare, 

For my beſt ſpeed | fear will come roo late. 


She breaks fromthe K ing, and Loes ont haftily- 


King, She's gone and left me in a deeper Grief 
Then her's to whom ſhe flies to give Reliet 3 
She does her Hatred to my Love prefer, 
To me ſhe's Cruel, but ſhe's Kind to her : - 
'Tis Fortune onely'or reſiſtleſs Fate | 
W hich governs all the World in Love and Hate, 


The Kine ſtands ms 4 while : Valeria's Brother thinking him 
gone, comes from behind the Bed; The King lifts up his eyes 
ſees him, and ſtarts back; Valeria's Brother runs into the Bed 
again, 


King, A Man, and here, and at this time of niche 
How quickly did He vaniſh from my fight 2 oft 
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Does ſhea Viſitant like this admit, 
Though my bad Angel*'twere Fle ſpeak to ir, 
©» TheRKing draws his Sword, and goes 
towards the Bed. | 
Who art thou ? and what is it brought thee here* 
The King plucks Valeria's Brother ont of the 
Bed, whotrembles, but anſwers not, 
His Tongue is ty'd by Guiltineſs or Fear ; 9 Hg 
Prepare torDeath, or elſe reſolve my Doubt ; 
He's ſilent ſtill, what Ho, who waits without © 
Enter two Conrtiers running, 
Since my Commands thy filence cannor break, 
T1e find out Tortures which ſhall make thee ſpeak. 
Seize on this Mute, and with him follow me, 
They ſeize on Yaleria's Brother, 
Why ſhould the Thrones of King's ſo envy'd be, 
W hen ſuch ſtrange Griefs aſſault mein one hour, 
As make my Sorrows greater than my Pow . 
Exenunt, 


The End of the Foarth AGF, * 


HE FIFER ACE: 
Enter King EdRard and Lord Latymer.. 


King, Have in ſhort told you my cauſe of Grief, 
| [ W hich is as Juſt as 'tis above Relief, 
Ah! to forſake one in whoſe Heart TReign'd, 
To Court another who my Flames diſdain'd, 
And ſuch a Lovely Youth thas hid by her, 
Areloads too heavy for my Soul to bear, 

Lat. Though, Sir, the Fair Plamtagener may be 
Too juſtly blam'd for one Inconſtancy, 
Yet inall elſe her Vertue ſuch hath been, 
As to ſuſpect it, Sir, would turn a Sin, 

King, Oh ſhe, who could for Kent my Son forgo, 
What is it after which ſhe might nor do? 
She muſt have given that Lovefor which ſhe preſt, 
Were not her Heart by other Fires poſſeſt ; 
I'le not defame her fince ſNe bears my name, 
But ſhe for ever has ſuppreſt my Flame, 

« Enter Sevina haſtily, 

Sev, It with your Love, Sir, for Alizia, 

You have not thrown your Pity coo away, 
N 
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Be pleas'd to ſee where She Deſpairing lies, 

And with your Hand vouchſate to cloſe her Eyes: 
King, Madam, what is't which her Diſpair does move, 
Sev. Oh ask not that when ſhe has loſt your love 3 

She did awhile thar Miſery ſaſpect, 

But when the certainty ſhe did detec, 

She had, bur-that our ſtrength was her Relief, 

By onedire blow ended her Life and Grief 

W hen from her Hand the Weapon we did wreſt, 

Such itorms of Sighs did crowd out of her Breſt, 

And from her Eyes ſuch ſtreams of Tears did flow, 

As we repented that we ſtop'd the blow; 

For ſure the loſs of Life is a leſs 11! 

Then that D-ſpair which does poſleſs her ſtill, 

But though we did one fort of Death) prevent, 

Yet ſhe on dying, Sir, is ſo intent, 

As trom Plantagenet I now am come, 

Who dares nor, Sir, ons moment. Jeave the room, 

Totell you that ch Affurance of yout Love 

Can ©onely theſe reſolves of Death remove ; 

Deſp-ir alas, fo pow'rtul is in her, 

* I wi.l be too late ſhould you the ( ure defer, 

King, Ah lead methen where my 41:21 lies, 

For in her Sorrow | ſo Symparhize, 

Ac<1 alas without diſguiſe may {wear, 

He: grief wounds Me much more than it does Her, 


E xeunt, 
Exter Delaware azd Cleorin, 


Cleo, Tis a ſtrange Secret which you have reveal'd, 
But why alas was 1t ſo long conceal'd ? 

Repair that Faral Sin you did commit, 
And fly torell your Prince and Miltriſs it. 

Dela. As all thoſe Sins which for a Crownare done 
Heaven does abſolve, when Heaven does pur it on3 
So all choſe Crimes which are perform'd in Love 
Do loſe tha! n me when we ſ{uccelstul prove, 

Cleo, Fur ſince of yours you cannot hope Relief, 
Do not dei:y | 0 cure your Prince's Gtief, 

Dels. Ab my dear Siſter, if my hopes were fled, 
You joon thouuld ſee your wretched Brother dead 
But who in Love does as a Lover ſtrive, 

Lives while he Hopes, and Hopes while hetoes Live. 

Cleo. Ah! toſuch empty Hopes impoſe anend, 

By making Bleſt your Miſtriſs, Prince and Friend | 
So loſing of your Hopes, you ſoon will ſee 
A greater blefling then your Hopes can be: 


Has 
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Has Love the Pow'r to fiak the Soul ſo low, 
As to deny what Vetrtue bids you do ? 
W hat Nobler Fate can Love give to your pain, 
Then to deſerve that Luve you cannot gain, 
Dela. Should I this Secret to them both contels, 
* will rather raiſe then make their Troubles lels, 
W hile under their "Deluſion they. remain, * 
Ther juſt reſentment robs them of their pain; 
But were that hippy Fallacy remov'd, 
She with ſuch Paſſion by the King islov'd, 
As they can ne pofleſs what I ſhall loſe; 
And 'tw:ll in them alefler Griet infute, 
Ne-'era hopeot Union to admir, 
Then be ſonear, and after miſs of it: 
Beſites the Kingdom may be plung'd in Wat 
W hen ſucha Son and tather Rivals are, 
Cleo. Ah | you thoulo bluth to talk ac ſuch arate 
Mike not your C. 111 an intereſt of State 
Better that War you dream'd of ſhouid enſne, 
Then you ſhould ſhun what-Honour bids you do: 
Oh *ris in you too Guilty a Diltruſt, 
When you fear oughr more thento he !1njuſt , 
Conlider thould the Prince or ſhe e're know 
That Secret you to me diſcover nuw,  * 
Dela. 1 fear not that 'tis, ouely known to you, 
Cleo, Yes but itis, 
Dela. Joe To whom * 
Cleo. You know it too, 
Ah! little Honou: :n you. $oul does ſhine, 
Should not your Knowledge tright you more then mine; 
To what low State Love does a | over bring, 
Is y. ur own witneſs then fo flichr a thing, 
Ler Vertueand not Fear make you repent, 
Guilt is a grearer Il] chan Puniſhmear 
Have younot found what I have ſaid is true ? [ Studies a while, 
Dela. My Paſſion ſtrives my VYertue to lubdue, 
Pity your Brother whom Love Matters ſo, 
As he does tear what Honour bids him do; 
Picy your telf for it is you alone 
T his hopeleſs guilty Paſſion muſt Dethrone, 
Cleo, To conquer Love thereneec's bur little skill, 
Since none can want the Pow'r who has the Will. 
De/a. There's none does want the Pow'r his Hope: to kill, 
But to deſtroy them who can havethe Will - 
Cleo, Your Cure were finiſh'd were it bat begun. 
Dela. Ah thisis eaſter ſaid then iris done : 
Yer I from you this double good have gor, 
To know my Debt, and gricye I pay it nor, 
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Cleo, Who grieves he does nor what he can and ought, 
Is guilty of his Torment as his Faulr, | 
Dela, Ah! youdid neveryet the Torment prove, 
Which ſprings from Honour that diſputes with Love, 
Cleo, The Torment lies in the diſpute alone, 
Let ttonour Conquer. ang the Tot ment's gone. 
Dela, But Love aſſumes o'ce me ſo ſtrangea right, 
As 'tis ar once my Torment and Delight, 
Cleo, You'll find, if Verues DiRares you purſue, 
Greater Delights exempt trom Torments too , 
For though ſucceſsleſs Love beno ſmall pain, ) 
Yer Guilt in Lovewounds deeper than Diſdain, 
Dela, Oh Cleorin! that which you now have ſaid, 
Has in my Soul ſuch an Impreflion made, , 
As I perceive Love made me roo lone ſtray, 
And Honour now would lead me in the way ; 
To that bright Guide 1 am inclin'd co Truſt, 
T'le rather be Unhappy then Unjuſt. 
Cleo, Such Charms in following Vertue you will find. 
Dela, Ah! ſhould you preſs me more you'd be unkind, 
Do nor all th* Honour of my change ingrols ? 
Leave mepart of it to ſupport my Lol. 
Cleo, *Tis not to Vertue that you now reſort, 
If it wants ſtrength its own ſelf ro ſupport; 
*Tis onely Sin nor ſuffering thar it fears, 
It grows the ſtronger the more weight it beats, 
Dela, I know in all it's own ſupport *twill prove, 
Unleſs inquitcting ſuch a Charming Love, 
Thea thiak it is wy W r{dom, not my Faulr, 
If I ſeek every help in this Aſſaulr. 
Siſter, Farewell, I will retire a while, 
That I may Loveand Vettuereconcile; 
Conſider well what ſuch a Love muſt be, 
As with your Vertue dares to diſagree, 


[ Excunt ſeveral ways. 


The Scene opens, 


Alizia appears lying 8n a Couch, King Edward, Plantagener, 
Latymer, Sevina, and Women Attendants ſtanding 
about the Couch. | 


Aliz. Ah, 'tis enough to Die, Sir, by your Hate ! 
Too inuch, your Triumph thus to Celebrate; 
YcerI repine not, ſince you come to ſee 
T hat your Contentment is ſo dear to me - 
As when I found my Life oppos'd your Love, 
I choſe by Death char trouble to remove; 
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And I implore your Pardon face the debt 

Is onely paying, and not pay'd you yer. 

Bur, Sir, m: Rival candeclare for me, 

'Tis not my Fault, though it my Trouble be 
For ſhe, her Cruelty is grown (o high, 

Makes Death my wiſh, yet hinders me to die, 

King, OhIam come to wait upon you now, 
That | may be both [uſt co her and you , 

I muſt confeſs that her Enchanting Eyes ; 
Did for a while my Guilry Hearc Surpriſe 5 
But what I now ſhall teli you is as true, | 
Madain, *ewas I, not ſhe, was falſe co you; 
Her Friendſhip for you did the Conquelt ger, 
I did Aſſault; þut could not vanqutth ic. 

Do not believethar what is ſpoke by me 

Is onely to ſuppreſs your Jealouſie, 

"Chat I thereb» the ſafer Pow': may win 

To perſevere in and repeatmy Sin; | 
Oh no, that Love and Griet which you have ſhown 
Has all the Magic of her Eyes o'rethrown: 
On Fincies Vings I my paſt lizht did take, 
Bur 'ris 0a Tryals Wings that I fly back, 

Aliz, Alas! it Words could cure a-broken Heart, 
Thoſe you've now ipoxe would have that Pow'ror Art ; 
T hey come roo late, they ſhould have come betore, 
Life vou can take away, butnot reſtore: | 
Bur, Sir, the loſs of mine my joy ſhall be, 

It in my Death my matchleſs Love you ſee ; 
For. Si, to you I'me more concern'd togive 
Proots of ſuch Love then I'm concera'd to Live, 
W hich juſtly you may doubt, it after I 

Di know I loſt your Love l thou 'd not die, 

King, Ah the beſt Proof you of your Love can give, 
Is that you'l Pardon me, and that you'l Live 5 
Has my firſt Crime made me fo black in Sin, 

As my Repentanceno Belief can win * 

Do nor believe 1 did the Sin commit, 

Or elſe believe. my Penitence for it. 

Let not one Fault which is already paſt, 

Have greater force then Love which ſtill ſhall laſt 
Ah! ſure you could not thus your Death purfue, 
If you believ'd what I have vow'd: is crue; 

But all thoſe Doubts iatirely co. o'rethrow, 


My Lord, I charge youinſtantly to go Speaking to Latymer, 


And let at once King Fobs and my Son free 
W ho were the Pris'ners of my Fealoukie. 
Lat, 'Tis a Command TI joytully obey. 


King, I charge youdoir, and withouc delay, (Ex Latymer. 
Oo | 


That 
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Madam, that King may ſafely Court younow, | To Plantagener, 
For I before you and Alizia vow, 
My flame for you ſhall ne'r revive again, 
And my Alizia onely here ſhall Reign. 
Plan, In what, Sir, you have aid and vow'd, Ifind, 
Tome you'r Juſt, and to A/:zia Kind. 
Nor canyour Solemn ſacred Vow, Sir, be 
More pleaſing ro my Friend, then *tis co me. 
I hope that name, Madam, I may reſume, 
And ſafely keep ir for the time to come, | 
Aliz, Heaven knows my Sorrows never were more high, 
Then whenlI thought that you had Jaid it by; 
And yct my Joy chat you forgive my Sin, 
Is now as vaſt ase&'re my Griets have been 3 . 
T wice now your Friendſhip you to me reſtore, & 
May youretuſe it, ifI need itmore, 
Play. No tear of lofing yours I can admit, 
Since I will ne'r do what may forteit it. 
Madam, 'ris fit I leave you w1h che King, 
T hat he your Cure miy to perfection bring, 


[ Exit Plantagenet. 
Kine. Ah Mad»m, why in her, ſhould Friendſhip be 

Ot greater po-x'r then Love ot Griet for me. 

S:nce ! rien. ſhip her Reſentmentsdoes (ubdue, 

Let Love tor me as Pow'rtui be with you; 


Madam, to you my Heart this Snic prefers, 
Which needs your Pardon more then you did hers; 
To this ſad State your King alas is broughr, 
Aliz, Sir, I forgave you when you {aw your Faolr, 
Ani Irepine not at my Lingring Death 
W hich lers me ſeal it with my Dying Breath , 
No Ptoot of Love could ever be more high, 
Then to forgive t:1' oftence which makes one Dye. 
King. It you forgive me, yer your Death purſue, 
You willat once Forgive and. Kill me coo : 
Loves Pow r you wrong while at this tate you grieve, 
For Love ſhould hea! worſe Wounds, then ic can'give. 
Aliz, I canals, Sir, but tootruly ſay | 
'Tis onely Love which makes me diſobey, + -. 
For I ſhould not deſervethe Love you give, » -:: 
It atter yam recall'd ic I could Live, 1} 4 
Kine, AndTof Lite ſhould toounworthy be, -'' * 
Tf I coujd Live after you. Dy'd for me; + ths 
Your Love for me by Living :muſt beſhown,\. / + 4 -»/ 
For you to ſave my Life muſt keep your own, ::1 + '! | 
And if my Words you give no creditto, : | + {1144 
What Lhaye Vow day Grief will. make me Doe. ESL, 
61 C3 Aliz, 
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Aliz, Ah then all thoughts of Dying Ill decline; 
Since yon haye vow'd your Lifedepends on mine, 
Bur if again to her your Love you give, 

My juſt Deſpair will be above Reprieve. | 

King. Oh Madam, you will wound my Soul again, 
If ſuch a fatal Doubt you entertain 5. 

My Grief for the great Crime Idid commit, 

Will ſtill preſerve me from repeating it ; 

By all thoſe Vows which bind me moſt Iſwear 

Fe ſtill love you and never more love her, 
The Scene cloſes. 


The SCENE *Plantagenets Chamber. 


Plantagenet, the Prince, Cleorin and Delaware 


Plan, OH what has been reveal'd by. Delaware 
His Friendſhip ſhows, bur heightens my Delpair, 
It mai: es me Guilty, Sir, to ſuch Degree 
As you'd be Guilty ſhou'd you pardon me, 
The knowledge of my Fault ſo wounds my Mind, 

| As onely Iin Death my Eaſe can find , . . 

Prince, Alas your Grief more cruel is tome, ... , 

Then, Madam, your ſuppos'd Inconſtancy , : 

For to ſuch Height my Love for you is grown, . 

As your Griet wounds me more then does my OWn, ,, , 

You'le puniſh, by a Sorrow ſo Sublime,  ,, .,. 

My Innocence more then you did my Ctime:, . » 

But though the Word of InnocenceI nan'd, - 
Yet only I can be with Juſtice blam'd, ., - Mg 
For had I not that Fatal Letter writ FE me 

Plan. Oh. Sir, I cannot ſuch Diſcourſe admic, 
For while requeſtsI tor your Pardon make, PBs 2, my 4 
Alas, my Guilt you on your ſelf would cake, i ©... , . +, 7% 
When all the Guilt tome alone is due; [2 00254 4 
Who did believe a Letter more thenyou, 

_ Prin. Alas, have yqu Dcſign'd to lerme ſee, - 
T hat every way you meanto ruine me * - 
For while you did ſuſpe& my Innocence, 
Youto my Rival did your Love Diſpence: ..,..,. 
And Madam, now that Heaven has'thought it fir,.. 
To make it evident, you puniſh its, ooo, 
For by theſe precious Tears, which-now:you ſpill... ,, ' -- 1, 
You make mewiſh, I were thought Guilty ill, .,-,,. & - 

Plan. OhSir, what does your Innocency prove, _: ©... 
Makes me too Guilty to'deſetye your. Love, vo 

Prin, Ah be not <xpel co this ſtrange degree, i, _ 
Let not my Innocence my Ruin be, . _;.......- 
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No Reparation could be reckon'd more, 
Then whart the injur'd perſon does emplore ; 
But you will make, if this be your intent, 
Your Reparation my worſt Puniſhment, 
A Puniſhment ſocrael, and fo high, 
As it tranſcends the i imagin 'dInjury: 
Yet if you think, that you amiſs have done, 
Let methenname theReparation, 
'Tis Madam, that you'l never think ſo more, 
Bur giveme leave your Beauties to Adore. 

Plan. Heaven, Sir, does know, and ſo does Cletorin, 
That whilel thought you guilty of that Sins 
W hich only my Misfortune made me do, * 
I Lov'd you, Sir, and Lov'd none elſe bur yoo, 

Prin. And Heaven does know and ſo does Delaware, 
That while | chought you Guilty as you're Fair 
I did not you but my ill Fortune blame, 
And ſtill preſerve for you a deathleſs Flame. 

To DelawareMy | ord, to her and me, this Juſtice do, 
As to oppote me, if I ſpeak nor true, | 

Dela. Sir, you for her did ſtill ſoch Loveexpreſs, 
As Heaven knows too, T griev'd it was not lels, 

Prin, Ahit you give belief to what we ſay, 
Doe not refnſe the perfeR Love T'pay. 

Plan. Alas, a greater Sin I ſhould commit; 
Then thatI mou:n for, by fccepting it, 
But all the world will know thar [repent, 
When on my ſelf I lay this Punchmear, 
W hich, Sir, by Juſtice diares T have choſe, 
Since 'tis the higheſt which I can impoſe, 
Your Glory, Sir, would wrther ifnoc dye, 
Should you Loye one fo guilty, Sir, as I. 
The penaacel d:ftgn'd ler mepurſue ; 
*Tis what, Sir, on my knees I beg of you. 


She offers to kneel, but &s 
fr, } hinared by the Prince, 
Prin. Ah do not doubly Sion my Soul ſubdue, 

By ſuch denyals, and ſubmiſſion roo ; 
Burt to my Suit bepleas,d to condeſcend: 
Or elſe my Grief my tortu:'d Life ſhall ent, 

Dela, Such were the Arts us'd by the Earl of Kent, 
As both ſeem'd Guilty, yet were Innocent, * 

Clco, Madam, whi eyou ſuchſcmp'Tous Vertne ſhow, 
The Prince may of your Love faſpicious grow; | 
That moving ſorrow which he does expreſs, * 

Invites your kindneſs now to make it Ceafe, , *' © 

Plan. Sooner then you ſuch Grief, Sir, bat wit, 

I will obey what ever you think fir; 


I ra- 
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I rather, Sir, will an Injuſtice doe 
To my own ſelf, then ſeem unkind to you, 
Prin, Ah, Madam, in thoſe happy words I figd, 
Youare to me at once both Juſt, and Kind ; 
No ſatisfaction e're was hop'd by me, 
Bur that you might that Innocency ſee 
W hich Delaware's great Friendſhip made appear, 
Whois thereby forever {etled here, 
W here Madam next to you heftill ſhall grow, 
Dela, Ah could a Prince ought to his Subject owe ; 
I might then think, tome youareindebr, | 
Prin, To me your Friendſhip has beenalways great, | 
Yet I muſt Tax it of a ſeeming "roog, 
Since this bleſt Secret you conceal'd ſo long. 
Cleo: What juſtly does this ſeeming wrong excule, 
Shall, Sir, preſent you with more welcome news; 
W hile your great Father was in Love with her, 
He as a Subject, Sir, had cauſe to fear 
A Secret ſo important to declare, \ 
As might perhaps have caus'd a Civil War, ( 
Bur, Sir, now that the King has this bleſt day, 
Reſum'd his Love for fair Alizia, | 
And has by Vows, which ofthe did repear, 
Renounc'd his Paſſion for Plantagenet, 
W hich from her ſelf this very hour we know, 
My Brother loſt no time, to tell ic you, 
Prin, Theſe charming Words which now from youl hear, 
His Juſtice ſhews and ends my greateſt Fear, 
Nathiog trom Heaven was lett me to implore, 
Bur that my Father Rivall'd me no more. 
Cleo. What fitter time can Fortune give to you, 
Then thus your Ends in Loveſtill ro purſue ; 
Loſe not one Moment of it, for perhaps 
Thoſe Conquering Eyes may make him ſoonrelaps, 
Pr. What you adviſe your care of me does ſhow, 
Forgive me, Madam, ItI leave you now ; 
Since 'tis fo vaſt a Bleſſing roimplore, 
As granted I ſhall never Jeave you more. : 
Plan. That Grant the nobleſt Bleſſing, Sir, would be, 
Could it make you as happy as *ewill me. | 


. [The Prince offers to 0e ons, 
Dela, Stay, Sir, I {corn your Goodneſs coabuſe, ferstog 


Or own your Pardon, to her Feign'd Excuſe ; 

Fear made me not the Secrer, Sir, conceal, 

Nor the King's Change the Secret now reveal ; 

For thoſe were Motives of ſuch meandegree, 

As, Sir, I b'uſh that they werenam'd for me 

Thoſe Reaſons, Sir, of which ſhedid make uſe, 
Þ 


Obtan'd 
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Obtain'd but did not Merit your Excuſe; 

My guilty Doubts, a while have kepr me Dumb, 
But Love and Honour haye choſe doubts o'recome. 
Play, My Cleorin, what will your Brother do, 
Cleo. I am as ignorant of ir as you, 

Dela, Now all the Truth ſhall be to you reveal'd, 
For *tis too Glorious, Sir, ro be conceal'd. | 
Know, Sir, thoſe Beauties which'did conquer you, 
Became, while Kent did live,'my'Conqr'rots roo. 
Ar Poitiers they'Uidmeto Gloty bring, *” -* 
And made me grace your Triumph with a King 3 
And though ſome'Honour I acquit'd that day, 
Yet, Sir, that proſpe:ous Action 1 may ſay: 

Did onno ſcore to me ſo welcome'prore, 
As making me mofe fit co Court her Love « | 
Rais'd by this thought for Erzlard, Sir, 1 came, 
W here {oon her Peanties did revive your Flame, 
And Fortune againſt me w2s ſomnc" benr, 
As you your Rival made your Confident ; 
And by a Cruelty unknown to you; 
You in you: Love my help Comminded too. 
Pr, Tam amaz'd, my Lord, at whit you ſay, | 


Dela, Though thar Command 1 wantedpoy'r to Obey. 


Yet Heav<n my witneſs is kow much TÞ it: o.- 
To make my Duty overcome my Love; 
But when found by what ] 41d endure, 
T hat the alone, the Wounds ſhe gave could cure 3 
] meant the Secret never to diſcloir; 
And when your Farther did your Flame oppoſe, 
I try d your Love by reaſonto ſubdue, 
Bur that attempt, Sir, proving truitleſs roo, 
Inſpir's by Love or guided by Deſpair, 
I tro her felt my Paffion did declare. 
Cleo, Of this Difcovery I Fear the event, 
Play It merits Wonder and not Puniſhmenr. 
Dela, But when 1 for her Favour, Sir, d'd ſue, 
Alas ſhe faid her Love was given to you. 
So given as nothing could recall her Granr, 
Since your forſaking her, thatpow:'r did want, 
And in her Words and Accents made appear, 
He: Piames for you did equal yours for her 
Convinc'd by this, thar following my Deſign, 
Would blaſt your joys,” but not procure me mine, 
In which I was confirm'd by Cleoriz:, 
The Noble Faral Conqueſt I did win ; 
And forc'd my ſelf that Secret to declare, 
W hich builds your Bleſſings on my own Deſpair” 
» Cleo, Yer Glory muſt on that Defpair attend, 
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In which you ſerv'd your Miſtreſs, Prince, and Friend, © 
Dela, Though, Sir, 'twas much your Miſtreſs to adote; © 
To kelp you, while your Rival;, yer is morez” 
Now, Sir, my Story to an end'i$ brought : 
Or Praiſe my merit, or condemn my Faulr, 
Pr, Oh you ſo nobly, have orecome your Fiame* '__ * © 
As your Deſpair cannot tranſcend your Fame,” ' {PH 7 
That Heightned Friendſhip « hich our Loves" ſecyfes, 2RIDQRY. + 
In our Contentment will preſent you yours 3 © 220 
Your Friendſhip yer on me ſuch Debts does lay, ''” - _ 
As I muſt too Deſpair, thoſe Debts topay 3 * + |. 
Plan. 'Tis Nobler much, if you dare credit me; 
To be th' Obliger, than cth' Oblig'd'ro be; _ | 
Bur in that Heart your Princedid firſt obtain ' © © >» 
By Friendſhip plac'd, you ſhall for ever Reign.” © 77 
Dela. It ought could cure the Grief of loſing yon, M$ 
W hat you both ſaid, that Miracle would doe,* © OP Barter 
Enter King Edward, King. John, Lord, Latufier, Count 
Guelſclin, and all the Mey, 


Kin” Ed, What, 2s a Lover, could Ileſs have Done 
Hearing what paſt betwixt you and my Son ! 4 bs 
Strange areth' Effe&s which Jealoufie produce, _ 2 
Bur fully, S'r to purchaſe your Excuſe, © E 
Tcome to viſit you, andler you know, 
That Ino more a Rival am to you, 
My Anger though 'twere grear, yet it waz Short. 
K. Fohn, Sir, Tadmire no more ar your Tranſporc 
O're-hearing all we in the Garden ſaid, - 
But you have nov tull Reparation made, 
| Enter Delawate and Prince, 
Pr, Sir, I more Grieve I cid a Fault Commit, 
Then Iam pleas'd that you haye Pardon'd it, 
But, Sir, I hope that Freedom you'd reſtore 
Is but an earneſt rhat-you grant me more: 
My Great Requeſt, Sir, is Renew'd by me, 
Granting me that is more then Liberty ; 
Such ſtrange Diſcoveries I have made this day, 
As all the favour for whichnow I pray 
Is, that to let me court her you'll confenc, 
When you you: ſelf have judg'd her Innocent. 
King Ed, But will you ceaſe co court her when I prove, - 
You being judge, ſhe Merits not your Love ? | 
Prin. This by my Duty. Sit, I gromiſe you. * 
K, Ed, Then what you beg'd of me, 1 orant you too, 
Pr, Bepleas'd then, Sir, ro order Delaware. 
Without Reſerve, his Knowledge to Declare, 
And 
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And what he ſays I hope you will Believe. 
King Edw. Towhat he (peaks 1 ſtill will Credit give, 
Dela, | ſhou'd be too Unworthy of this Truſt, 
Should Tabuſea King ſo Great and Juſt, 
When to the Wars of Aquitain I went, 
I made a Friendſhip with the. Eatl of Xenz, 
Who ina Charge did ſuch deep wounds receive, 
As, finding that he had norlong to Live, 
A Meſſenger in haſte for me he ſear, 
As ſoon as e'reI came into his Tear, 
He told me ſomething on his Hearrdid lye 
W hich Griev'd him more then he was Griev'd to Dye, 
Then in my Hand he did this Letter lay, 
And ina Sigh his Soul did fly away. 
Pr. When you haveheard it Read, it will Aﬀord 
Proof of her Vertue. | 
King Eaw, Read it then my Lotd. 


The Earlof K.E NT to the 


Lord DELAWARE. 


ME Death forces me to diſcover by what Arts T obtain- 
ed, from the Prince of Wales, the fair Planta- | 
genets Before he ador'd her, I did ; and as ſoon as be 
fell in Lowe, (not knowing mine) he made me his Confe- 
dent ; but the King being againſt the Match , the Prince 
the better to cloud bis real paſſion for Plantagener, ſeem'd 
to have one for the fair Aurelia ; but ſtill truſked me with 
the Superſcription, Cypher, and Seal, which he uſed when 
be writ to my Plantagenet, and I had the fatal employ- 
ment of carrying all their Letters. 

At length the Glory the Prince won at Crelly,, joyu'd 
with his Grief for the King's denial, conquer'd his Father: 
and the Day was appointed for his marrying Plantagenet, 
which, if not prevented, I found would be the day of my 
Death. | 

This I imparted to my Mother , who had no ſmall aſ- 
cendant over Plantagenet, and by my Mothers adwice, I 
got the Prince to write a Letter to Aurelia, ( whom: TI 

ſeem'd to be paſſionatly in Lowe with ) wherein he beg'd 
her pardon, for having connterfeited a Love to her, when 
his 


(92) 
his was otherwiſe diſpoſed of ; bui to repair it: , he earneſt- 
ly recommended me to her affection , as\moſi wortby of. it. 
This Letter 1 ſeal d, and ſuperſcribed with the Cypher 
the Prince always made uſe of T0 Plantagenet, whoul my 
Mother had ſo warmly alarm'd, with the Prince's paſſion 
or Aurelia,that this Letter being delivered to Plantagener, 
in a fit time, all written with the Prince's own hand, 'fealed 
and ſuperſcribed. as all bis Letters 10 ber were wont to' be, 
made her ſo abhor the Prince's mconſtaucy , that an, the 
dictates of thoſe reſentments, ſhe gave. her ſelf. to::mme, 
whereunto my Mothers F riendſhip with her , did hishly 
contribute. | * 00 
The Prince in deſpair, undertakes the war with F raeice, 
and, I, ſoon after, diſguiſed to all but you, follow'd him; Jin 
hope by ſome great action to waſh off the Guilt my Love for- 
ced me to contract; but here F met my Death. Telt them 
all this ;, and that I hope their batred to me, will be buried 
in my Grave. 557 by 
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Dela. T his Letter till this day I have conceal'd, 

For Cauſes, Sir, unfit ro be Reveal'd. 
Pr, | hopeyou find in what he did relate 

She was not Guilty bur Unfortuna'e, 

King Ed. I muſt confe's theſe Arrs which Kept did uſe 
Doe her foriaking you roo much Excuſe, 

Pr. Since this has waſh'd off her :imagin'd Scain, 
Give me your leaveto love her, Sir, again, 

King Ed, I would not have def:m'd her, but I fee 
To cure his Love there's but that Remedy ; 
No, Prince, the Sin ſhedid laſt night Commir 
Makes her for ever for your Love unfir, 

Pr, Oh Heaven ! muſt I endure a new Aſſault 
Tell meI beg you, Sir, this Fanſied Fault, 
For ſhe is of ſuch an unblemith'd Fame. 
As I can give it well no better Name : 
Bur, Sir, to try me this pechaps is done, 

King Ea, I donoruleto trifle with my Son, 
And1 believe you'l credic whatT ſaid, 
When I my ſelf found hid within her Bed, 
A Soveiy Youth who fince is dumb wich Fear : 
My Lord, bring inſtantly that Pris'ner here. [7s Latimer. 

[Exit Latimer, 

Pr. Though I my ſelf what you have ſaid ſhould ſee, 
Yet I would think my Eyes were tale nor She, 

King Ed, Since to vour Witneſs I'did credit give, 
Methinks vhatT have ſaid You thould Believe. 

Pr Forgive me if her Vertue and my Love 
Forc'd me to ſpeak what miy your Ang:r move, 
Fare never man toſucha ſtreighr did bring, 
I muſt offend my Miſtreſs or my King, 
Eſteem her Guilty, or nor Credit you, 
Thar, Sir, I cannor, this I dare not Doe, 


Enter Latimer and Valetia's Brother. 


King Fo, Valeria's Brother! Love is juſt I ſee, 
Since he Revenges my inconſtancy, 
And makes him punith his tair Siſter's wrong, 
King Ed, It ſtillchy Fear hasnotty'd up chy Tongue, 
Diicover ro the King and ro my Son, 
How thou by Charms Plantagener haſt won, 
I found thee in her Bed, rhere's no Excule, 
Yaler, Bro, Si, that's a place which few men would refuſe. 


Enter Plantagener, Alizia, Cleorin, Sevina, 
and all the Womeg. 


| Shall not one moment ſtay thy Deſtiny. 
Plan, The Words and Anger of the King ace High: 


AltLia 
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Alizia, Sir, and [ but nowdid hear, 
That with this Gentleman you Angry were, 
We come to beg you to forgive his Crime. 
King Ed,” Ot all the World you ſhould nor plead for Him, 
For you by it ſo great a Guilc do ſhow, 
AsI had rather bur (uſpe& then know, 
Plan, | know not what you mean by what you ſaid. 
King Ed. You know not too you hid him in your Bed. 
Plan, Who couldto you that Secret, Sir, declare: - 
King Fo, Oh Heaven ! does ſhe Confeſsthen he was there ? 
Val. Bro, Thar, Sir, I hope is no Offence to you. (do * 
King Fo. Falſe Youth, to me what worſe Wrong could'ſt thou 
Val. Bro. Ithought my Siſter had yout Heart poſſeſt 
King Fe. But did'{t thou nor from her to me proteſt, 
She bid thee help me if Te're ſhould be 
In Love with any ones more Fair then She 2 
Fal. Bro. And doe you, Sir, confeſs that you are ſo? 
King Fo. Thoſe Charming Eyes muſt every Heart o'rethroww. 
Yal. Bro, This Guiltin you will cauſe her Death I fear; 
King Fo, Thy Guilt rome is more then minero ber, 
W har coſt thou ail, thou trembleſtand lookſt pale ? 
Admire not, Grief does o're my (ſoul prevail, | 
When tr: Faleria'sfelt ſuch Words you ſaid, | 
: Taking off ber Diſguiſe, 
As, Sir, does make her wiſh that ſhe were Des £4 | ee 
But though ſhe's kill'd by your Inconſtancy, 
Yetin you Armes ſhe begs your leaveto Dye, | She faintss 
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| Plantagenet bolds her up, 
Plan, She faints , | 
Ah, Sir, that Guilty Change inyou ! 21 
King Fo, Oh Madam, blame not what you'made me doe. 
Plan, Sir; 'tis nor Juſt ro charge your Fault on me, 
King Ed, Is it Valeria then? © * | 
King Fo. Yes, Yes tis ſhe, 
Her Brorh'rs face ſo much reſembles hers 
As]. deluded by the clothes ſhe years, * 
Did 4d Ret felf my Change in Love avow.- 
Pr. The Clouds of my Deſpair do vaniſh now, 
And Charming Hopes inme beginro Reign. ' 
Plan. Give her more Air for now ſhe Breaths again. 
NO Valeria & ſet in a Chair. 
King Ed, Oh Ithe fair Plantagenet did wrong.” 
Pr. The Proofs that ſhe is Guiltleſs are ſo ſtrong, 
As I now beg you will no more deferr 
To give meleaveto make my Couit to her, 
Alizia. Sir, inthe Princes Suir Ialſo Joyne, 
King Ed, Her Vertue now does with ſuch Luſtre ſhine, 
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As to Repair my having Injur'dit, 
[ his Addreſſes to her do permit, .. 7 
- P; Jnathis more then a Father.you appear, . 

'Tis leſs ro Give me Lite chen Grang me Her ; 

Bur, Sir before this Bleffing I purſue, 

I muſt do Juſtice comy Riyal roo,,. + | | 

Sir, I did promiſe you on herco walr, Lines to K, John, 

And trom her Sentence to receive.my Fate, | E 

1 his P:omiſe I am ready to Perform... | 
King-Jah, No Heart dide're endureſo fierce Storm, 

Who, can ſupport thoſe burchees mock. ] bear, 

My-Yows configeme here, my Paſhon there; . 

By leaving her my Nobleſi Hopes lend, 

- Andby not leaving ker I Wrong my Friend, 

Some Sacred Pow': reach me whag l;jhould dg. 
Plan. Your Honour binds you, Sir, to keep.your Vow ; 

She told me, Sir, that, Sacred Qach you;Swore | 

That you no other Beauty would Adore, 

And thongh you oftenfor her Lovedid preſs, . 

Yer cill Misfortune brought co. you Dilireſs; ./ 

She never could, though ſhe did often ſtrive, 

Perſwade her ſelf his Paſſoa ts, receive 

But then all Danger, Sir, ſhe did;Delpile, 

And Cam6 4p vilit.y in this Diſpuile ; 

But oh what Moro: did her Soulinvade, .,, ..: 

When ſheo're-heard*what you to Guy/c/zu (aid, 

Of char unhappy Love you had farmes 

She for that Wound no better Cure could fee, 

T:i;enro make me her. F;iend and Contidente; 
Kinz Fo, Ah what tor me could Forrune worſe invent 2, 

Love the deny'd when *t would heye.made me Joy, 

And onely gipes it now /tis ro Deſtroy. 
Plan, This, Sis, by V.ow the wars 'd me to, conceal, 

Till.you to me your Pafſion ſhould reveal, Ce 

Believing that wou'd be the fitteſt time., f | 

To tell you, and Convince you.of 4 Crimes”, 

In which I promis'd my Aﬀfitapee Þ ORD 

AllT have told you hapned, ” x" w ij. HE Fee Foged 

Did (unexpected ); vide, me Jaft night, | 7, 

Which put us both into ſo. grear afraght, . ., y 

I, leaſt 11! Thongess m-youir might creace, - 4 -qot n ” 

Finding aman.( ſuppps'd ) with me fo late, OT 

And ſhe to be diſcover d did fo Qreag, 

As, Sir, I did conceal er in my SS... 

Where 1 torgor her in my Friends Deſpair. Cres 
King J 0. "Madam, we wait till yon your Doom Declare,” 
Plan. Oh let nor, Sur,my Sentence make you Doe 

What Love and Honour now do call you tos 1; 


_— 
oo 


| She 
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Jhe Metis you, to Bright her Love does ſhine, 
And, Sir, the Prince of }Yales poſſeſſes mine ; 
Behold the fair Yaleria does revive, | 
If you'll Ask Pardon ſhe'!] a Pardon Give ; 
She your paſt Fault but for a Dream will take, 
It, Sir, ſhe finds you True when ſhe does wake. 

King Fo, 1canno more( your Pow'r ſo high does riſe ) 
Reſiſt your Sentence then I could your Eyes, 
And choſe Commands which now on me you lay 
I beg you will Afiſt mero Obey, 

Play, You haye your King Q wounded with your Grief, 

To Valeria, That he as much as you, does need Relief, 

Kine Fe. Withan afflicted Soul I wait on you, 
To own my Fauir and beg your Pardon roo; 
Madam, I hopea Love which ne'r ſhall Dye - 
Will expiare one ſhort Inconſtancy, 
._ Faleria, Ah! thoughIne'r more Reparation ſought 

T hen, Sir, that you ſhould ſee and own your Fault, 
Yer you my Heart ſo wounded by your Crime, 
As to recover it requires ſome Time, 

King Fo. Though I this Penance, Madam, muſt deplore, 
Yet I muſt grant my Fault does merit more, 

Prince, Now, Sir, toraiſe our Joys above Increaſe, 
To this great King give Liberty and Peace. 

King Ed, Thoſe Offers which I always did Decline, 
To Giatify you both, Tnow will Signe. 

King Fo, While inthis way my Freedom you Reſtore, 
You and rhe Prince make me your Prig'ner more , 
Y aur former Conqueſts, Sir, to this muſt Yield, 
This wins my Friendſhip that but won the Field, 

King Ed. This is a Conqueſt we delight co own, 
"Tis more tO gain your Friendſhip, then your Throne. 
Nowall th' Alarm's of Loveand War ſhall ceaſe, 
And yield their rooms to the ſoft Joys of Peace, 


T he Curtain falls, 
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He Poet, Sir, has offer 2h tg your fight. 
An Engliſh, Prince, whoſe Fame appear'd ſo Bright, 
As neyer any ſince his time was known, 
To ſhine with clearer Luftre, but your Own ; 
For though Immortal Honour be did gain, 
By conquering France, and by reſtoring Spain, 
Tet, Sir, you brought Three Kingdoms to Remorſe, 
And gain'd by Vertue more then he by Force, - 
Which, Sir, on you a greater Name beſtows 
By conquering Then by whom he canguer 4 Tho: 
*Trs more by Vertue: England: to 0 Tecome, 
Then by the Engliſlt #6 beat Chriſtemdlonte. 
As when the Univerſe was to he made, 
The vaſt Deſign was on the waters laid ; | 
So you in Conquering it like Method heep, 
Laying your firſt Foundation int the Deep : 
Though the Black Prince, ſo happy, Sir, did prove, 
As to _ Crown'd with iFory and; Love, 
Tet,Sir, he knows from you he may receive 
A Nobler Crown then War or Loye can give ; - 
This makes him like the Poet trembling ſtand, 
Till, Sir, that Crown be given him by your Hand. 


FINIS. 
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A. Old, hold, 
N. 1 hy, Sir? 
A. IWhat is't you mean toſay? © 
N. 1 mean to ſpeak, the Prologue to the Ply, 
A. Therefore 1s flop you 1 efteemit fit, © 
N. The Poet then will not be thonght 4 Wit- 
A. A Wit foiſooth ! 
. Tes, Sir,a Wit, 
. What's that ? Ct, 
N. 4 Wit & one word--I know not what. 
A. Of that kind Title give your PoeyÞ oy. 

A Wit « then in French, A je n@Kay quoi. 

A modifſh Name, 

N. Tet, Sir, that Name to gain, 

How many of eur Writers crack their brain? 


>Z 


A. That's a miſtakg, for who'd that Name contrat#i, 


Muſt, e'rehe Court it, firſt bus brain have cracks, 
To be aWit, ( velieve me, Sir, *tis true) 
Is the worſt State a May Can fall into. 
The Wits firſt Yow «, that they none will ſpare, 
But jeer at every Creature that they dare, 
And th: No-Wits, theſe Wits ſo diſ-efteem, 
That they give Money oft to hiſs at them, 
*Tis the Wits Nature, or at beſt their Fate, 
Others to ſcorn, and one another hate. 
They would be Sultans if they had their Will, | 
For each of them would all his Brothers kill, 
N. Hold, Sir, the Wits you too ſeverely ſchool. 
A, I ſay, tobeaWit stobe a Fool, 
For who but ſuch a Creature would not grudge, 
T' have any one for half «Crown his Fudee , 
Nay, toil, that be ſuch a wiſe At may ao, 
Thenlet the Players get the Half Crowntos. 
N. Why was thi Play then by the Author writ * 
a. In fear, lis ſaid, of being _ da Wit. 
A 3 


And 


' "A#4 Many 4 Mangdots denbi that is ba Friend, 
- Exe t bree hours hence he will have reacht hes end, 
N. Take heed, if atthis rate 5a 


Our Poet will attain his end be "5 - 
A. For fear of that 'tis beſt we-fhow abe gone. 


N. Wh th + Prologue f _ * 5 CVE 
A, Fm rQolv Bro have none} £ % i i 
br folle onvit that meedhſs Thx didtiy, © 6 


Which Poets now are | Wer too peor to Pa). 
But yet as metled School-boysJet 10 Tuff, 


Will not conſeſs,that Se pat done enough _ 

Thoueh SaOdery] fpidfator} Wa 71 

At _onceboth part and call them good Boys too 

But then theſe Cuffers monſtrous joyful are : 

Fuſt thus it would with all our Poets fare, 

Would you deerec (what I for them implare) .. ... VS. 
Poets with Prologues ne're ſhanld poeddle mores... NN 
*Tis the beſt thing you ſor your ſelwes cated do, 
For Prologues fir ſt tire Puts andthen Jos. .:: 
If you'l not do't while in your power it lies, . + 
They'l do it of themſelves if they bewiſe - 

Onur Poet's tyr'd, and has with Prologues done, 
But thoſe which yet are freſh, let. them cuff en--.. 
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The Perſons Names. 


Tryphon | The King, | — 
Aretus and Demetrins Friends. + | 
Seleucns. Capt, of Trypho#'s Guard. 
Nicanor Father: to' Cleopatra and 
.. Strazonice, 
Arcas *\ Tryphon's' Freeman. 
Cleopatra and Stratonice Siſters. _ , 
Hermione | Confident to Cleopatra. 
Irene Conkident to Stratonice. 


Tryphon. 


(1) 
Tryphon. 


THE. FIRST ACT: 


—— — ——_—_— tt 4 te ot 


F ———— nd 


The SCENE 3 theGarden of Tryphon's Palace 


in Antioch, 
Demetrius and Aretus, 


Dem. Ryphon, Igrant through Seas of blood has gone 
| To force his paſſage to the Syrian Throne 
But how men gain their Pow'r the Gods do not 
So much regard, as how 'tis us'd when gor, 
Our Murther'd King Antiochwus did own, 
That Tryphon's Father did. reftore his Crown 
W hich made him truſt the Sons ambitious youth 
With ſo much pow'r as did corrupt his truth - 
This our dead Princediſcover'd, bur too lat, 
Which did provoke Tryphos to a& his fate- 
For Kings ſhould not to too great Subjects ſhew 
They mean their ruine, till they act it too; 
And he too much deſerves to loſe his Throne 
Who makes a SubjeR's power exceed his own. 
Are, Whart ever you in his defence have brought, 
Rather then leſſen doth augment his fanlt , ' 
For what could ſhow this Tyrant more unjuſt 
Then to abuſe ſuch gracitude and cruſt; * 
Truſt, which the wicked often does reclame, 
This monſter's wickedneſs does more inflame. 
That he repents nothing can us perſwade, 
Since what makes others good has mace him bad. 
Dem. When once Ambition does the mind devour, 
Men Sacrifice their Vertue cotheir Pow'r, 
Antiochus had rais'd himupfo high, 
As he was either to uſarp, or die 
And when he had perceiv'd the Kings diſtruſt, 
It made him think that wha was ſate was juſt. 
Are, Oh let him not be pleaded for by you, 
Whodid his King depoſe and murther too, 
Left on your ſelf ch* Uſurpers guilt yon brings 
Dem, Tis leſs to kill, then to atraign a King 3 


(2) 


And he who does an Empires loſs endure 
Cannot think death a puniſhmenc, but cure. _ 
Are, But Actions ſhould be taken as they re meant, - 
Dem. Tovindicate him is not my integt; + 
Since all which can in his excuſe be ſaid 
Is, that his Pride his Virtue has betray'd, 
Are, Noglimps of Vettue e're in him could ſhine 
W ho Kk1ill'd his King, and all the Royal line. 
Dem. After he had the chief of it ſuppreſ?, 
He thoue hr it was unſafe to ſave the reſt. 
Are. Ambition made him a& the Parricide, 
And Cruelty muſt then preſerve his Pride. 
By the ſame rule he ought to ſhed the Blood 
Ot all his Countrey-men that dare be good : 
Then from the Throne let us th' Uſurper fling. 
To ſave our ſelves, and to Revenge the King: 
For ſhould we to this Tyranny ſubmit, . 
We ſhall deſerve as well as ſuffer it: 
'Ahd r:* the virtuons 'twill mach worſe appear 
Such a misfortune to deſerve then bear, 
That 7ryphop calls you favourite I know, 
Bur to his Fear alone that name you owe, 
Yet though the kindeſs which he teigns were true, 
It tays the ground of - whar Icallyouro ; 
From you he merits death, fince he hath dar'd 
To hope ſuch Frienuthip could ſuch Guilt pwye tpar'd, 
Dem, Whom Tryphon tears herdoth to deat; purity; 
And ifhe fear'd me he might kill me too, 
Bur, that he fears menor, hecould not g:ve 
A ſtronger proof then that he lets me ye 
Yer do not think his friendthip ſuch a churn: 
As trom revengeit could confine my ame; 
Bur if my patience you a fin eſteem, 
It ſprings from Love to Syr/a, not to him: 
Forfince the Royal line are made away, 
Were Tryphoz kill'd, who ſhould the Scepter ſway * 
All the Ambitious for the Throne would fight, 
For where none has the Title, all have Right, 
Thus while we caſt a bloody Tyrant down 
By Blood, weraiſe another ro the Crown. 
'Tis this, *tis this which chiefly frighrens me, 
We may change Tyrants, not the Tyranny, 
W here Force is Title, Force muſt make it good, 
And who comes in by Arms muſt reign by Blood, 
Are, Baniſh ſuch groundleſs fears, for he alone 
Who kills the Tyrant ſhould aſcend his Throne. 
Who from this Tyranny does Syria free, 
All w:ll confeſs, deſerves our King to be. 


(3) 
If by your Arm this generous AR is done, 
Saving the Kingdom you'll deſerve the Crown, 

Dem, Oh my Aretus ſhould I yield to this, 

'T would then be my Ambition-puniſh'd his : 
And he's unfit a Tyrant to dethrone in 
Who with his Countreys ends dare mix his own; 
Since Tryphon is call'd King, Tle rather bear 

His Tyranny then be his Muttherer, 

That name Aretas is a ſacred thing. | 

Are, But Tryphon's an Uſurper, nor a King, 
Ah ſhall he keep his blood from being (pil, 

By takiog off chat name which makes his guilt: 
It ſuch a piinciple we ſhould endure, 
Then the moſt guilt} would be moſt ſecure, 

Dew, What ever {ins to gain a Crown aredone, 
The God's do pardon when they put it on. -. 
Weought, when Heavy'ns Vicegeren: does a Crime, 
To leave to Heav'n the right co puniſh him, + 
Thoſe who for wrongs their Monarchs murther a, 
Worſe fins then they can puniſh they contra: 

And while his favour Iſo much poſſeſs, 
My Pow'rwill hinder any new exceſs, | 

Are, But fg@m new Crimes while 7ryphos you withhold, 
You bribe our (words from puniſhing the old, _ 

Dem. Hethat's ſo bad as to gain pow'r by Blood, 
Some reparation makes if heturn good Io 
And *tis my hopeas much as *tis my care, 

To fill his Contr with thoſe who virtuous are, 
If Virtuein his Court it ſelf advance, 

Vice there will ſoon grow out of countenance, 
That he nc more into new crimes may fall, 
He'll make this day N#canor General ; 

And our Selewcus free from Vice as Fear 

Shali head the Guards _ 


Tryphen, Nicanor, Selewcus, and Tryphog's Guards, 


But 7ryphon aoes appear 
Who muſt not ſee me ſince he ſent me now 
On an affair which you at night ſhall know, 
Demet. and Arer, 
- ont ſeveral ways. 


Try. No, no, Nicanor, I can truly own 
My ſafety made me chiefly take the Crown ; 
Antiochus had rais'd me to (uch heighc 
As TI had felt what was an Empire's weight, . _ 
And ſcarce th* Ambitious would be brought to reign 
If with the Pomps of Pow'r they knew'the Pain: . 


Bur 


(4) 


But when falſe doubts of me hismlind did fill; 

Then whom he Rais'd he had defign'd ro Kill: 

And though the Father plac'd him inche Throne. 
Yet this return he would have made the Son + 
Finding that he or Imuſt be oppreſt, | 

I of two evils did embrace the leaft , 

Sinceto my Setvices he was ſevere, 

From him what might not his beſt Subjects fear 3 
Which ſhows, my Countreys good mwhat was done 
A5 much did urge me to it as my own: $0 

Nic. Sir, you have known melong, and that my heare 
In what 1 ſpeak difdains the vails of arr : 

If cherefore you would now my filence break, 
Be not offteadedif I freely ſpeak, 

7ry, Nought you canſay, ſuch an offence will be, 
As doubting freedom can be fo to me, 

Nica. 1 hen, Sir, my mind Flefreely fpeak to you 

Yet with that reverence which to Kings is dae, 
I know your Fathers V alour, and your own 
Did to Antiochus reſtore his Thrones 

Since for your King you did thar Service do, 
Ah, Sir, forget not *twas your Daty too: 
Subjects, too oft, whoſe ſervicesare great  - 4 
Conſider that as merit, whieh is debr; 

And have the ruine of their Kings deſign'd, 
Judging them cruel when not oyer-kind : 
Thoſe are ſad Truths which Hiſtories oft ſhow, 
Judge, Sir, if this has been your caſe, or no. 

Try, I ncelno clearer proot to let you ſee 
T hat once Antiochns was kind to me, 

Then, when he alrerd and my murther meanr. 

Iby his ruine could my own prevent : 

To me his kindneſs he had largely ſbown, \ 
Truſting me with a Pow'r above his own 

Had he but told me he'd thac Power recall, 

Tat his feet would have reſign'd ic all; 

But why becauſe he rais'd me up ſo high 

Should he conclude I merired ro Die ? 

If hediderre, placing me where ſtood, 

Why muſt his fault be waſht off with my Blood. 

Nica, Ah, Sir, thoughthis had been the ſtate of things 
Yet ſubjects, Sir, ſhoulddie to ſave their Kings, : 
Much rather chey their owndeath ſhould endure 
Then by theirKing's their Safery's roprocare ; 

And Virtue does oblige us where *tis ftrong, 
Rather co ſuffer then to aR awrong, 

Try, - But Natures DiRates which no man canwave 

Obliges every onehis Life 40 ſave, ; 


(5) 

Nica, Nature whoſe DiQates indefence you bring, 
Ties SubjeQs by their Deaths to ſave their King; - 
Nature, is Reaſon, Sir, and thar does ſhow 
More to our Kings then to our ſelves we 0x e, 

For in a SubjeRts Death bur one does tall, 
But a King's Life contains the Life of All, 

Selcw, Yet though your Safety, Sir, did you Incline 
To Kill your King, you mighr have ſpar'd his Line, 
Oh, Sir, you needed not their Bloods have fpilt, 

Try. Their Births to me Selexucus, made their Guile, 
W ho his own Murther by his Monarch's Shuns, 
Makes it more certain if heſpares his Sons. 

Sel, But though to ſave the Sons unſafe was held. 
Why was Antiocbxs the Grandchild kili'd, 

An Infant who was then not two years old ? 

Try, Whatever of his Death my Foes have told, 
Yet to you both here ſolemnly I Vow, 
That Child, for ought I know, is living now 
And one who oft informs me what is True 
Tell's me, Nzcan0r, he's conceal'd by you. 

Nica, I do not doubt but many there may be, 

Too apt to giveill CharaQters of me, : 
But, Sir, Irhink if you refleQion make, 

With what Afﬀront the King from me did take 
The Generals place, you'l ſcarce believe he duſt. 
To one ſo wrong'd commit ſo great a Truſt, 

Yet if you think it true——— 

Try. ——— —-- =— Nicaner hold, 
'Tis not what I believe but what I'm told; | 
And to convince you whatl (ay is true, 

The Generals Office Ireſtore co you; 

If Ito Syria meant not to be Juſt, 

I would not lodge in you ſo great a Truſt ; 

A Truſt which ifI uſe the Syrians ill, 

Gives Pow'r topuniſh me, and Pow' gives Will, 

Nic, That Truſt which, Sir, you now on me would lay, 

Does merit more then have Pow'r to pay, 
But when my King did wrong me, Idid (wear 
No publick Office again would bear, 

- Forgive me, Sir, ſfince'tis a Sacred Vow 
Makes me decline what you have offer'd now, 
I ſhould forſuch a Truſt appear anfir, 

If 1forſwore w ſelf accepring it. 

Try, Take heed, for if this Offer be refus'd, 
| Imay believe you Juſtly are accus'd, 


p 


Nic, Youſhould methinks much rather, Sir, from thence 


See my Foes Malice and my Innocences 


C 
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Were I poſleſt of the Thrones lawful heir, 
Why ſhould I wave a Pow'r might place him there, 
Try, But if you would accept wharl reſtore, 
That Action would convince me of it mote. 
For fince your Vertue binds you to be juſt, 
'Twould bind you too not to betray your Truſt ; 
Yet T1 believe 'tis nothing buc your Vow 
Keeps you from taking what Ioffer'd now, 
You ſhall therein by menomore be preſt, 
And that you may ſtillon my Friendſhip reft, 
Demetrius is this day imploy'd by me 
in an Aﬀair ſhall let N;canor ſee, 
That I have made it now my chiefeſt Fnd 
To make him by a ſacred tye my Friend, 
Selexcus, whoſe High Worth deſefves Rewards, 
$h2il trom this day be Captain of my Guards, 
Sel, This Truſt Ti ſtrive to mefit by my Care, 
Nic, Thoſe clearlieſt ſhow that they your Servants are 
W ho at your Faults judge. it a finto wink, 
And teil you Truths which others ſcarce dare think, 
$:/. Thoſe who their Princes flucter May bethoughr 
Guilcier then thoſe who have againſt chem tought, 
Since more by Flattery have been undone 
T ken have been ruin'd by Rebellion, 
Nic. Monarchs thoſe ſervants higheſt ſhould efteem 
Who, when they err, dare not but tell it chem, 
And he who does by Force a Throne obtain, 
Ought to repairit by a Generous Reign, 
Try. This Freedom and the Council which you give 
As roots of both your Friendſhips I receive, 
And T ::iolve my keign thall beſo good 


As (hal! out-weigh my want of right by Blood, | They all go os:. 


Ftecr Cleopatra, Stratonice, Irene, ayd Hermione, 
The ScENE Nicanor's Pallace 


$trz. That ſacred Friendſhip which fo firm bas ſtood, 
And joyns us more than Nature does by Blood, 
Makes me not tear, dear Siſter, you'l believe, 
That'tis my Envy this advice does give; 
Dem®trirns has bur too officious been, 
Per{wading Tryphonto make you his Queen ; 
Improve his Er:or to Exalt your Fame, 
And ſcorn both Tryphoy's Scepter and his Elame, 
You'l merit coa lawtul Throne to riſe, 
It an-unlawful one you can deſpiſe, 


(7). 
Since greater to the Vertuous 'twill appear 
A Crown to Merit then a Crown to wear, 

Cleo, Though Tryphon did by: Blood the Crown'obtain, 
Yer a Crown wom doth waſh off eyery Stain. 

Stra. When Heaven admits a Tyrant toa T brane, 
"Tis bur from vaſter Heights to caſt him down, 

To doe it whilft he's climbing would eppear 

 Aleſs Revenge then being ſeated there, - 
And fince ſuch Guilt does moſt the Gods inceaſe, 
The Puniſhment ſhou'd equal che Offence. 

Cleo, Since he. while Wicked, in the Throne has food. 
The Gods will not depoſe him now he's Coad, 

His paſt Offences he does much deplote, 

Stra, Thar tor their vengeance ripens them the more, 
For men might think, were not quick Juſtice done, 
Repentance U{urpation might atone. 

Cleo, Ah Siſter, thoſe co whom the Gods ailow 
Repentance, with it give their Pardon too, 

Str, But thoſe who to deſtroy their Kings conſenr, 
Heaven lets them never perfectly Repeac, | 
But leaves themquire, when they ſo Wicked be, 

His Sorrow is but his Hipocrifte, | 

Cleo. Let not your Veitue Judge againſt your Sight, 
Nor limit Mercy which is Infinite 
Bur {ince a Crown is ſtill the gift of Heaven, 

W ::at matter is it by what Hand-*tis given. 

Stra, Whenby a Tyrants Hand a Crown is given, 
How can youthink that Crown the Gift of Heaven, 

«@ Cle, Since Tryphoy's ina the Throne, what Syriey dare 
Without a Crime, diſpute how he came there. 

Stra, Rather what Syrian who dares. Verene own. 
Think not he's bound to caſt him from the Throne. 

My Father great Nenor, I dare (ay, 
Thinks this . Duty which he ought to Pay ; 
You from this Duty may his hand reſtrain, 
It you with Tryphen in one Throne ſhould Reign, 

Cleo, Ulſurpers, who inforc'd their Crimes torſake, 
For all paſt Crimes full fatisfaRtion make; 

It Iby | got continue Tryphon Good, 

Nicanor ought not then to ſhed his Blood , 

It he relapſe, he by his Death may prove, 

His Countrey he more then his $on does love, 
Syriato us, what Tryphoy e're ſhall doe, 

Either his Change or her Revenge ſhall owe. 

Stra. Ahthink not Love the ſofteſt thing that is 
Candwellin ſuch a Cruel Heart as his. 

Cleo, Rather believe ſince Love has him Inflam's, 
His Heart from Cruelty is now reclaim'd, 
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Stra, Since by ſuch Guilt he in the Throne does lit, 
Rather believe his Vercue Counterfeit. 

Cleo. *Tis the leaſt Miracle which Love can doe 
To changedifſembled Yertue into true, 

Stra, Ah Cleopatra, this diſcourſe has ſhown 
You'l loſe your Happineſs to gain his Throne, 

For I was now in brave Aretws name, 

To havediſclos'd royou his hidden Flame, 

A Flame ſo High and fo Reſpeful roo, 

As it appear'd worthy of him and you 

Oh had you ſeen the Fear in which he ſpoke, 
When he my help did in his Love invoke, 

It would have you as well as me it mov'd, 
That Fear had ler you ſee how much he Lov'd. 

Cleo, Aretus ought to bluſh that durſt appeac 
At once my Lover and admit a Fear. 

Stra. Heof that Fear, rather chen bluſh ſhould boaſt, 

Since Flames which higheſt riſe ſtill cremble moſt. 

Cleo, Sure, my dear Stratonice, this is bur (aid 

Me from the Love of 7ryphon to diſliwade, 
For did Aretws Burn to ſuch degree, 
He would have firſt diſclos'd his Flame co me. 

Stra, Draw not from what his high Reſpect does prove 
An Argument that he is not in Love. 

Her, I have obſery'd fo has Irene too, 

Ot late Aretws often gaz'd on you, 
And when by chance your Eyes on him were turn'd, 
He with a Sigh would ſeem to ſay he burn'd. 

Irexie. I muſt acknowledge, Madam, I acaure, * 
Thatyou did ne'r take notice of his Fire 
Hermione and [ have often ſaid, 

Never more Lovein any Looks were read. 

Cleo, 'Tis happy tor him that he ne rdiddare 

Himſelfto me his Pafhion to declare, 
For if he had been Guilty of that Crime 
"T would have ſuppreſt th' Eſteem I havetorhim, 

Strs. His Vertue the Eſteem of all does move, 
But is there nothing due unto his Love * | 

Cleo, Yes, yes, my Pity while it is conceald, 

But Hate when 'cis by him to me reveal'd, 

Stra. You more then he ſhould this Reſolvedeplore. 

Cleo, Preſs me, dear Stratonice, in this nomore, 
Tryphon's Addreſs has ſo Succeſsful been, 

As he has now my Word to be his Queen, 

Stra. Ah ſuch as have to Thrones of Tyrants roſe, 
Have been the more expos'd ro Fortunes blows, 

Cleo.- She does not meric ona Throne co fir, 
Who can fear ought more then co miſs of ir. 
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THE SECOND ACT. 


— 


The SCEN*® the Palace Garden. 


Demetrius and Aretus 4s in diſconrſe, 


Dem, Ur for his interrupting of us, you 


Methinks you ſeem amaz'd at whar I ſaid, 


Are, Alas your Words have ſtruck me worſe then Dead: 


Fortune no Curſe ſobad as this could ſend, 
Made ſharper too, fince acted by my Friend, 
Dem, How couldI think that you concern'd had been, 
In Cleopatra's being Tryphoy's Queen. 
Are, Tam ſo muchconcern'd in it, that I 
Rather then (ce her Tryphon's Wife, wou'd Dye, 
Dem, Doe you then love her 
Are. Love's too lowa name 
For that which does Aretss heart Inflame, 
For never any Firereſembled mine 
But that Bright Fire which in her Eyes does ſhine. 
Dem, Was't fit this Love from me conceal'd ſhonld be * 
Are, Alas 'twas till Jaſt nighrunknown to me, 
Something I felt of late had Charm'd me ſo, 
As did at once Pleaſe and SubjeR me roo z 
But thoſe Emotions were fo far aboye 
All that the World has ever known of Love, 
As, that 'rwas Loveno more by them I knew, 
Then I can now deſcribe that Love toyou : 
*T was fit that Eyes that ſhoot unuſual Rays 
Should kindle Fires roo in unuſual ways, 
: Dems. T amnot Guilty though my ſelf I Blame, 
Bur Sure you might ſuppreſs ſo young a Flame, 
Your Friend trom no ſmall Trouble it would free. 
Are. Ah 'twerenot Love, didir depend on me, 
Thoſe Guilty Words therefore you ſhould recall, 
Love does not take bur gives the Law to all. 
Would you not think me cruel or unwiſe 
ShouldT beg you not to love Stratonice ? 
Dews. 1 durſt not ask that you'de your Love decline, 
If it had took ſo deep aroot as mine. 


D 


Had then knownall which I have told you now : 
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Are, Nothing can fix a Love to ſuch degree ' 
As Cleopatra's Eyes have done inme, 2D 
Dem. You have nor yet your Conqu'tots Favor giind, 
ButImy Stratonice's haye obrain'd, HF 
That Secret's onely tiuſted to your Breſt, 
Are. And there in ſilence it ſhall ever reſt: 
Bur 0 in what you ſay you have not prov'd 
That I love lefs than you, but leis am lov'd, 
Succeſs may raiſe my Joys but not my Flame, 
The World for Love like mine does want a Name, 
Dem. Ah my Aretes, had [known before, 
That you fair C/eopatra did Adore, 
I had prevented thoſe ſad ſtreights we're 1n, 
And hindred Tryphon coutting her for Queen ; 
Now there's no cure for a _dileaſe ſo high, 
Are, Yes but there is — 
Dem. ——— Whatis ——— 
AVE, n——_ — ———T:yphen ſhall dye; 
On two accompts his death ro hun Towe, 
For he's my Tyrant and'my Rival :o0 
Yer with the laſt I meric to be curs'd, 
Since I to kill him needed but the fiſt. 
Dem. Ia killing him your Countrey you'l expoſe: 
Are. Not killing him I Cleopatra loole, 
And he unworthy of her will appear 
W ho above all things does not value her. 
Dem. This Truth with greaterluſtre may be ſcen, 
If you would not oppoſe her being Queen, 
Are. Ile not oppole ( by taking Tryphon's life ) 
Her being Queen, but being a Tyran's Wife. 
Dem, Since the would have him as her Chaice or Fate, 
She'l take ſuch proofs of Love as proofs of Hate. 
Are, Her V itue which has (till appear'd ſo High 
Shews "tis a Marriage of Neceſſity, 
W hich hach engag'd me by one generous blow 
To free my Miſtreſs and my Countrey too, 
Farewel, Ile goe and a whatT intend, 
And if I fall ſay you hav: loſt a Friend, 


| [ Embracing hin, 
Dem, Hel periſh inth* attempt —— Aretas ſtay. 
Andis there to your Cure no other way ? 
Are, In \uch a queſtion you miſpend your Breath, 
In Rival Love what Cure is there but Death, 
Dew. You meet your own, attempting his I fear. 
Are, Tis wotſe then Death to be depriv'd of her, 
Farewel—waſt this for which you call'd me back. - 
Dem, Stay Friend, tor I'me contriving for your ſake 
That 
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Cu) 
That which may reachyour End a ſafer way s 
Suſpend th" Attempt the remnant of this day, 
Since in your Love youare engag'd fo far, 
To lerveyouinit Tle imploy my care; | 
You know the Pow'rwhich Lwith 7ryphon have. 
Are. This is but;ſpoke th' Ufurpers Life to ſave, 
Dems. \ How's this,.your:ſelf as me you now offend 
Can you ſuſpe& me and yet call me Friend ? 
Are. WhatT have ſaid in ſucha Storm of Fate 
Deſerves your pity rather then your Hate, 
Doe not the Pardon which T beg deny, 4 
*Twas my Diſtraction wrong'd you and not I, 
Dem. AasIſceyouareorecomewith Grief. 
Are. Yet to my Sorrows *twould be ſome Relief, 
Would you then {wear if youin your Deſigne 
Should fail, you would afſiit me then in mine. 
Dem. But will-you {wear his Death you'l not artempr, 
It from his RivalſhipT you exempt 2 
Are. In ſuch a vow my (elf Icannot Truſt, 
*Tis leſs robe Unhappy chen Unjuſt, 
W hich I ſhould be it 1 ro you ſhould give 
A promiſe that Ide let th' Ulurper live. 
Dem, The Vow whic 1 defire that you would make 
Is not for Tr7yphoy's but for Syrias ſake. 
Are, Poor Syria! fince Demetrins thinks ic good 
To bind me not to ſhed thy Tyrants Blood, 
What preater Curſe could Heaven on thee have (ear, 
Then make thy ſafery be thy Paniſhment 
Dem, Since'tis the will of Heaven we muſt ſubmit 
W hat will you doe? 
® Are Tle doe ———— ——— - what thall befar. 
Dem. But will you then tono more condeſcend, - 
To looſe a Rival an1 oblige a Friend, | 
Are, Would you have me doe more then what is fir, 
Dem, But-will you Vow to make me Judge of it ? 
If by my Power with Tryphon and my Skill 
I make him ceaſe to Rival you, 


Are, » 5) 
Oh CleopatFg ! never Lover yet 
Did of his Paſfion givea Proof ſo great, 
W1th ſuch Devotion to your EyesI bend, 
As I pay them what I deny'd my Friend 3 | 
Nay for their ſake, and what more could I doe 
I ſpare the Tyrant of my Countrey too; 
IfT in this AR againſt Duties Laws, . 
Let Love forgive the Effet which Love did caule 
Ah Friend ! from me you have extorted now 
That which I fear may provea Guilty Vow, 


+4 


But 


44 


(21) 


But you are judge of all which gives me Reſt, 
cnn Can 1c then doubt what's truſted tomy Breaſt ? 
Are. You ſee Idoe it nor, fince I decline 
Even to inquire what you for medefigne, 
Dem, Fearnot, Tlene're berray a Truſt ſo High. 
Are, When you betray me 'tis high timero Dye, | 
[ Embracing him they got ont: 


The Sc ENE Nicanor's Pallace. 


' Enter Nicanor, Stratonice, Irene, 


Strs, T thought my Siſter your conſent had got, 

Nic, $o far from getting, that ſhe 5Kk'd it not 5 
Hermione to me has been Unjuſt, 
I left my Cleopatrato her Truſt, 
And know not now which moſt I ſhould SuſpeR, 
Or her Unfaichfulneſs or her Neglect : 
Th' Ambitionoft- your Siſter, I foreſee, 
Will make her Wretched and will Hazard me; 
For if ſhe marries Tryphen She's undone, 
And me he'l ruine it his Love She ſhun, 

Ire. Hermione and | have but one Breſt, 
And ſhe to me did ſolemnly proteſt, 
Shenor, till *twas too late, the Buſineſs knew, 
And, Sir, laments for it as much as you. 

Nic, In ſuch a Fault ſhe'd ſhow her ſel{ Unwile, 
It ſhe from you did not her ſelf diſguiſe, 

Strs, Hermione is Innocent therein, 
Sir, *tis my Siſters Fate or elſe her Sin. 

Nic. You both abſolve Hermione from Guile, 
Shew me on what your Confidence it built. 

Stra. The cauſe of mine to you, Sir, T'lerelate, 
She Loves my Siſter and does Tryphox Hate ; 
And would not, Sir, I know, deſerve your Frown, 
To gain for her owp (elf the Syrian Crown 

Iren. I kaowſhe does Aretus mucheſteem, 
And thinks your Daughter only merits him 
And to Hermioze he told this day - | 
The Love he doesto Cleopatra Pay g 
Beſides ſhe yow'd to me tis her Incenc, 
In that Addreſs, to be her Confident, 

Nic, Does then Aretus, Cleopatraloye ? 

Stra. Andin that height, I fear, his Death *cwill prove, 


For 


(3) 
For when he knows ſhe'l be th! Uſurpers Wifez 
He will attempt his own or Tryphon's Life. 

Nic, That Happineſs at which I moſt did aus 
Is now fall'n on me, but is fall'nin-vain,.. 
That-Height'ned Worth Aretss ſtill has ſhawn 
Makes me eſteem him above Tryphoy's Throne: 
My Stratonice, Irene, youandT, | 
Muſt tor this Ill find aquick Remedy z 
All muſt aſſault herin a ſeveral way, 
OnClopatramy Commands Fl lay, 
And with Hermione you-two muſt joyne, 
To make your Siſter break off her Deſfigne.. 

Stra. You may be of our beſt Endeavour ſure, 
Bur, Sir, I fear this Ill is paſt our Cure. 

Nic, Thoſe who of Fearin their Attempts admit, 
Doe take the ſureſt way to fail init 
Her Reſolutions cannot beabovye 
Her Duty, Friendſhip, and Aretz Love 5 
Bur we loſe Time while we together ſtay, 
And this Aﬀair admits of no Delay. 
[They eoe ont: ſeveral ways, 


Enter Cleopatra, Hermione, 


The SCENE aGarden and a Grove of Trees. 


Her. Forgive me, Madam, that I thus have preſt 

To know the Grief which does invadeyour Breaſt, 

For thengh, when you in publick doe appear, 

Your Speech is Cheartul and your Looks are Clear, 

Yet they are clouded when youare alone, - -: 

And every Word is brought forth with a Groan, 
Clee. That which you have obſerv'd alas is'true, - 

Thoſe various Actings to my:Fateare due; 

Tought, ſince Deſtin'd toa Tyranrs Throne, 

Joyful to ſeem, yer mourn when I'm alone, 

Nor know I which my Soul does moſt ſubdue, $0) 

Feigning falſe Joys, or hiding Grief that's true; -- i af 
Hey, Rather then Grieve methinks you ſhoultRejoyee, > 

Since T»yphon, Madam, you havemade your choice,- ' ' © 
Cleo, Rather.then TI, Hermione, would have © 

Tryphon for Husband Twould wed my Grave, |: *- 
Her, Why did you his Addrefles:then receive; + 

And ne'r ſo much as ask Nicanor's leave ; 3 020% 
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Had you but to your Father told your mind, 
He, toprevent it, ſomething had deſign'd. 


Cleo. "Tis that which made me do what I have done, 


For I more fear his Ruine then my own. 
This is my Doty which appears wy Crime, 
Better he mourn'dfor me then T for him 3 
But now my Word is given 'tis paſt recall ; 
Tle be Unhappy to prevent his Fall ; 

He gave me Life, and therefore for his ſake 
The Life he gave me I will Wretched make, 
For ſuch *twill be when I am T-yphon's Wite; 
This way alone could Save Nicenor's life, 

F or by th' Uſurpers Fury be had dy'd, 

If he co marry me had been deny'd. 

Her, Since 'tis your Duty, Madam, as you own, 

And not Ambitionled yeu to the Crown, 

Why did you not Arete arm employ, 

To ſaye your ſelf and Tryphoys to deſtroy ? 
Cleo, Ahl wasloath to a the Guilty part 

Of owing and not Paying him my Heart, 

. Her, Doyouſo hate him as you'l Wretched be, 
Rather then yield his Sword ſhould ſer you Free, 
And under Tryphoeyn let your Countrey bow, 
Sooner then iet him ſave both it and you ? 

Ah, Madam, to my Grief alas I ſee, - 

That you would now conceal your ſelf from me. 
Cleo. Think not that I conceal my (elf from you, 

Telling you what my Duty made me doe, 
Ar. Duty might youto marry Tryphon lead, 

If that alone could ſave N#canor's head ; 

Burt you a much more eaſte way may chuſe, 

To reach that End, and yer that Way retuſe. 

When, Madam, by purſuing of ic,you 

Might ſave at once YourSelt and Countrey too ; 

For none but brave Azetae, that Ice, 

The valour has to end this Tyranny ; 

From which his Love to you will him reſtrain, 

If you with Tryphon as his Queen ſhould Raign, 

Alas, what is the poor Aretws Crime, ; 

That rather then you'l be oblig'd to him, 

You'l of your Country's Tyrant be the Wife, 

And which is worſe you'll fave that Tyrants Life. 


Cleo.. Doe nor I ſhey I think him free from Crime, 


That loſe my ſelf rather then hazard him e_ _ - 


Her, In that Attempt hel. bur-ſome Hazird run, S 


Bur if you marry Tryphon he's undone, 
T hus from the Hazard you Aretws free, 
Bur to deſtroy him the more certainly ; | 


(15) 
Ah, Madam, by ſuch reas'ning you declare, 
Thar in your Confidence I have no ſhare ; 
*Tis therefore fir our Friendſhip here ſhould End, 
For who Diſtruſts, deſetves to loſe a Friend, 
And ſince withene fo cruelly you deal, 
I'l bid you now eternally farewell, 
Would to the Gods this had been done before, 
Thar none might think I Like what I Abhotre 
But though from you my ſelf I thus divide, 
Yet ſtill Tle pray that Heaven may be your Guide, 
Cleo, Raiſe not the Sorrows under which I bend, 
By threat'ning to deprive me of my Friend, 
This uſage ſo ſevere needs muſt blame, 
| Her. Why do you thus abuſe that Sacred Name ? 
Alas for me, it is no loager fir, 
For your Miſtruſt, Madam, has cancel'd it Sl . 
Therefore from you for ever will I part. ; e offers to goe out 
Cleo. . Oh ſtay and T'l Diſcloſe to you my Heart, 
Yet with ſo croſs.a Fortune I contend, 
As I'm aſham'd to tell it to my Friead. 
Her, What ever Sorrows have oppreſt your Heart, 
Yet finceyou ſtrove to hide your ſelf by Arr 
From me whom you call Friend, you ought much more 
Thar Sin then thoſe Misfortunes to Deplore. 
Cleo, My Grief from you I will no longer hide, 
That vou may Pity her whom now you Chide 3 
Bur let us firſt, Hermione, remove 
To ſome ſuch Shady Place as yonder Grove, 
That when to you my Secret I commir, _ 
You ſcarce may ſee how much I bluſh ar ic, 


[They goe out. 
Enter Tryphon and Selecus, 
TheSc E NE Tryphons's Apartment. 


Sel, Forgive me, Sir, if I pony to ſay 
You haveappear'd in too much Grief this day, 
And all laſt nighe you cook ſo lictle Reſt . 
As if ſome Sorrow had your Heart oppreſt. 
Try, Alas, Selewcws, Tam under, now, 

Sorrows, would make the Strongeſt Soul co Bow, 
And I have often for Demetrius ſent, 

That in bis Friendſhip I mighc give them veac; 
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But fince he does not come, and fince I know 
T har perfe&t Friendſhip which he has for you, 
Being with Trouble ſo much overpreſt, 
I will commit that Secret to your Breaff, 

Se]. This Favourno addition can admir, 
Unleſs, Sir, T may ſerve you too in it, | 

Try. That Friendſhip for Demetrins which I have, 
And which ſhall never ceaſe bur in the Grave, 

{ade me reſolve by his Advice co gam 

The Syrians kindneſs by a gentle Reign, 
And ſince Xicanor's Vertue moſt does Shine, 
ThatI without Reſerve might make him Mine, 
I by Demctrizs Councell too was led 
Totaile Nicanor's Daughter ro my Bed 

Sel. Which of Nicanor's Daughters is it, Sir, 
That he would have you to your Crown preferr. 

Try, *'Tis Cleopatra whoſe bright Eyes Town 
Makes her deſerve to ſhare the Syr:ay Throne; 
You ſeem to Sigh at what I told you now. | 

Sel, Under your Griet how could I chooſe bat Bow, 
But under what Affliction can you bend, 
Having a Crown, that Miſtreſs, and that Friend ? 

Try. Moſt men with one of choſe mighe Happy be, 
But I am Wretched though I have all threes, 
For Heaven decrees, from whence our I;aw wetake, 
How much ſhall every mortal Happy make, | 
And if he does but tail in one of thofe NIN 
Deſires, which muſt that Happineſs compoſe, 
That one Deny'd, though with all ch'ocher Bleft, 
Will rob him of the Gult of all the reſt : 
Tf I muſt Love and in Love miſs my ends, 
Fortune 1a yain ſends me a Crows and Friends. 

Sel. Do's Cleopatra your Addreſſes flight * 

Try. That ſhe'l receive them e'en my Heart does fright ; 
I who undaunted through ſuck: Storms did ſteer 
As the moſt Brave would tremble bur to hear, 
I who have Kings depos'd, and Battels won, 
Andnever any thing like Feat have known, 
Am noi to ſee my Deareſt Friend affraid, 
And of the yieldings of a Lovely Maid; | 

Sel. To ſhare your Crown can you'efteem her fir, 
And yet, Sir, fear that hel accepr-ofite © 
Thoſe words appear a Miſtery to me. | 

Try. Seleucys, T'll unvail che Miſtry 5 
"Twas yeſterday that I Demetrinstent, 
My Crown to Cleopatra to preſenits. 
Bur *rwas laſt night alas that T dill ſee 
A Brighter Beauty which has Conquer'd me, 


(173 
W hoſe Eyes are bleſt with ſuch a Pow'rful charm 
They Burn thoſe Hearts which others can but wits. 
Till I that Beauty ſaw, I did believe, 
A man eſoly'd the Law to Love coult-give, -- : 
Sel, Why ſhould you, Sir, appear afflicted now, 
Since tis to ſo much Beauty that you Bow ; 
Love is 4 Fate which every one muſt Caſte, 
Some ſoon, ſome laee, but all muſt Barn ar laſt, 
Your Fate you Rather ſhould Applaudchen Blame, 
( Since you muſt Burn ) that tis in ſuch a Flame, 
Try. To wear her Chains, Selencus.is toMe 
A Happineſs tranſcending Liberty, 
Then dono lopger chink . it is my Love, 
But 'tis iny Friendſhip does my Torment prove, 
Since with Demetrius 1did once contra, 
I never yet, in Thoughtor Word or: AG, 22f 
Yielded to what might i it in Queſtion call, 
But now I fear, Selencys, that I ſhall; 
For while that he by me employ'd has been 
To Conrz fair Cleopatra for my Queen, 
This other Beauty has ſo Conquerdme, 
As withour her thy Prince muſt-Wretched be, 
W hich juſtly my Demetrivs will offend : 
Hard choice when | muſt wrong my Love or Friend, 
Sel. Is this, Sir, the Misfortune you Lamenc? 


Try. You askas if Fate could 2 Worſe haye Gents 


Sel. Demetrins wauid not Merit your Efteem, 
If that which makes your Joy ſhould Trouble him; 

Try. Yet that Iſhall offend him I muſt Grieve, 

Sel. Such .an Offence as this he'l ſoon Forgive, 


Try.My Grief, (though he ſorgaveit) woald not end, 


"Tis much to need the Pardon of a Friend, 

Sel. *Tis more when Fortune does a Subje& bring 
Toſuch a height as to Forgive his King, | 
Thar Glory will the heavieſt Wrong outweigh. 


Try. Through: all this Darkneſs { might tee ſome Day, 


It my Demetrius ere in Love had bin, 

For then he'd judge this Changemy Fate not Sin : 
Lovers ſtill pay to Lovea deep ReſpeR, 

And where Love is, Cauſes excuſe th' Effec, 


Sel. Army requeſt, Sir, baniſh all your Care, 
Leave it tometo manage this Afﬀair, 


Try. Ah if cothis thou giv'ſt a Happy End, « Embrach:o him, 


Thou haſt for ever madethy King thy Friend 3 
*Tisnot enough that he forgives my Sin, 
He muſt be ſtill my Friend as he hath been; 
For know I need my Sorrows to remove, 
As much his Fhendihi 1P, as My conqu'rours Love, 
F 
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Sinceif to Win the Laſt I Loſethe Firſt. 
I ſhall thereby ar once. be bleſt and Curſt, 


[ They gee ont. 


The End of the ſecond A, 


_ ——_ > —— 


THE THIRD ACT. 


The SCENE An obſcure Groye. 


Enter Cleopatra axd Hermioae, 


Clco, F NOe not, my dear Hermione, admire, 
Thar to this Gloomy Grove I did retire, 
Since here I thought I could my Heart Reveal, 
W hile the kind Shade my Bluſhes did Gonceal 5 
But now Ifind I'm in as High a Fright, 
T o tell my Fate in Darkneſs as in Light: 
Shame, like the World when it in Chaos lay, 
Knows not diſtintion betwixe Night and Day ; 
Ah, judge what are my Troubles, fincel fear 
T heir ſad Relation from my ſelf to hear, 
Her, Noſuch Juſt cauſe of Grief your Fate can (end 
As, Madam, at this rateto uſe your Friend ; 
'Tis by that Pow'rful NameT beg again, 
That you'l from ge no longer hold your Pain, 
Perlaps | may the Cauſe of it remove. 
Cleo, Oh tell me firſt, have you been e're in Loye. 
Her. Why, Madam, doe you ask 
Cleo, Becauſe I know 
That none caneaſe my Pain that is not ſo, 
Her, I was, but Love to Friendſhip did ſubmit. 
Cleo, Ah'twas not Love, if ought could Conquer it, 
You lowdnot well, or knew his Pow'r bur Ill, 
That ſay you were in Love and are nor ſtill, 
T he Name of Love for Love it ſelf yon took, 
SinceReal Love can never be forſook : 
Had yours been True, you might as well have ſwore 
You doe not Live as that you Love no more, 
Her, What you have ſpoken does ,methinks, declare, 
Yon to the Pow'r of Love no ſtranger are , 
-Bur would you thus reproach meif you knew 
That what you now condemn I did for you 7 
Cleo, Why did you ceaſe to be ia Love for me * 
Her. By many Proots I did to clearly ſee 
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That ſuch a Pleafing Sadneſs conquer'd you, 

As I to Love could judge it only due, 

And ſince your Heart and Mine wereſtill ſo like, 

I fear'd one Arrow both of us did ſtrike. | 
Cleo. Ah (ay not that your Heart reſembles Mine, 

Since you once Lov'd and could your Love decline, 

Nor can I fancy who this Man can be, 

Whom you could leave yet think could Conquer me, 
Her, Aretus 1s 
Cleo. Aretus did you name? | 
Her, And .at thar word your Faceis in a Flame, 

W hat Friendſhip ſhould have done your B'uſhes doe, 

They are to me more Kind and Juſt then you, 

W hy has Hermione been thus abus'd: + | 
Cleo, May not one bluſh that's wrongfully accus'd 2 
Her. But my belief ona ſure ground is built, 

I ſee your Love to him, to me your Guile, 

Madam, a Bluſh, when Love is in the caſe, 

Is in Effet the Conſcience of the Face: 

Though in this Secret you my Faith did doubr, 

Deny it not now I have found it our. | 
Cl:o, Too much your Friendſhip I have Wrong'd and Try'd, 

My Bluſhes tell you what my Words deny'd ; 

Alas I fear I for Aretus prove 

That Fatal State the World does call in Love ; ' £ 

Yet doe nor, fince I did but Hide my Flame, 
Condemn my Friendſhip but Commend my Shame : 
Nor blame me if to you I fear'd to ſhow 
What of my felt I am aſham'd co know , 
But my Hermione, lince you could ſee 
That Po#'rtul Paſhon which has Conquer'd me, 
Spighr of my Caie to Cloud ir, ohT tear 
It may'to others as to you appear; 
Should that betall me which (o much I dread, 
Honour and Griet would juſtly ſtrike me dead, 
Her. That Fearyou ought not, Madam, to admicr. 
Cleo, How did you then come to diſcover it ? 
Her, T hat Grief which whenretir'd, you ſtill expreſt, 
Made me Suſpect what now you haveconfeſt, 
For the who Grieves while courted by a King, 
Shews that ſuch Grief alone from Love can ſpring; 
And when found you Lov'd, Tquickly knew, 
Your Love could be but to Aretus due, 
VVhich fince you have acknowledg'd, give me leave 
Toask why Tryphon's Love you did receive ; 
VVas not Ambition in yourſoul too ſtrong 2 
Cleo, Doe not at once my Loveand Vertue wreng 


For 
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For if I had Aretzs Paſſion known 

I would have valu'd it above a Throne? | 
Her, But now *tis known why is it not embrac'd ? 
Cleo, Becauſe my word was fitſt ro Tr7yphon paſt, 
Her, As you my Love, ſo I your Love muſt blame, 

Since you before your Love preter your Fame, 
Cleo, T ſhould appear unfit forhis Eſteem 

Did I not value moremy Word then Him ; 

And this great Pleaſure, tro my AR is due, 

That which does loſe me him, deſerves him too 

Ah why cid not Aretas let melee, | 

Thar. Paſſion which you ſay he has for me, 

Betore my promiſe was to Tryphoy palt ? 

Her, Bur why to give ir did you make ſuch haſt * 

Cleo, 1 fear'd that he who did my Heart ſubdue, 
Would, my Hermione, have f{eenit too, 

Anc I kis Love forever would decline. 
R.|icr then he ſhould firſt diſcover mine; 
'Twas fitter ſince Tow'd it to my Fame, 
To ſutt-: Ruine then ro merit Shame ; 

Her, Bute're you did admit the King's Addrels, 
Aretus looks did ſo much Flameexprels, 

As ſute you could not bur his Paſh.n ſee. 

Cleo. T hat's not enough, he ſhould have told it me : 
But whatſoe'r his Proofs of Love have been, 

By me, Dear Friend, alas they were not ſeen, 
For Iſo fear'd that I might aR amiſs 

[n wy own Love that I ne'r minded his ; 

Bluſhes a Womans Paſſion may reveal, 

But Men their Paſſion by their Words ſhould tell, 

Her, Could he your Love more Generouſly ſeek, 
T hen to deſerve it and yet Nothing Speak * 

Cleo. Rather what more could he have done amiſs, 
Thenloſemy Love by ſo Concealing his ? 

A Lovethat is at once both Great ani Strong, 

W hile it doth bind the Hearr, Sets tree the Tongue 
And leſt that mine ſhould make me Faulty prove, 

I to my Honour Sacrific'd my Love; 

For I did fear his Merit was fo Great, 

That asking Nothing he might All Things ger, 

Her. How cruel is your Vertue or your Fate 
W hich makes your Love produce th' Effects of Hate ? 

Cleo, Aretus yet more Cruelty does ſhow, 

Thar durſt Love me, yet dutrſt not tell me (o. 

Her. You doe him Double Wrong, fince his Reſpe& 
You firſt Miſtake, then Puniſh as Neg!e@; oak 
Such awful Flames you in his Heart have bred, 

As he thinks Silence ought his Love to plead 3 
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He but defers to Speak what he does feel, 
Till by his Actions you his Love may tel! ; 
And to declare his Paſſion does delay, 
Only to ſhow it you the Nobleſt Way, 

Cleo, Fatal Delay, the Fatal't that could be, 

Ic loſes me to him and him to me ; 

Yer ſach a High Reſpe@ro himT pay, 

Thar on my Self Fle Pon ſh his Delay; 

And fince my Promiſe is 10 Tryphon made, 

To Break it Love it ſelf ſhall not perſwade 
That which for me your Friendſhip made me doe, 
My Honour makes me now Perform for you ; 
Your Rival 1 will never be again. - 

Her. I for Aretws did a Love but feign, 
Thar in your Bluſhes, Madam, I might ſee 
What by your Modeſty was hid fromme ; 

Yet had I lov'd, I'de not that Love purſue, 

Since you beſt merit him as he does you; 

But how can you ſo juſt ro Honour prove, 

And yet reſolve to be Unjuſt to Love ? 

Ah you much more then he havedoneamils, 

You prize your Word more then your Flame and his, 
And by a Sacred Bond your ſelf you Tye 

To him you bate, and him you love you Fly, 

Cleo, T owe himleſs then I doe owe my Flame, 
And fly not from his Love but from my Shame ; 
She to her Hononrtoo Unjuſt does prove 
W ho dares nor value it above her Love; 

Preſs me not then to Doe whar I ſhould Shun, 
Rather then be Unjuſt T'le be undone - 

T hoſe who are loſt while Vertue they purſye 

In their Deſtrucicn find their Comfore too. 


| [_T hey goe ont: 
The ScENE Demetrius Apartment. 


Enter Demetrius and Seleucus. 


Sel. Thoſe were the Words which did betwixt us pals, 
But I perceiveſome Sadneſs in your Face, 

My Heart and Face doe then bur ill agree, 
Since nothing could more welcome ſeem to me, 

Sel, T cannot gueſs from whence your Joy ſhould riſe, 

Since Tryphontold me 'rwas by your Advice, 
That hedid offer her tobe his ” 
And, which is more, that - Aa omg, had been, 
To Court her tobe Conſort to his Throne, 
Dem, All this and more thea this 1 freely awn, 
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For I not only woo'd her to be Queen, 
But her Conſent ro beit I did winns | 
But why at this, Seleucus, do you-ſtur © | He ſtarts. 
Sel. Alas what you have ſaid has pierc'd my Heart, 
Yet from my Friend Te not my {ſelf diiguiſe; 
The Charming Light of Cleopatra's Eyes 
Over my Soul the Victory did win, 
- Bur to her ſelf this has a Secret been 
For, my Demetrius, I did judge ic fic, 
Not Words, bur Service ſhould diſcover ir, 
That High Reſpect I.did reſolve was due 
To ſucha Beauty and ſuch Paſſion too 
Methinks at this which I have ſpoke you ſtart, 
I think her Beauties too have pierc'd your Hex. 
Dem. How can you think for 7ryphoxT'de appear, 
If Imy ſelf had been in Love with her 
Sel, But why ſhould you ſuch Satisfaction ſhow. 
Thar he declines what you advis'd him to £ 
Ah ſure your Liberty ſhe did (urpride, 
Since firſt ro court her you did him adviſe; 
I ſee what Beauty has made 7ryphon doe, 
W hat it has wrought in him icmay in you, 
And what TI ſaid ſuch Change in you did move, 
As I have Cauſe t'impute it to your Love. 
Dem. 'It any Changedoes in my Looks appear,. 
'Tis not, I vow, that I'm in Love with her, - 
Sel Give me then leave there my Addreſs ro make,. 
Dem, That's what I cannot Give but you may Take, 
Sc, Neither for Tryphon Qor your ielf ro woo, 
And yet deny me leave to court het too ? 
I cannot gueſs what 'cis that you intend. 
Dem, I wereunfit to be Selexcwus Friend, 
Should I a& otherwiſe then now I doe, 
For he who to one Friend does prove unttue 
That he may gain another Friends Eſteem, 
Deſerves too juſtly. to loſe both of them : 
Though ll am yours above what Ican ſay, 
Yet Imuſt be it too in Honou:s way ; 
In Friendſhip every other Tenure's 11f, 
By that mine has been held and ſhall be till. 
Sel. Fateo're my hopes another Cloud does ſend, 
I'm Rival'd and by one that is your'Friend ; 
But may you not acquaint me with his Name, 
Whois my Fellow Marryr in this Flame * | 
Dem, NoTlebe juſt co both, keſhall not know 
You Rival him or thar. he Rivals you ; 
Yer both thus far ſhall be oblig'd co me, 
From Tryphon's RivalthipT'le ter you free: 
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But did he not acquaint you with her Name 
Whoin his Heart has lighted ſuch a Flame? 
Sel. Sovaſt a Cauſe of Joy to me it prov'd 
That he io longer Cleopatra lov'd, - 
As 1 did not remember tq inquire, , : 
Who this new Paſſiondid in him inſpire. 33 
Dem; By what he ſaid could you-nor gueſs at it” 
Sel. Ah! he who C/eapatre's Lovecould quit, 
The Pow t 0! Love forever muſt forſwear, | *: 
For could he Loye, who ſhould he love but her ? 
Sure this new Love is but a Love ot Stare, 
But he for our return too much may wair. 
Dem, I long to know to whom he does Submit, 
As much as he that T'le conſent to ir, 
[ E xeu7t. 
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The SCENE Nicanor's Pallzee. 


Enter Nicanor, Stratonice, Aretus and Irene, 


Tre, Sir, that Demetrius may yout Pardon win, & 1 
That he made Tryphon'court her for his Queen, © "E 
He bad merell you every way hel try © | 
To make that Love, which he gave Life to, Dy, 

And hopes himſelf this night ro let you know ' 

He has perform'd what he has promis'd you, 
Nic, I at this Promiſe fo much Joy admit, 

As nought can Heightenbur his doing ir. 

Stra, What e'r Demetrius hopes yet, Sir, I fear 
Tryphon will not decline his Love for her, 

Nic, Demetrius Pow'r with him you know is Great. 

Stra, The Pow'r of Beauty, Sir, is Greater yer, 

And though th' Uſurper were more fierceand ſtrong, 
A Family | ke ow:s he durſt not wrong, | 

Nic, Who dares in Royal Blood his hands imbrue, 

W hat is it, after, which hedaresnort doe 2- 
Not can he think his leaving her a Crime, 
Since 'tis what we (o much defire of him, 

Stra, Though'tis what we moſt wiſh,yet, Sir, you know . 
Since none of us will cell him that *ris ſo, 

»T will asa Wrong on us to. him appear, 
And therefore to perform it he will fexr 
For though Artiochws's Blood he ſpi!t, 

Yet for a Crown he did contra that Guilt, 
And by the Wicked nothing can be known © 
Of roo High Price, when 'tis to bny a Throne : 
They will Do All, that they inone may Sit, 
Bur Suffer All rather then hazard ir, 
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Nic, Yet ſince Demetrivs takes of it the care, 
I ot a good Event would not deſpair. 

Stra. |fear th' Uſurper will his Sure deny, 

Nic. Let's not afflict our ſelves by Prophelie, 

Are, The Wrath of Heaven muſt needs chat man purſue 
W ho tyrannizes Men and Beauty too. 

Stra, But though the Punithments from Heaven we know 
Are always Juſt, yet they are often Slow. | 

Are. When e're a Subject does Ufſurp a State, 
Any brave hand hasrightto act his Fate: 
The Gods make every Man a Judge of him 
W ho againſt every Man commits a Crime 5 
And Heav'n permitted hin to a&this laſt 
T invite us ro Revenge all that is paſt; 
W hat more to merit Death could Tryphon do, 
Then co offend the Crown and Beanty roo? 

Nic, He whom the Gods into the Throne doe call, 
Should therefore only by their Juſtice fall. 

Are, Heaven's Juſtice Monarchs only ſhould detkrone, 
But Tyrants they abandon to our own 5 
The Right they give us we too much abuſe, 
Hoping they'll At what weour ſc]ves retuſe g 
The Pow'rs Divine we injure, while we thus 
Remic to them what they have left to us. 

Nis. Yethe's toblame whodoes to Death purſue 
That Man to whom the Name of King is Cue. 

Are. But him with greater Juſtice we ſhould blame 
W ho as his due uſurps thar Sacred Name; 
Since he our lawtu] Monatch's Blood has fpilc, 
Whoe're revenges not, contracts the Guile. 

Nic. It Tryphos by a private tand does fall, 
That Hand wrongs him as much as he wrong'd all g 
Th' Afﬀronts which are on a whole Nation laid, 
By that whole Nation ought to berepaid; 
It ſhould not by a Single Hand be done, 

Ar. Whar's due from All is due from Every one, 
And ſince the $yriaxs doe deline to Pay 
Thar Righteous Debt, I chat am willing may, 

Nic, Doe you their Thoughts by Silence underſtand 2 

Ar. Their Silence in this caſe is their Command ; 
Who is it at his Reiga does not repine | 
Thatto gain Pow'r kill'd all the Royal Line £ 
Such Uſarpation every one does frighr. 

Nic. VVhere none cagclaim, Poſſeſſion is a Right. 

Ar. All have more Right, ſince he thoſe Crimes has done, 
To Tryphon's Life then he has to the Crown: 
Fair Cleopatra's Danger calls on us 
Toftee her and revenge Antiochu: 
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Twere Sin if longer we the Crimes withſtood 
Of Injur'd Beauty and of Guiltleſs Blood, 
Nic, Suſpend this Generous Anger till we know 
W hatin her Cauſe Demerrizs can doe. 
Ar, But if Demetrius, Sir, ſhould not prevail, 
Nic, T then will find a way which ſhall nor fail, 
Ar. May you not, diſcover it to me ? 
Nic. Not till th* Event of this Deſign I ſee, 
ThenTengage; if he ſucceſslefs prove, 
Tle tiee my Daughter from th? Uſurpers Love 3 
Be pleas'd, Sir, to depend on what [ſay. 
Ar, What you Command 'ris fit | ſhould Obey. 


Fnter Tryphon, Demetrius, and Seleucus, 


The Sc tm i= Tryphan's' Apartment. 
Try, Though many Proofs you gave that you're my Friend, 
Yet this laſt Proof does all the reſt tranſcend, | 
For you in this have evidently ſhown | 
That you are more my Friend then you 're your own 3 
Never was any Torment yet above 
T hat in which Fiiendſhip does conteſt with Love; 
But what you now have ſaid has cur'd my Pain. 
Sel, When of the Fare you did ro me complain, 
I col you from Demetrius you would find 
'A Cure for all th'Atfitions of your Mind, 
Try, You did, Iof his Friendſhip judg'd amiſs, 
I fear'd 'twas not whatnowlT find it is; 6 
But yer I cannot fay thacT am more 
His Friend ſince this then T was heretofore, 
My Kincnels for you to ſuch Height was grown 
As it could not admit Acceſſion, 
Dem, Ah, Sir, thole Words whichnoyw were ſpoke by you 
O'te pay all I have done or c're can doe, 
Yet I may (ay, and not Preſumptious be, 
Some Reparation, Sir, was cue to me, 
Since you could dcubt I valu'd any thing 
Above the Bleſſing, Str, to ſervemy King, 
Try, That Error torepair, Tlenow employ 
Onely your help to place mein my Joy 3 
By ſuchfair Eyes my Heart has been ſurpriz'd, . 
As I adore that Pafhon I delpis'd ; 
I who till now Loves Vocaries did blame, 
Find him a God I chought was but a Name: 
This Heart which has been bred in War and Blaod, 
And all Death's Horrors dauntleſly withſtood, 
4 


” » 
4 


[ They goe onr, 


[ Emtracing Demetrius. 


Charm's 


"4 Big R "oy Po” 
A Mgt et gba the OO IT ak ; 
-o yr "hs . 4 : 4 oF: 3a - age 1 
(To Ger alli SITY Mp” OBI el - $a? Pe 1 Soo 4 OT. "7 A On y A _ ; , 
TY OO SC YE WNT EE OEMS ob oF og OMG SES, Lo No OE OE Pons nn ng; tc y "4 je 
c 9 . uy F 0 29 hf h e. a+. of A TY nr oe; Ge RN oo I, % p. COT len INT.” . = i" <c- ah; v dT et $7 % =. $f I, ne, 
: p bl ET al; OW br tr whe £-ogen bes. gy 7 As Par Bo £2: EN 4-8 the 1,0 te 
<. Ma LE SIS : , 4 yet $ 


» 
BEES Sc; 4 ” " 
CITE er mm: "1997 TIN 
8 wes "iy < Tye 2G Nan. 
£ F p LY ny j- 


(26) 


Charm'd by Loves Magick trembles with ſuch Fear, 
As I her Conquelt dare not tell to her 3 
W hich ſhows that in her Bright Triumphant Eyes 
A Fate more to be fear'd, then Dying, lies; 
Your Help, my Dear Demetris, I muſt Seek, 
1o tell her what co her I dare nor ſpeak. 

Dem, Whatever you Command I muſt Obey, 
Yet parcon me if I preſume to ay, 
How can ſhe think you to her Eyes ſubmit 
It you yourſelt, Sir, will not cell herir? 

Try. Ahinthis anſwerl your Fear perceive, 
Thar 11 repeat thar Fault you Cid torgive ; 
No, my firſt Love was but a Love of State, 
But this Love is as much my Choice as Fate 
She with fo ſtrange a Fire my Breaſt does fill, 
AsI to quench it want the Pow'r and Will, 

Dem, Permit me thenth* Imployment to decline, 
For fince her Beauties with ſuch Luſtre Shine, , 
They may wound me, for 'tis a likelier thing 
She thould ſubdue a Subjet thena King. 

Try, I know your Friendſhip which: you have for me 
Againſt her Eyes your Antidote will be, 

"Dem, Yet Vaſlals, Sir, and Monarchs are alike, 
wu e'rethe Dart of Love or Death does ſtike. 

Let not ſuch Fear your Sacred Friendihip Lior, 
why ſhould you doubt it when 1 doubt it nor £ | 
But to confirm you, know you oft kave ſeen 
Her whom Ide have you court to be my Queenz 
And finceto her Bright Eyes you did not bow 
E're Lador'd them, you 'I not doe it now ; 

For, my Demetrius, *tis her Beauties Right, * 
That whocan Love muſt Love her ac fitſt Sight, 
Nor ſhall I think, if you th' Imployment wave, 
You have forgiv'n meas you (aid you have. 

Dem, Ah then, Sir, "tis unfic I ſtruggle more, 
Tell me thar Beauties name which you adore, 
And all her Charms, to ſerye you, Ile deſpiſe, 
This, Sir, 1 vo, 

Try, tlername 15+ — Stratonice, (Demettius farts endtrembles. 
Why at that Name Tremble you thus and ſtart £ 

Dem. Oh why amT Condemn'd to AR this Part? - 
Alas how can I to that Beauty goe, 
W hoſe Siſter you by me have injur'd (0? 
W ho areto one another roo ſo Kind, 
As Friendſhip them does more then Nature bind : 

They are alike concern'd in all they doe, 
And who wrongs one does wrong the other too 
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Try, Theſe Words have almoſtmade my Joys compleat ; 
For ſince their Friendſhip is ſo Firm and Grear, 
I ſhall, preſenting Stratonice my Crown, | 
Repair what to her Siſter I hayxe done, | 
W ho fince the Wrong ſhedid. by you Endure, ] . 
"Tis juſt ſhe ſhould from You Receive her Cure, 
By this a Treble Gainer you will be, Ys 
For you'l oblige Your ſelt, and Her and Me. 

Dem, Oh Sir, forgive me if I let you knoyw, 
That 'tis your Love not Reaſon argues ſo, 
For to their Friendſhip it will give an End, 
Should ſhe wed him who has ſo wrong'd her Friend ; 
Honour would make her too the Throne deſpile, 
To which: ſhe by her Siſters Fall muſt Riſe, 
T har Family to viſit I'm unfic; * 
Having ſo much afftonted bne of it. 

Try, I wrong but one while I my Love recall, 
But marrying th' otherT oblige them All 
Thar Family will with a Faulr diſpence, 
W hoſe Reparation does exceed th' Offence ; 
"Twas Intereſt my firſt Addreſs did move. - 
But this Addreſs is the Reſult of Loves 
W hatever Fault True Love does make us doe, 
Muſt carry with th* Offence the Pardon todo : 
On this Ooliging Embaſly then goe, 
And let me to my Friend my Miſtreſs ow 3 
Lay at her Feet at once my Crown and Heatr, 
My Joy depends onth' Acting of your Part. 


Then Strive no more, ſince whatIask you now 
Is what yon owe My Friendſhip and Your Yow ; 
W hile Stratonice you romy Throne invite, 

To Cleopatra my ExculeTle write, 


| Trypbon gots cut. 


Demetrius ſtands gazing after hims 
Seleucus Enters. 

Sel, You in your Looks have ſo much rrouble ſhown, 
As I dare hardly ventureyoualone;z 
So great and Moving your Diforders be, 
As I-partake in Griets which I bur ſee. 

Dem, Alas, I have receiv'd fo ſtrange a Blow, 
As Tendure more Griet then I can ſhow, _ 

Sel. To my unequall'd Friendſhip be fo juſt, 
As to commit your Secret to my Truſt ; 
To cure thoſe Sorrows under which you bend, 


Imploy the Lite and Serviceof your Friend g 


[ Demetrius offers fo ſpcak, 


co 
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Some fatal Grief does now your Soul ſurprize, - 
Or you are too in Love with Stratonice, | 
For perceiv'd, when he prononnic'd her Name, 
You trembled and your Face waSit'# Flame, * 
| Dem, Admirenot at thoſe Sorr6ws which I ſhow, 
Since you their Cauſe at once both-ask and know 3 
On me what ſharper Curſe could Fortune bring, 
Then make my Rival be my Friend and King, 
Sel, Under the liſte Misforture I did Bow, 
And Suffer'd Lately what you Suffer Naw ; 
Since his Inconſtincy my Pain has Cur'd, . 
Be 1n iy Forcune ot your ov.n :ffur'd. 
Dem, Who thinks, does know her Beauties Pow'r but il}, 
Tha: who once Lov'd her w:ll not. Love her ſtill, 
Sel. Doe not by that Belief your Griet Inflame, 
Ot Cleopatra's Eyes IT thought the ſame 3 
His Friendſhip ſure as ſtrong tor you will be, 
As hisIaconſtancy has been tor me. 
Dem, Haveyou forgotten what helarely ſaid, 
'T was a State Love he Cleopatra paid. 
Burt o're this Love what can the Conqueſt ger, 
W hich makes State-Intereſt reſfigneto it ? * 
Than doe not think he did your Fear remove 
By his Inconſtancy bur by his Lovez - 
Our Star s on us with different Influence Shine, 
W hat wrought your Cure makes me deſpair of mine, 
Sel. Part of your Secrets truſted ro-my Breaſt, 
To ſerve you, I now beg to know the Reſt, 
You told me Stratenice had C onquer'd you, 
Now let me know if ſhe does Love you to0. 
Dem, - Ah itT were not in that happy State, 
W hy ſhould I thus exclaiqn againſt my Fare? 
Sel. I cannot See. fince you are ſure of her, 
Why you the King ſhould asa Rival fear 3 
Since (he does You and Virtue lo efleem, 
She'l yalue you more then the'] value him, 
Dem, Her Loveto me ard Virtue ſhine ſo clear, 
As 'twere a Sin herRivyalſhip to fear ; 
No 'tis not that from whence my Sorrows 1iſe, 
But I, not dreaming he lov'd Szratonice, 
Am by a Fatal yet a Solemn Vow 
Ingag'd to Court for him my Miſtriſs now , 
Should I not doe itT my felf Forſwe-r, 
And doing itI Wrong my Love and her, 
Never Misfortune did {o cruel prove, 
I muſt betray my Friend or elſe my Love, 
Seleucxs, 'tis a Horrid Choice, whenT. | 
Rather then either chooſe; would chooſe to Dy, 
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Sz], Your Caſe is hard, ie cannot be deny'd, 

Yet Stratonice's Love is on your fides 1 
T againſt Fortune juſtlier mighc repine, 

For that Fate you deplore I wiſh were Mine; 

That Cleopatra's Love might be for me, 

I would conſent heſbould my Rival bez 

Bur ſince the King your Paſſion never knew, 

And fince his Friendſhip is ſo fitm co you, 

Hide not from him the Pain that you are in; 
Friendſhip o're Love the Vittory may win. 

Dew, Ahifl told him I his Rival am, 

And that his Miſtreſs does approve my Flame, 
Alas a much more likely Way 'twill prove. 

To Raiſe his Heiglit then to Suppreſs his Love 
My Flame muſt therefore be conceal'd by you, 
Rivals in Love and Friends none ever knew. 

Sel. My Truth in ſuch a Secrer doe noe fear, 
Tell me the Courſe that you reſolve to ſteer, 
That | inic may uſeful be ro you. Demetrius ſtudies a while, 

Dew, Iamreſolv'd to Doe what I did Vow, | 
For were I Guilty of ſo Mean a Thing 
As tobe Falſe both co my Friend and King, 

And ſhould thereby my End in Loveobrain, 

The Joy would ſcarce be equal tothe Pain 5 

Perhaps ſhe will not be to ine Severe, 

W hen Sacred Friendſhip onely made me erre, 
Methinks it were Injuſtice to ſuſpeR, 

Whea that's the Cauſe, that the'll condema th' EffeR, 

Sel, While ſuch an uhexampled A& you doe, | 
She cannot Blame ſo much as Pity 

Dem, To loſe her, yet Deſerve heris more fit, 
Thento Pofleſs her and not Merit ir, 


The End of the Third AG. 
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THE FOURTH ACT. 
The 9CENE Nicanor's Pallace, 
Stratonice, Demertius and Irene, 


Ire. 10 C Uch are the Sorrows he does now endure, 

Stra. x JAs, if Youarenor, Death will be his Cure, 

Stre, Thoſe Griefs, Demetrizs, which in you I ſee 
Contagious prove and A mes HE 


{ They goe out, | 
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You are Unkind fince you the Cauſe conceal 
Of Sorrows whoſe Effet your Looks reveal. 

Dem. Madam, I hop'd you rather would deplore 
Thoſe GrietsI bear, then load me thus with more, 
Judge with what Malice Fate does me purſue, 
Since I'm affraid to tell my Grief ro you, 

To you who onely have the Pow'r to Cure 
Thoſe Matchleſs Miſeries which I endure, 

Stra, Alas what you have told me now, I find, 
More then your Silence is to me Unkind, 

For you lament, and in a high degree, Wat 
T hole Griefs whoſe Cure you ſay depends on me: -| '/ 
W har have Idone that you ſhould uſe meſo #® + © 

Dem. Ah Madam, ſure you my Tranſgreflion know; 
Oryout Reſentments could nor be fo High, ©: + 
As by ſuch Cruel Words ro make me Dye, 

W hich now I humbly beg your leaveto do, 
Since twice you ſay I was unkind to you 5 | 413055 
Bur forthoſe Words I never could have thought, ' /.:-: 
That my Misfortune did Tranſcend my -- Fault, | 
I muſt Deſpair your Pardon now towing”: 7 1 
My Grief for needing it being judg:d my Sin,/ 2 hen 


Stra, You never my Reſentments:did provoke | - : +: 


But by your Silence and what now you ſpoke. . 
Dem. Would to the Gods I never had, theal. 
Should but Unhappy and not Guilty Die, 
Burt I alaſs muſt by a Fatal Oath : + 
Ending my Life, contra the Guilt of both, 
That is my Fate whateverLſhall doe. - 
Stra, I fear your Sorrows have diftracted you, | 
Dem, Alas DiſtraRtion, Madam,:would appear - 
A Happineſs compar'd to what T bear, ' { 
For though the Joys I in your Love Receive 
Tranſcend all thoſe which. Heaven tome cangive, 
Yet I thoſe Charming Glories muſt foregoe, 
And tomy felt the Sin thereof muſt owe, 
Str, Demetriws, I believ'd you had a Soul 
W hich couldeh* approaches of Deſpair controul, 
Dem, Condemn not, Madam, the Deſpair I ſhow, 
Since Tryphon is declar'd my Rivalnow. 
Stra. Since this 15 the Misfortune you deplore, 
I have more cauſe co Blame you then before, 
For could you Grieve at this, did you nor fear 
I wonld his Crown above your Love preferre * 
By your firſt Fault you did but wrong my Love, _ 
\ Bur this a wrong does to my:Vertue prove z Ar, 
Alas what two worſe Actions. could you doe, 
Thea thus to doubt my Love and Vertue roo, 
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Dem, Ah Madam, if you would have heard me out, 


You would have found that I do neither doubt, 
For Nothing can to either equal be, 
But chat Misfortune which has fall'n'on me ; 
When thns grieve he does my Rival prove. 
I fear his Cruelty, not doubt your Love 3 
Bur though his Fire for you I muſt Lamear, 
Yet Fate'on me a ſharper Curſe has ſent 5 
For he not knowing I his Rival am, 
Imploys me to acquaint you with his Flame 
To court you for him I am hither ſent 
And he his Rival makes his Confident. 
Stra. He has more cauſe to mourn for this then you. 
Dem, Yet toa Truſt Fidelity is dane, 
That Man who can be faithleſs to his Friend, 
Though 'tis in Love, deſervesto loſe his End - 
Could I but one Unworthy Action doe, 
I ſhould by it forfeit my Right in you, | 
And though you might to Pardon me think fic 
Yet to my ſelf I ne'r could Pardon it, | 
Strs, Heaven this ſtri& Vertue does in you Inſpire, 
Which therefore I Condemn nor bur Admire; 
Then with what you did Promiſe him Comply. 
But what you ask for Him The ſtill Deny; 
Thus youto A Daty Juſtmay prove, - 
And Ias Faithful to the Rights of Love. 
' Dem, Ohgods 1''Whar is Demerriws's Offence, 
That you to him ſo ſtrangea Farediſpence 3 
Your fierceſt Anger could __ him worfe, 
Then thus to turn his Bleflingsito his Curſe 3 
Your Love and Vertue which ſhould give Relief, 
Burt more contributes to augment my Grief, ' 
Yes, Madam, your Inconſtancy and Harte 
Had been romealeſs Tormenting Pate, - 
Leſs Horror I had felt from Deartis Affaule = 
Caus'd by my Miſtreſs Juſtice thenmy Fault; 
I'me as Unfortunate as you are Fair... 
Stra. Alas what cauſes in youthis Deſpair < 
Since I have left you know how you might be 
Juſt co your Vows, to Tryphonandto Me. 


? 


Dem, *Tis more then all the Wotld has PowT to doe, 


I muſt be Falſe to Him or Falfe t® You, © © 

For not believing he Ador'd yout'Eyes, + 

I ſwore a ſolemn Oath I would'deſpiſe-* (| 
His Conquerors Charms to ſerve hit, thus you ſee 
I muſt Forſake you or muſt-Petjur'd be, *  - 
I know which of the two  oughtksdoe, 

*Tis leſs to looſe then be unfic for you; 


Heaveo 
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Heaven which your Merits and my Fanles. has known 
Calls me to Death, you to the Sy#ian Throne ;_ 
Death is to my Ambitious Paſſion due 

W hich from the Throne cagonely hinder you, 

My Fate therefore ſhall Undaunted bear, 

Since 'tismy Ruine helps to raiſe yout there, 

Stra. Could I'of what you now propoſe admic, 
T of that Throne ſhould judge my felt Unfic 
Tryphon to gain it has acquu dſuch Hate, 

As 'tis ſcarce ſtrong enough to bear His Weight, 
And to his Guilt it I ſhould add my own, 
* r would be a Certain Way to ſiak the Throne, 

Dem, Tf with his Pow'r your Vertue you do mix, 
Madam, The Throne you would not Sink bur Fix 
Then what he offers you vouchſafe rotake, 
Both for your own and for your Countreys ſake, 

Stra, My Countrey will deſerve thoſe Chains ſhe's in, 
Could ſheconſent to break them by my Sin. 

Dem. Your Countrey cannot charge you with'a Crime, 
Since, Madam, I Refign you up to Him. | 

Stra, Reſignme up to Him! Ah you fhall find, 
ThatT to 7ryphon will not be Reſign'd 5; mY 
Now you Pretend to more then you can Do, 

For you'd Forſake me and Beſtow me roo 
You may, if youthink fir, your Love decline 
Bur I, Demetrias, ne'r can alter mine.  -; bs 145 {1 

Dem, Ahthe more Kindneſs-you come Expreſs, 
You ſtill coir Intitle me the leſs. ' A 

Stra. Iſee too clearly what you:told:me now, 
And mourn your Sin more then the Loſing you; 
Yer I by Scorning Tryphos will make: known, 

I Value you more then the Syriaw T hrone 3 

If co your Guilt I ſo Obliging prove;: -- 

Ah judge what I'de have been unts your Loves 
Farewel, you are the firſt the Warld'ie're knew - 
Who Lov'd his Miſtreſs and Forſoak 'ber too, 


Stratonice aud Irene gre vert 
. Demhectius/gowing after them, 


Dem. Thus when the Sun from us withdraws his Light, 
He leaves the World eo Horror and to Night 5. '. . - 
Why to the Throne did Heaven lec Trypbos climb. 

And then Revengeon me my T:utho him ? | 
Prodigious is my Fate, my Death. FE find _ + +. 

In Friendſhips being True and Beayty Kind; . 

Oh Gods? to what muſt f hereafter Truſt > 

Since you Deſtroy me bur for being Juſts, 
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If you for Virtue onely will Admit, 
Why am IRuin'd for purſuing ir*. _ [He goes ont, 


Cleopatra and Hermione, 


The SCENt The Gardenof Nicanor's Pall ace 


_ Cleopatra bolaing Tryphon's Zetrer in her hand 


Cleo, To Court and gain my leave his Queen to be, 
And after dare thus ta Abandon me ! 
Th' Aﬀront which he therein on me would lay, 
Can onely by his Blood be wath'd away,  * 
Her, Why ſhould his leaving you your Anger move, 
Since now you may accept Aretzs Love ? 
That Fatal Promiſe which ecclips'd your Joy 
Tryphon's Inconſtancy does now Deſtroy. 
Cleo. I ſhould 4retus Flame too much Abuſle, 
If I gave him what Tryphondoes Retuſe. > 
Her, Sure, Madam, if you argueat this tate, 
To loſe Aretws 15 your Choice not Face. 
' Evter Aretv 
Ar. Madam, Tbring before your Juſtice now ; 
One who has been ſo Criminal co you, 
As he no longet could deterr ro come, 
| And beg he may from you Receive his Doom * 
He would have freed you from pronouncing it, 
But that he did believe it was unfir, 
Since againſt you he did commit the Crime, 
That any bur your ſclt ſhould Sentence him 3 
His Sorrow tor his Sin muſt needs be High, 
Since he hjmſelt makes it His Suit to Dye. 
Cleo, Who ere, Arttus, has Offended me, 
And then does Grieve for it to ſuch degree, 
As proves it was not his Defign bur Fare, 
Delerves my Pardon rather than my Hate. 
And fince by me he is exemptfrom Blame, 
You ſafely may acquaint me with his Name, 
Andin what 'tis he did ſo ouilty prove, 
Ar. lam th' Offender and th' Offence is Love. 
By my Reſpedts t6 you I Guilty am ; : 
'Tis they alas make nie miſcall my Flame, 
For thoſe bleſt Fires which on your Altar ſhine 
Are not more Sacred or more Pure than mine, 
Judge, Madam, of your Beauties Influence, 
Which makes me call ſuch Love as this Offence, 
A Love which does produce fo bright a Flame. 
As nothing can Diſpleaſe you hut the Name © 
hk 
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Cleo, Aretus, I'me Am3z'd at what youlay, 

Ar, But yet my Vows to youT du:ſt not pay, 

Ti!l you ro Tryphon gave that Fat.l leave, 
Which ſhow'd you might a [Lovets/ows Receive, 
And fince you did not his Addreſs decline, 

It made me Hope that you might Pardon mine, 
For he ne'r did what a Brave Man ſhould doe, ; 
Unleſs ic were in Darivg co Love you; 

I would nor therefore make my Paſſion known, 

W hile he by his might place you on a T hrone, 
And yet that Throne appear to you Unfic, 
Since ſuch a Tyrant once had farein ir, 

But now that he your Service has Foriock, 

I come to beg thoſe Chains which he hath Broke; 
I would have begg'd I might Revenge you too, 
But he has done it by Forſaking you; 

Heaven could on him no Greater Cutſe have ſent 
For ſuch a Sin than ſuch a Punithmenr. 

Cleo. Th' Aﬀeront's too Great which he has laid on me, 
To think his Choice his Puniſhment ſhould be, 
But ſince you lay your Love for me is Strong, 
Prove what you ſay by Puniſhing this Wrong 
The Tyrants Guard will but in vain Witkſtand, 

A rip'ned Vengeance from a Lovers Hand. 

Ar,” Of ſuch a ſharp Revenge you well might Boaſt, 
Would you give me that Bleiling he has Loft, 
"will be much Worſe for him rhan to be Dead, 
To ſee me have vhat he has Forfeited, 

Cleo, Aretus hold, while I my ſelf perſwade 
Not to Reſent what you ſo boldly ſaid, 

And to obtain me, Love would have you &6 

But what your Country's wrongs do call you to, 
You can againſt my juſt Commands contend, 
Though Glory be your Way, and Love your End, 
'Tis onely I who a fit Judge can prove, 

In what relates comy Revenge or Love; 

'Tis juſt you knew, ſince you my Love have ſought, 
The braveſt Price at which it can be bought, 


Cleo. and Herm. goe our. 


Ar, O Love, O Friendſhip, and O Fatal Yow $ 
Towhich ſhall I pay my Obedience now? 
My Friend has done that which he promis'd me, 
And Ifrom Tryphon's Rivalſhip am free, 
By which my Vowand Friendſhip cies my Hand, 
From Acting what my Miſtreſs does command, 
In Love for ever I muſt miſs my End, 
Or muſt be falſe both co my Oath o: Friend; 


Fortune 
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Fortune to me too T yrannous does prove, 
Oppoſing thus my Vertug ro my Love, 
And yet I Merit what I ſuffer now, 

Since I could make ſo criminal a Vow, 


Heaven, my Demetrizs, does you hither ſend, 
Thatyou the Torments I am in may end, 
What I more wiſh than Lite, or Fear than Death, 
Does now entirely Hang upon your Breath, 
For neither thoſe nor oughe that Ican name 
Should come in Ballance. with my Love or Fame, 
Dems, ItI can eaſe your Pains, you'l do me Wrong 
If you Suſpect they ſhall aſflict you long ; 
Tell me what Service I mult pay you now. 
Ar. You know-you made me makea haſty You, 
That I th' Uin!pers Lite would not Purſue. 
Dem. Has he not Done that which I Promis'd you, 
And from your Miſtreſs does his Love recall ? 
Ar. *Tis therefore by my Hands that he muſt Fall, 
Dem, Rage o're your Reaſon has the Empire gor., 
You'il kill him when your Rival and when nor. 
Ar, From this Relolve nothing can me remove, 
His Life does Rival me as did his Lave, * 
For Cleopatra will not mine Admit; 
Till Tryphoy's Death evince the Truth of it; 
- *Tis therefore by your Frieadſhip that Inow 
Beg youto free me from, that Guilty Vow, 
Dem. That Hate which (he for Tryphon doth Expreſs 
Ought ſure ro make your Hatred for him Ceaſe, 
Since Cleopatra Tryphon does abhotre, 
Onely becauſe he Rivals you no more, | 
Ar. 1 find ſome Reaſon in what now you ſay, 
Bur I find Greater her Command t'Obey ; 
Since I'de have kill'd him while I did buc Fear, 
That from my Hopes he might have Raviſh'd Her. 
How can I now th' Uſurpers Death delay, 
Since to Obtain her *tis the certain Way £ 
Heaven which my Sacred Flame for her does kno, 
And that ſame chiefly made me rake that Yow, 
Pittying that on a Love ſo free from Guilt 
The Safety of a Tyrant ſhould be Builr, 
Does, to Repair that Sin it did contra, 
Ingage me now by Love his Fate to Act: 
*T was fit, as Love mademethe Sin commit, 
So it ſhould free me from the Guile of it 3 
Sincetoo by Friendſhip I roi was won, 
Let Friendſhip free me from't as Love bas done, 


Demetrius comes 17. 
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Dem. Sure ſuch Diſcourſe as this you'd not approve, 
Did you conferr your Reaſon with your Love, 
Ar. Ah this Reproach you caſt upon me now 
Would have been Juſt when I did make the Vow, 
A hated Name you for your felt will win, 
Making the killing of a Tyrant $1n ; 
Can you then more for an Ulurper doe, : 
Than for your Friend and to: your Countrey too - 
Dem, To what you Ask I cannot Condeſcend, 
In Kindneſs tro my Countrey and my Friend, 
Ar. Alas you'l ſhow that you abhort chem Both, 
If you will not abſolve me from an Oath, 
By which your Friend the happieſt Man may be, 
And oak will from Tyranny be tree, 
Dem, To Grant what you Defire would be fo far, 
From Ending Tyranny 'twill raife a War, | 
Ar, Though I conſider War as no {mall Curſe, 
Yet ro beRul'd by an Ulſurper's worſe. 
Dem, All would, were Tryphoy k1ll'd, fight for the Throne, 
'Tis worſe to have many T y:ants chan þur One. 
Ar, It by our Hands they ſaw this Tyrant tall, 
'Twould frighten Ulurpariontrom ihem all. 
Dem. The Pow'r ſo tully Tryphon's Friends engrofs, 
As they on us would ſoon Revenge his ].ols, 
And Sy7:a would {uch ill by War rendure, 
ng the Difeaſe ſeems eafter than the Care 
, Such as co fighr for his Reveng= woul:dare, 
= people fir to be deſtroy d by War. 
Dem, But by the Pow'r they have lo long enjoy'd, 
They're likelier to deſtroy then be deſtioy'd. 
Ar. At you yourſei: what now you ſaid mnt blame, 
Or muſt think Juſtice but an empty Name 
W ho has the Right has on his {ice the Odds, 
Elſe chance does Rule the Wold and nor the Gods, 
Dem. The Right Antiochaus had on his ſide, 
And yer alas by Tryphoz's Sword he dy*d. 
Ar, You know that hapleſs Monarch did not die 
By Tryphon's Force but by his Trechery ; 
Thoſe onely then to bear his Yoke are fir 
W ho can Fear ought more than to ſuffer it ; 
Do not a Guilt ſo great as this purſue, 
Dem, 1 have more Cauſeto be his Foe thanyou, . 
For he is fall'n in Love with Stratonice, 
And me he did into a Vow ſurprize, 
Betore to me his Conquerels he did name, 
That I would Help and Serve him ia his Flame, 
By which the Death of Tryphon you may ſee, 
Cannot more Grateful prove to you than me, 


Bur 
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But my concerns for Syri« are above 
Even thoſe I have for Stratonice's Love ; 

Then doe got blame me, if I hinder you 
From doing what I think is Sin to Doe. 

Ar, The Juſtice of the Gods in this you ſee, 

He puniſhes in you your Guilt ro me; 

You Croſs my Loveand bind me ro my Oath, 

Tryphan alike Revenges me in both 3 
'Tis Heaven permits him thus to do you Wrong, 
Becauſe his Death you have delay'd ſolong, 

Dem, That Wrong you mention I with Patience take, 

Since I'm convinc'd it is for Syria's ſakes 
By me be taught to give your Paſhon Laws, 

And bravely Suffer tor your Countrey's caule ; 

Farewel, to Sacred Virtuelet us cruſt; | 

The Gods would not be Gods were they not Juſt, 


(Demetrius offers to goe out. 


Aretus draws his Sword. 


Ar. Demtirics ſtay, 

Dem. — Ha! what meanyou now ? 

Ar. Since you deny to free me from my You, 

By which my Hopes of Cleepatye end, 

And Syria muſtunder a Tyratit Bend, 

Either of which, roo Cleerly you muſt ſee, 

Is worſe a thouſand times then Death to-me, 

T hus I caſtoff that Friendſhip which does prove 
So Fatal ro my Countrey and my Loye3 

My Death muſt End the Grief of loſing both, 
Or vours Abſolve me from-my Guilty Qath. 

Dem, Put up your Sword, for when this Storm is Laid, 
You'll Hate your ſelf for what you now have ſaid; 
Though to your Rage your Friendſhip you Reſign, 
Yet you ſhall ſee nothing can alter mine. 

Ar, How dare you mention Friendſhip's Sacred Name 
And yer oppoſe my Countrey, Love and Fame * 

By that Enchanting Word you ſhall nor now 
That payment Stop which to theſe three I Owe. 
Draw or I'll kill thee. | 

Dem, Hear me but one Word. 

Ar, 1willnor hear thee till thou draw'ſt thy Sword, 

Dem. Thenthus I draw it, but to Heaven I' Vow 
I'1l ſooner Kill my felf with it then You. 

Ar, Thy Guilt to me thy Courage has betray'd, 

It makes Demetrius now of Death atraid, 


L 
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Dem. When thou reflet'ſt rhe King my Rival is, 
How by my OathT have loſt Srratonice, 
And how thy ſelf on whom I did rely 
Art from my Friend become my Enemy, 
It may perhaps to thee a Truth appear, 
That Death is what TI Wiſh not what I Fear 
W hat I haye told thee now I thus make good; 
[ Openeing his Doublet and ſpreadinabss Arms. 
Here quench chy Rage in my Unguarded Blood, 
And in my Death no Grief Tihall end ure, 
Bur chat thy Rage nor Friendſhip acts the Cure 
Aretus turns away. 
Why doſt thou turn away 2 we are Agreed, 
My Death is what thou Seek'ſt and what I Need. 
Ar. Oh my Demetrius, that which now you doe 
Is wotſe then not to free me from my Vo ; 
For Friendſhip's ſake methinks you thould not give 
Wounds worſe then Death, yet atter let me Live. 
Dem, It this appearsa C iucly to Lhe, 
Then benot Guilty of 'the like ro me. 
Ar, I but provok'd you to that High Degree 
To get that Death from you, you ſeek from me. 
Dew, Such Wounds from Yon #nd Fate [now Receive, 
As I much rather Death would Fake then Give.. 
Ar, Thop'd for me your Friendſhip was (o High, 
As, when you found Tryphon or I muſt Die, 
You then to Kill him your Conſent would vive, 
Or ler me the Denyal not Survive, 
But now alas both aretefus'd by you. 
Dem, Ahdoenot blame what Honour makes me Coe, 
You know how much 7ryphon my Fiiend has bin, 
Ar, Call you him Friend who's Guilty of the fin / 
Of Tying you by Oath from Srratonice © 
Der. He does not know that he my Rival is; 
Bur, ſhe whom acquainted with it now, 
And how I was (urpris' d into my Vow, 
Does Scorn his Piſfon'and Condemn my Crime 
In being falſe to her *and rrue ro him; 
For thus the tearms what my Oath binds me to, 
By which Iam under.fuch Torments now, 
As if the Gods ſhould bur one day deny | 
The CurelI need, the Griet will make me'die; 
So long your Aims at-7; ryphons: Death tufpeno, 
'Tis but one day and bege'd roo by your & riend. 
Ar. So long Tle reſpite Juſtice tor your ſize, 
Burt know, ſo 1 long 1 ſhall be on the Rack, 
Dem. Heaven Knows, which on us. both ſuch 1ils has FRE N, 
ThatTlament Your Sufferings as my Own, They goe ont embracing, 
The 
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TheSct N E Tryphon's Pallace. 


Fnter Tryphon and Nicanor, 


Try, Yes, in my firſt Addreſs my chiefeſt End 
Was by Alliance to make you my Friend, 
And this Addreſs to the like End does move, 
But with th' Addition of a Deathieſs Love ; 
The Bond between Us nothing can Undoe, 
Whenty'd by Love and by Alliance too, 

Nic. That Honour you to Stratenice defign 
Deſerves her beſt Acknowledgements and mine, 

Try. You then Conſent I place her in my Throne. 

Vic. Sir, it were fit you firſt Obtain'd her Own, 
For as by Natures Dictates ſhe's led 
Not without my Conſent her ſelf ro Wed, 
So'twould in me Unnatural appear, 

Should I without her leave diſpoſe of Her, 

Try. Twonld much Advance the Union I purſue; 
If I could tell her 'tis Approv'd by you. 

Nis, Too much to me it like Injuſtice ſhows 
T' Approve that Union till I knowſhe Does, 

Try, You'l make me:Doubt your Scruples are ſonice 
That you on it do ſet too Low a Price, | 

Nic, No Sir, I doe Eſteem it as Jought 3 
Call not my Duty to my Child a Faulr. 

Try. 1 Know whate'r you Pleaſe ſhe always Do, 
And therefore Ile alike Aſcribe ro you 
Thoſe Charming Joys I in her Love ſhall find, 

As all my Torments ſhould ſhe prove Unkind 
To you Nicanor, I this Ev'ning give, 

T'ingage her, my Addreſſes to receive, 

Bur it to be Rejected be my Fare, 

Know [le reſent it at the higheſt Rare. 

Nic, Vle Rather toa Puniſhment ſubmit, 
Thea to the Guilt of what may Meri ir, 


(Tryphon and Nicanor goe out ſeveral ways 


The ScENE Nicanor's Pallace. 
. Emey Cleopatra andSeleucus. 


Sel, Though Tryphoy does to me much Favour ſhow. 
Yet, Madam, theReſped to you Iowe 
Makes me abhor th' Aﬀeont he did to you, 
And makes me offer to Revengeit too: 
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All men Condema that which he now hath Done 

More then they doe his Ulurparion 3 

Since it in Reaſon cannot be deny'd, 

Bur that Inconſtancy is worſe then Pride ; 

Pride oft in Heightned Souls daes it ſelf ſhow, 

Inconſtancy Rules onely in the Low, 

And fince your Sex does your own Hand Confine, 

From Acting your Revenge, accept of mine. 

Cleo, That Generous Sence you of my Wrongs doe ſhow, 
And the Brave Offer which yau make me now, 
Toyn'd with that Friendſhip which I alwaysſee 
You have both for N:canor and for me, 

Makes me believe I ſhan}d QUnjuſtly doe, 

If I in onght could hide my Griet from you - 
Know then my Wrongs to me fo Weighty ſeem, 
As Iam Rack'd till I'm Reveng'd on him 3 | 
And know that no Revenge can Grateful be, 

Bur one as Vaſt as is the Jnyury, 

Sel, Will you not judge that our Depofing him 
Is a Revenge proportion'd to his Crime? 

Cleo, Ahralk nor of depoſing him, you know 
That's leſs then what you to your Cauntrey owe, 
For Syria's Wrongs and mine will you purſue 
A leſs Revenge then is tq either duee 
And for thoſe Sins which he has Done before, 
Will you Reſtrain him bur from Doing more 2 

Sel. Tryphon will find, {ince he in Crimes was bred, 
That ſuch Reſtraint is worſe then co be Dead ; 
To one Depos'd what Sentencecan you give 
So Cruel as Condemning him to Live; 

Some Generous men who did that Fate endure, 

To ſhun the ſhame in Death kave ſought the Cure, 
Cleo. A Generous man, Seleucgs, I will own, 
Finds Death an Eaſe whea he has loſt his Throne ; 
But he whoſe Soul is Low, and Crimes are High, 
Thinks it the Greateſt Puniſhment to Dye, 

And that Revenge has ſtill the ſharpeſt bio, 

W hich is held ſuch * him who did the Sin. 

Ah tar my Wron e Sno Revenge ſeems Good 
Rh 15 not Wiieza - ch* Offerders Blood ; 

In all elſe you propoſe you loſe yogr Breath, 

And to oblige me you muſt act his Death, 

Sel. It nothingelſe your Anger can atone, 

Madam, depend upon'c, it thatt be Done ; 

Bur 'cis a Deedſo Daring and Sublime, 

That to Perform it will require ſome time; 
Though TI his Dom Tin er 
Truſt them with chings ſo Dangerops and Grear. 


Cles, 
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Cleo, To Dangerous Ads the Braye ſhould always run, 
Thoſe muſtnot be Conſulted of but Done ; 

A Tyrants Pow'r ſtill on his Life depends, 
Who cuts it off, cuts off with it, his Friends; 
But that you may this Deed the boldlier doe, 
My Secrets I will now Diſcloſe ro you, 

Aretus who your Fiiendſhip does Poſleſs, 
Andwho is Gallant ev'n to an Exceſs, - 
Courts my Aﬀection to a High Deg: ee, 

Andl muſt Bluſhing fay is Own'd by me; 

In my Revenge him I engag'd of ate, 

He ſhall joyn with you to Act Tr9phoy's Fare, 
Which by th' Uſurper cannot be declin'd, 
When two ſuch Men his Ruine have deſign'd ; 
But ſome Diſorders in your Looks I (ee. 

Sel. What haveyou Truſted any one but Me ? 
I am perplex'd that you Revenge Dcſiene, 

And yet make uſe of any Arm bur Mine. 

Cleo, Intonew Griefs me my Revenge had Thrown, 
If 1 had ow'd ſo Great a Debt toone, 

I therefore chuſe to ſhare it betwixc two, 
Love does in him what Friendſhip does in you, 

Sel. Yes, to Aretus,, Madam, I'lebe Juſt, 

He does Deſerve this Honour andthis Truſt ; 
We' both Conſult which is the ſureſt Way, 
Tn this Great Work your Orders to Obey, 

Cleo, This Favour no Addition can admir, 

But my Celerity in Doing ic, | 
Since while my juſt Revenge you both defer, 
I feel thoſe Pains which T7yphon ought to bear. 


Selencus alone, 
O Prodigy of Fate ! I hither came 
T* acquaint Fair Cleopatra with my Flame, 
And fcarce could doubt but I ſhould Happy prove, 
Since I through herRevenge did courc her Love 
Bute'r my Heart I at her Feet could lay, 
She tels me ſhe has givinher Own away, 
Nay more, in her Revenge the'd have me Joyn 
With him who moſt of ill does Meric Mine : 
Never was any' Lovers Fate ſo hard, 
The Danger Imuſt Share, not the Reward; 
Was it her Ignorance or <lſe her Arr, 
Thus to accept my Hand but not my Heart £ 
Aretus hitherto has been my Friend, 
Bur Love now to that Namedoes give an End, 
And to obtain her he ſhall quickly ſee 
He muſt not only 7r5phor Kill bur Me, 

_ M 


[. Cleopatra goes ozt, 


*» fg 
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THE FIFTH ACT. 


: del. 


TheScENE 7 Nicanors's Pallace. 


The Scene opens, 


Tryphon, Demetrius, Stratonice end Irene, Demetrius from behind 
Tryphon fixes his Eyes on Stratonice, folds his 4rms the ons miub- 
inthe other, Sighs and goes out full ganing on hey, 


Tr). Po _ and Demetrius having been | 
Imploy'd by meto Court you for my Queen, 
And having Gomad by both that my Addreſs - 
Has not obtain'd the much deſir'd Succeſs 3 
I'now am Come, Madam, to wait on you, 
Topay that Love which co your Beancy's due, 
A Love which 'twere Injuſtice co deſpiſe, 
Since 'tis the pow'tul Influence of your Eyes. 
Stra. That Love which now is c'ontdy you - 
Is, Sir, to Cleopatra only due; | 
Th' Injuſtice then much Greatef would a 
Should-I uſurp that which beiongs co + es 
Then doe nor. Sir, Sollicie meto do 
A Wrong to Nature and to Juſtice roo z 
'Twere Sin if ſuch Deſires were hoc deny'd, 
Try. Nature and Juſtice both are on my fide, 
Where Nature does moſt Liberally beſtow 
The Charms of Beaary, there our Loves we Owe, 
And1 the Rules of Juſtice but purſue, - end 
Paying a Debt where Nature ſhows 'tis due. - 
Stra. Since your firſt Love you did tother afford, 
Juſtice obliges you to keep your Word ; 
And to my Siſter, Sir, I am Conhn'd, 
By Natures Lay to be both Juſt and kind. -: 
Thus, Sir, the Right is 0a my ſide you ſee, - -- 
Fancy does Govern you but Reaſon me; '' vr 
Try. Such Cruel Words ought nockom you to tl, ; 
Whar you term Fancy I muſt Dary Call.z . ' © ; 
[f you I fi:ſt had ſeen, then her Ador'd, ] | 
By you moſt Juſtly I had been abhor'd, + —— 
Bur you being ſeen, I ſhould my ſelf abhor, | 
It atter 1 Your Siſter could Adore; 
Your Juſtice into queſtion will be brought, 


I my Misfortune ſhould be call'&my Faule, * 
Madam 
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Madam,jit muſt be, ſure, ſome other thing | 
Which makes you at this rate'to ufe yorr King 3 | 
And from his Proffer'd Throne thisto Retite,” * 

A Glory to which all but you Aſpire. Fe HR 

Stra, She does not Merit toa Throne to Clime, 
Wio does acquire that Glory by a Crimez 
Tobea QueenlT would not wound my Farne, 

Try, Your only Crime is that you ſlighe my Flarne, 
A Flame which, if by you Contemin'd it be, ' 
Shall Ruine others as *twill Ruine me. 

Madam, take heed of being thus unkind, 
Leaſt yoga your Judge ſhould in your Lover find. 
Stra. Nothing can me to Unjuſt Actions move, 
Nor willI, Sir, bethrear'ned into Love, 
Ah iftcue Lovee'r in your Heart had Raign'd, 
You would have known mine could not be Conſtrain'd 5 
Under Heay'ns Care Love above Lite does ſtand, 
Tyrants may Life but cannot Love Commatiid-;' 
AR what you ſaid tome, 'twill eafterprove 
T'indure your Sentence then indure your Love. -* 
Try, Miſtake not what yout Scorn forc'd me to ſay, 
For to your Beauties ſuch Reſpect Ipay, {3 
I'd Kill my ſelf ſooner then threaten you, : 
But with Revenge Nzcenor Tle Purſue; - : Y 7 
He to my Love, whentold him, was unkind, - 1-H 
And then fear'd th' Effet which nov I find; OJ: $e2 
Stra, This Menace is beyond your firſt ſevere, - 
You Threaten now what onlyT cah fear, 4 bk 
But. Fear to Love was never yet the Way, -' --: ©; 


LES +2 


hk - 
$4 


Try, I muſt not Credit that which nox you fay, 1 
For of Loves Theory ſo much-you ſhow, - ?*Straronice Reps 


As I believe the PraQtick too you know, - - diſordered! 
This is a Truth your blufhes now haveſhowny/: 4 07. 


Nor could you ſcorn my Pafhon 4nd'imy:Fhrons; -- 
Had not ſome other prepoſleſi-your Hearty © 
To find him oy uſe my Pow'r and Art, | 
And, Madam, then it will perhaps appear; - © © Me 
Youcanfor hig;as' for N 05m. NY 
I am now certain you a Lover-have, Fon nan 
Him and my hopes I] butyih one Graves: 1-11 -- 
For fince you make me'Wretched, you ſhall Þ&6V 
I have the Pow'r tomake you Wretched toe; - ' 
And though my Rival mighteſcape:my Hang, i nord 1 
Yer ſtill your Father's Life's at. my'Command, 3 
Which he ſhall Loſe if by roo:morrow nigh 20! 7 
You value not that Love which:now you flight, | 

Stra, Yes, Tyraiit, thy Refentments more to thove | 


Bow 00% 5759 >! 


I will Confeſs to thee Jam in; Love; 
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Bar yer to thee the Man ſhall ne'r be known 
For whomlI ſcorn thy Paſſion and thy Throne; | 
A theathy Menaces. that thou mayſt ſee, LL 
I too am mote in Love with Death chea thee 3 
To thoſe who feel ſuch Cruelties as theſe 
Dying is not a Puniſhment bur eaſe, 

Try. Know that to motrow Night's the utmoſt date 
Given to Nicanor's Lite or to thy Hate. | 

Strs, To morrow Night in both it ſhall appear, 
Who fears not Death does not a Tyrant fear. 


- [ Exennt ſeverally. 
The SCENE #3 The Garden of Tryphon's Palace. 
Enter Seleucus alone. 


Oh whether by my Paſhon am I Led ? 
My Love ſhould die aftermy Hopes are dead 
She has her {-1t declar'd to me that ſhe | 
H25 givento him that which is ſought by me, 
M;or 1s Aretus guilty of the Crime, 
He does co me whar I'de have done to him 5 
Becauſe 1n Lovell cannot reach my End, 
W hy ſhould Revenge deprive me of my Friend ? 
Great Gods ! how canlI proveſo Cold and tame, 
As on a Rival to beſtow chat Name £7 
And while Aret#s does my Joys ago, 
Talk my ſelt inco Patience for my loſs, 
Since Friendſhip thus does plead for my Diſgrace, 
Revenge do thon aſcend and take the place; 
Thon morelike Vertue doſt to me appear 
T hen Friendſhip can in this Afﬀronc I bear; ' 
Since to the Brave nothing ſhould be above 
Revenge in Wrongs or Conſtancy in-Love z 
Therefore thy Death, proud Rival, I'!e purſue, 
IfI muſt Looſe her, thou muſt Looſe her roo. + 
| Tryphon comes in to bins. 
Try. Seleucws, nowl feel a Matchleſs A E] {E301 
My Perfe&t Love meets with the like Diſdaing  - © 
*'Twixt what her Beauty and her Scorn does doe, 
Ar once Hate her and Adore her too; + 
Ah when Provok'd by whac to mehe (aid 
I Menac'd her to take Nicanor's Head, 
So Bravely ſhe the threatning did Deſpiſe, 
Her Spirit I Admire above her Eyes: 
Thus what I thought the ſpeedieſt Way might be 
To Conquer her, has the more Conquer'd me, 
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For to my Bondige Tam now Confin'd, 
Both by the Luſtre of her Eyes and Mind, _ 
But that which does my Higheſt Torment prove 
' Is, She Conteſt to me ſhe was in Love, 
And proudly ſaid *twas paſt my Pow'r and* Arc 
Tofind him out ro whom ſhe gave her Hear, 
Sel. This and the Scorn which you from her Indure 
Should make you to your Reaſon owe your Cure. 
Try, Toone in Love doe not of Reaſon ſpeak, 
For Love is never ſtrong till Reaſon'sweak ; 
My Paſſion is ſo Pow'rtul and ſo High, 
As ifI miſs Enjoying her I Die $ 
Butif by thy Aſſiſtance ſhe be won, 
T hou ſhalt with her divide my Heart and Crown, 
Sel, Wealth is athing I never did regatd, 
To have your Favour is the beſt Reward, 
W hich Ile deſaerve, fince, Sir, toreach your En 
I will expoſe my Miſtreſs and my Friends ;  \ / | 
Yes, Sir, to me alone, you now will know, © — 
That both your Life and Miſtreſs you ſhall owe ; 
Then ſ{mmonall your Fortitudeto hear [44 01 
That which at once will wound your Heart and Ear; 
Our Fortunes, Sir, with the like Malicemove; 
You Love one Siſter, I the other Love3 
You have a Rival who her Heart has wonne, 
To me my Rival the like Wrong has done ; 
But that at which we juſtly ſhould repine, 
Your Friend's your Rival and my Friend is mine, 


Try, What Friend of minecan dare affront me thus; t6 


Sel, That name you give but to Demerriws 

Try. Oh Gods ! what Hotrors doe my Soul invade © 
Scorn'd by my Miſtreſs, by my Friend berrayd** 
This fatal Secret who diſclos'd to thee * 

Sel, * Twas he himſelf that open'd it to me. 

Try, From meconceal it, and yet tellit you ? 
Can [ believe Dezwetri*s 1s untrue ? | 
Oh do not take this way t Uſurp his Place. 

Sel. Hedurſt not tell you he your Rival was, 
But had you mark'd thoſe Horrors he was in, 
W hen him you preſt co court her for your Queen, 
You could not have been doubrful of his Crime, 
Your Eyes had cold you what Llearn'd from him. 

Try. 'Tis true, his Troubles as it were aboye 
Whar any Paſsion could produce bur Love, 
My Error and thy Faithfulneſs I ſee; 
Ahſince Demetrixs proves (o falſe to me, 
Sure 'tis he too that doth my Life purſue. 

Sel, No, Sir, that Guilt is zo Areras due. 

| | N 


With 
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With me he Cleopatra does Adore, 
Who does ſo much your Leaving her Abhorr, 
Thar ſhe has made my Rival promiſe her, 
Charm'd by Loves Pow'r to be your Murtherer 
She try'd my help in the Defigne ro win, 
Bur, Sir, I did deteſt ſo baſe a Sin. 

Try, Thou art my Genius, 'and I owe tothee 
All that I am, and all I hope tobe, 
Though Cleopatra's Guilt be rais'd ſo high 
That, with Aret«s, ſhedeſerves to Dye, 
Yet if ſhe'll marry thee Tle pardon her, 
But Lone hour will not his Death defer, 

Sel, This favour ties me, while I ive, to you, 
Zut, Sir, in your own caſe what will you doe ?: 

Try. Ia thar, Selencas, Tam doubtful yer,: 
For one <ach fide the dificulty's great 92 
Ilook ;vith Horrat off Dewerrm guilt, Lc5v 
Yet tremble to pluck down what Ihave builtg. 
Friendſhip and Love ſo inmy Baſom firive, - .. :.. 
As Iyer know not whichſhallthereſurvives :: -+. | --: 
I now am under an unheard of Bate, [21307 1] 
My Friend and MiRtriſs I both Love and Hate y' | 
Ah would Aretws all my Blood had fpilt, | 
Thar againſt either I might ſhunthe Guilt z/ 
In this (ad ſtreight I'de be advis'd by thee, 

Sel. The Reſolution eafte ſeerhs 20 me, 
For toyour Love if you can giveanEad, | 
You ought to pardonand make bleft:your Friend 5 
Bur if your Being cq your Love yourye, | 
T hen there's no doube Demerriws, Sir, muſt Dye: 

Try. But if my-Love while guiltleſs was deny d; 
I doubt when in her Lovers Blood'tis dy'd, | 
Thar Cruelty may more het Hatredanove, 

Sel, Yet'tisa Cruelty produc'd by Love; 
W hen by your Pow'r you make her be your Wite, 
And when your Mercy ſpares het Fathers Life, 
Both thoſe joyn'd with the Charming Name of Queen, 
Over her Hate the Viory may wins 
Bur if z when ſhe's your Wite her Hareendures, 
The Trouble, Sir, will be more hers then yours, 

Try, But fince, when buc to fright her Idid fay 
That I Nicanor's Life would take away, 
She cold me to her Death ſhee coo would fly ; 
I fear if T ſhould make her Lover Dye, 
She in diſpair ro her own Death would tun. 

Sel. Killing one's ſelf is ſooner ſaid chendoge, 
Bur if to him that Proof of Love ſhe'd give 
Think not ſhe'l marry you while he does live. 


Try, 
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Try, Ha ! what thou ſay'ſt admits 0f ao reply, 
And does on Love beſtow the Victory: _ .. © 
Thoſe Words haye torn Demetrins from my Mind, 
And for his Death the Orders they have fign'dy ... 
He and Aretws inſtantly ſhall Dye g - bk - 
Prepare the Guards with ſpeed and. fecrecy 3 
Thy Care of me hasmademe judge it fic _ OS 
To theethis Execution to commir, [ They goe out ſeveral ways, 


The SCENE of Nicahor's Pallace opens. þ +: 
Nicanor, Aretus,' Demetrius, 
_ Cleopatra aydStratonice both wrepine, 


Stra, Yes, Sir, I {corm'd his Love and Anger toe, 

Till he with ſpeedy Death did threaten you, 

My <:onſtancy he thendid more than ftight, 

Yet I conceal'd my Terrors from his Eight z 

Bur, Sir, my Eyes, as ſoon as he was. gone, _ 
Wept as my Heatt, whibehe washere; had done, - 
For if tomorrow nighrIth nor his/Wite, ; ': -! 
He has declar'd he'l take away. your Life, 

-Nic.T'le tather to his Rage ſubinicmy Head, - - | 
"Than yield that you ſhould ſucha Tyrant wedg 
.T'le ſooner Die then Phe char Union ſee, w 
Such Hate I have for him fuch Love for thee. 

Are, ToCleo, From your Fair Eyes thoſe Tea:s you ought ta wipe, 
This Crime for Heavens Revenge makes Tryphon ripe, 
So ripe that through his Guards along I'le goe . 

To pay that Death which to his Guilt weowe ; 
The Danger does leſs then the Daty ſeem, 
Tle dry yoar Teats or ſtriveto merit them, 

Dem, To Stra. 1 thought by Love he would your heart have won, 
And therefore I did yield to be undone 3 
But fince to this vile way he hath recourſe, 

*Tis juſt ro end ſuch Tyranny by Force 5 
Ile now with much leſs Grief his Death purſue, 
Then I reſign'd to him my claim to you, 
Ar, Since we to kill the Tyrant are agreed, 
I ſee the Gads his Ruine have decreed, 

Nic, Though that is juſt which is defign'd by you, 
Yet Juſt things we ſhould doe as Wiſe.men doe ; 
Seleucus who th' Uſurpers Guards commands, 
When this new Tyranny he undetſtands, 

To joyn with us I hope may ſoan be won, - - 


Clo, Idareaflure you 'cis already doae, 
Nic. 


T 
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Nic, Already done ! by whom 2 

Cleo, 'tis done by me; c21:zh 3 
His Hate to Tryphoy and his Thy 
Is ſach, as Iam ſure in this Deligne 
He will with yon, when youdefare it; joyn, - 

Are. Whoever does to Virtue bur pretend, 
To what we havereſoly'd muſt be a Friend. 


Enter Irene haſtily. 


Tre. 1 on your privacies would not intrude, 
Did not my Duty force me to berude, 
Someof the Servants from the Garden call, 
Torell you many ſoldiers ſcale the Wall, 
Arm'd for a Fight they every one appear, 

And all of them do Tryphoy's Livery wear, 
. Hermione ruwning in, 
Herm, Seleacws \$ \nto your Pallace come, __7__ 

And does with Tryp hon's Guards fill every Room: 

Nica, Whar may this Mean? 

Her, My Eyes are much miſtook, 

If Rage and Horror dwelsnot in his Look: b | 

Selen. Yield up your Swords, invain you'l fihe or fly, 

Aret. Betray'd ! then let us aQingour Revenges die, 


Seleucus forces open the doors, he runs in with. ſeveral of the Guards 
Nicanor, Aretus and Demetrius draw their Swords; but ere they 
can make uſe of them, are oppreſt by Numbers and are diſarm'd, 
Seleucus beckons to the Guards to retire, while they are going ont 
Seleucus ſas. | 


Secure the Pallace Guards, if you Admit - 
Any t' eſcape, your Lives ſhall pay for ir, | 
Theſe Orders read will lec you underſtand, He gives the Or- 
Thar what I doeis by my Kings command; ders to Nicanor, 
You are my Priſoners all, 4retws you 
Muſt bear the Fate whichto your Sin is due, 
For you the Murther of the King did plot. 

Aret, I Merit Death becauſe I kill'd him nor, 

Seles, Demetrius too the like hard Fate muſt prove z 
Hedoes nor only Rival Tryphoy's Love, 
| But knew Arer«s did his Death intend, 
And yer Conceal'd it to preſerve his Friend. 

Deme. Perfidious man, the Tyrant could nor be 
Told that he was my Rival but by thee. 

Seles, Madam, the King in hope that you'l receive 
His Love, does yet N#capor's Life Reprieve, 

Nica, Since theſe two generous Friends are doom'd to Die, 
Sparing of me is but his Cruelty, 

: $Sirs, 
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Stra, Who would the loſs of ſomuch' Worth ſurvive, 


Or by a Tyrants Mercy who would Live © 
Death is then either Welcomer to me, 


Seleu, To Cleo, Here Proftrate, Madam, at your Feet you fee 


One who long ſince has paid to you his Heart, 
And who by Love is forc'd to a this part 
For when Icame to tell you of che Fire 
W hich your bright'Eyes did in'my' Soul inſpire, 
And, that it might more acceptable be 
Did offer to revenge your Injury, 
You, ere Icould make you wy great Requeſt, 
Told me Aretws Raign'd within your Breſt 3 
Ah! WhealT found that he was Monarch there, 
I did, Compell'd by Love and by Diſpair, 
Diſcover all co Trophon,with Deſign 
Helping his Love co make him further mine ; 
This, Madam, ta may Look on as my Sin, 
Bur what you think my Guile I' Gloryin; 
For what more fully could my Paffion prove 
Then Sacrificing of my Friends to Love. 
Are. Since Love makesno man Cruel or Unjuſt, 
That which thou call'rhy Love is but thy Luſt, 
Cleo, Seleucus, Thave Liſtned unto you | 
At once with Hotror and with Pity too 
Horror,that you this Falſhood could Commic, 
Pity, that Love ſeduc'd yowinto it; 
Ah ! romy Love what wrong could be ſo high, 
As thinking *twould be won by 'Treachery ? 
No, no, though my afteRion for you were 
Such as for me you would have yours appear, 
Yet Honour, whichof all chings moſt I rate, 
- Would by this Falſhood curn that Love co Hate; 
And couldT be obtain'd by what you doe, 
That Crime would ſoon work the like Change in yous 
Oh doe nor think that Love can e're be builc 
On ſuch a falſe foundation as your Guilt. | 
Seles, In my ſad caſe what could Telſe have done ? 
To-me you'r loſt, or this way muſtbe won, 
Cleo, This way be Won ! Oh Gods let me not ſee 
Thar you can have ſo Low athought of me, 
For then I'lerather my own Death Parſue, 
Then owe the ſaving of our. Lives to.you 5 
I would have had you tomy Love pretend 
By ways which were proportion'd to the End, 


And would have had: you, though your Hopes were Croſt, 


Yer to have Merited what you have Loſt, 

More Grief in ſuch Revenge I mighc then find, 

Then in this mean one you have now deſign'd ; 
by O : 
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For where true Honour in'a Soul does Raign, 
To be ingrateful is the fowleſt Stain, 
And ſhe muſt in her Breaſt feel more Remarſe 
That is o'recome by Metic then by Force. | 
Seleu, Merit would have bur plaid a Hopeleſs part, 
When he by Inclination had your Heart 
Madam it would have muchencreas'd my woe 
To have Deſerv'd you and have Loft you too. 
Cleo, And yet both theſe had been an eafter Fare 
Then not to Merit me and Merit Hare x 
Ah ! when you thought that he wy Heart had won 
By that which you call Inclination, 
You then ſhould by Deſert and not Deſpair 
' Have caſt him thence and fixt Seleucws there, . 
This might perhaps have been perform'd by you, 
Had you reveng'd my Wrongs and Syria's too; 
And this perhaps, though Late, may yet be done. 
Sel. Ah, Madam, Ito your Revenge will run; 
Tf yu to me willnow a Promiſegive, | 
That when 'tis ated you'l my Lore receive. 
Cleo, Ah,Run nox. cus into another Faulr, 
Love would not be ywhar *tis conld it-be' bought, 
Are, Why Madam ſhould he now rewarded be 
For doing that from which he hinders mee 
Pay not ſo high a price for our Reprieve, 
Cleo, My Love, Aretus, 1s my own to give, 
Are, Yet to your Love give him not a prerence 
By that which cannot waſh off his Offence, 
Cleo, Death would tome, Selescus, happier prove 
Then if I made a Bargain for my-Love, 
Seleu. Madam, T beg that it your Gift might be, 
Cleo, Doing your Duty yau ſhould cruſt come, 
Stra, Alaſs why ſhould you her Unkindnefs dread, 
When ſo much Merit on your {ide ſhall plead * 
Nic. Conſider, ſhould you ran your Fatal way, 
The preſent Times and Times to come will ſay, 
- Becauſe Seleucws in his Love had fail'd, 
He on his Countrey Tyranny Intail'd, - 
A Sin ſo black 't were better co ſubmir 
To lighted Love then bear the Guilt of ir, 
Cleo, Bur though to (ell my LovelT doabhorr, She offers to kneel 


Yet on my knees your vertue I Implore. and he hinders her 
To free your Country and remove our Feats, 
And to thoſe Pray'rs behold Tadd theſe Tears, [She weeps. 


Since twas your Love forc'd you to doe theſe Wrongs, 
This Reparation to your Love beloogs- 


Selev, 


| C9F) 
Selencus Miſes avhyule garning ou. Cleopatra, 
Seleu. Love ſtill with a refiſtleſs Pow'r APPSGuc 
W hen Beauty Pleads the Cauſean 4" Arg 
The fierceſt ſtorms which over ſouls as Pow:r.: 
Cannot bur be ſuppreſt by ſach a Show'rz - ©... | 
Icanno op rmy hard Temper keep, | | | 
*Tis leſs to Looſe you then ws make you weep 4; 
In you and in my STE truſt, 
They ſhail be Grear, and yoy [ knoy are Juſt ; 
Thus Clouds a while may. he Suns Light Coufine, 
But when they Vaniſh ir, does brighter ſhine, - . , | 
Sel. To Are. Now braye 4retas we'll rogerher prove 
Who has the Higheſt Title to her Lave. 
Are. When of moſt Merit youcan-truly boaſt, 
Then I deſerve ſhe ſhould rome be Loſt, | 
Dem, To Stra, Madam your Wroogs call me with FLA 
So does the Duty I to Syr:ia Owe, | 
Sel, Then againſt Tryphon her all declaes | 
The Guards which have bro ht-my Creatures aje, 
And Ievenlong till I his Tus 


The Victim due both = Lovegn Gate 5 


We muſt this Moment kill him/by ſy 
Our ſafety gow 10 Expedition Ligs., _ 
ca, Aret. 699, C—_ tl | 
Cleo, Sure 'tis the Gods thar-thus their Hearts Ingline} 
Stra. And may the Gods ſmile x00 98 their defigne- 
Cleo. You both muſt cothe Þ dof Rallocn £0, ;ToHermio 
Andlet us hourly allchax pafles k 7 Lode 


_ 
» &- 
- 


Cleopatra, Stratonice, Hermione aadrene.ge out, | 
TheScENE: Teyphon” s/ Pallece. 
 Tryphon doe , DIR A 


Demetrius Knows e're now that ?cis aching | 

Too bold tobe aRival toa Kigg,; ' | 

And in his Ruine Stratonice ſhall ſee. 

Nothing is dearer then her Love rome, 

Nordare Nine Wy Addrels deceſt, | 

W hen by ſuch Proof he finds I'm not in Jeſt; | 

Aretus ſtill ſoprouda heart did how; 5 8 Ee 
As I long ow'd him what Tpay'him'bow ; 6} 199 LgHtG 
My faithful Freed Man: Hreas 1 have ſear, 2 TOE 24 
Soonereolean of my Renal Even, 


(32) 
Arcas Runs in haſtily and affrighted, 

Arcas, Sit, youare loſt, © 

Try, What makes thee \o affraid, 

Ay, OhSir, youby Seles;us are Betray'd. - 

Try. This News my Soul does with Amazement fill. 

Ar. He's Joyn'd with thoſe whom he was ſent to kill'? 
My haſte hath almoſt robb'd me of my Breath, | 
And, Sir, with them your Guards conſpire your Death, 
The People too call for your Head aloud, = 
Andto thoſe Traitors in whole Troops they croud. 

Try, Arcas, who told this fatal news to thee * 

Ar. Sir, what tell you I my ſelf did fee, 

And through the ſtreets they March'd at ſach a Rate 
As they muſtnow.be near the Palace- Gate, 

Which is abandon'd, Sir, by alt the Guards, 

Brib'd by Selenr#s Arts'or his Rewards 3 

If yon would fly you ſhould not looſe your time, 

Try, Death's bur-a-Puniſhment, but flight a Crime, 
Tlerather looſe my*Eife'then they ſhall ſee ** |. 

That onght which they cando.can _— mes —_ 
The name of King by no baſea@'Fle'Blor, | 
Nor Dying looſe the Fame my Life has got. — 

Arc as, Were but theſe Words; Sir, ro the $yrians known, 
They yet would -prantthar youdeferve the Throne 3 
To me they ſeem' (o Generous and High, | 
That fighting by your fide I meat to'Die. '/ 

T#g,;-Doſt chouthen think Twill with Traytors fight < 

As; Sir, you diſdain to ſave yonr ſelf by Flight. 

Try. But who like mea Kingdom did Command, 

Should (cornto Die by any Subjeats hand; 

No, No, he Merits not to fill a Throne 
W ho when Fate calls; daresnot imploy his own; 

*T would be the Traycors Glory as their Guilc, 
If chey conld ſay that they my Blood had ſpit : 
Go watch theircoming inthe outward Room, 
And, when they Enter, ſay aloud they Come 
Mean while for ſuch a Death I will prepare, 
As ſhall Deſerve thy kindneſs and thy care, - 


Arcas ſtays weeping and fixes his eyes ow-Tryphon, 


Will 4rcas then my laſt Requeſt deny 
Ar, Sir, I but beg that I withyou may Dye. 
Try. They will ſurpriſe me by chis fond delay, - 
Ar. Since you will have it fol muſt obey, | [ Arcasgoes ons] 
Try. This turnT owe toCleopatra's Eyes; 
Yet face Iamdepriev'd of Srratopice, 
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My Death which they united doe conſpire, 
Is not my Fear but that which I Defire. 


Try phon goes to anelevated place like a Throne, ſeats himſelf in it, 
then draws « Ponyard, and viewing it, ſaith, 


My Hand is yetof this Bright Scepter ſure 

Which for my Sufferings is a certain Cure : 

Thus arm dT will my Enemies outbrave, 

And, ſpight of Fate, deſerve a Glorious Grave, 

Ah Stratonice, if thoumy Heart couldſt ſee, 

| Thov'dft find I only Grieve at looſing thee; 

Such Charms are in thine Eyes, [ Arcas crys within. 
Ar. They come, they come, 


Tryphon riſes lifiing up his Hand with the Ponyardin is. 
Try. Then TIno longer will defer my Doom, 


Nicanor, Demetrius, Aretus, Seleucus ruſh in with their Swords 
drawn, followed by the Guards ;, all make « ftand ſerine Tryphon 
in that Poſture, 


Though of my Death your Treacheries may boaſt, 
The Triumph yer of your Revenge is loſt ; | 
Since Heaven deſignes this my laft hour ſhall be, 
"Thus Imy ſelfa&twhat the Gods decree: [Stabs himſelf. 
Pleas'd that my Fate within my own Pow'r lies, 
And that in Death Ican my Foes deſpiſe; 
Idye content fince my laſt Breath can boaſt, 
That I your Plot of Murth'ring me have croft, | 
Tryphon ayes, 
Nic. TheTyrant with himſelf has been ac ſtrife 
To make his Death as Guilty as bis Life, 
Dem. *Twas Juſtthis Execution he ſhould doe, 
Thar as he wrong'd us hemay right us roo, 
Are. Yer I muſt Grieve at that which all Rejoyce, 
Death ſhould have been his Puniſhment, nor Choice. 
Sel, His thirſt of Humane Blood fo great 'was grown. 
As he, rather chen ſpare ic ſpile his own, _ 


One of the Guard leads in Arcas bound. 


Guard, Arcas confeſſes 'twas he cty'd they come, 
Ar. Idoe expe, butdoenor fear your Doom. 
Dem, Let him in ſafety ro his Countrey goe. 
Are, For our Revenge this Object is roo low, 

P Sel. 
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Sel, See how he ſhakes, Guard, let him be unbound. 
Nec, We ſhould prize Faithſglneſs where e're'tis found: 


The Gnart #nbind ArCcas, 


Are, To ſhowT merit whatT now enjoy, 
The Freedom you beſtow I thus imploy, 


Arcas runs to Tryphon, takes the cops Pony which lay by him, 
and with it ſtabs himſelf, © + 


T hat Death you thought Ifear'd, I run to meet 
And dye content ſince at- my-Maſters——-feet 


[He fals dead at Tryphon's feer, 


Nic, Areas deſery' d, who could ſo bravely Dor, 
A better Fate and better Maſter r00. 

Are, Tryphon deſerv'd his Gratitude to have, 
Him he did tree and all the reſt enflave, - 

Sel. Arcas 1 wrong'd, thinking he ſhook for few, 


Exter Cleopatra, Stratonice, Hermione and Irene. 
131 ;( ] 14 
Cleo, The news of Tryphon' S Dk hah I draught us her, * 
We heard that he by his own, Harid did Diez; ; LIED 
Sel.. See where he now Pale; as 5.5 Gui 996 he. c 


Xp 7, bey all goe 5th th Gadd, 


Cleo. This ſight at once my Joy _ FN A aged? oi 19% tf 
Stra, 'Tis;an ignoble Triumph thus to $22, 
Sir, let his body be from hence convey'd; 
He by his Death for all his Crimes; has paid Hodge 6 o | 
Sel, Since by the Juſtice done by 1rypbop's, Hans, - 0 
The Throne of Syr/a does now.empty ltand,; Leno 4 
And fince the Tyrant to confirpy lys, ſway, ..; 
The Royal Line at once did makeaway, . ! ,; fmt 
Princes, 'twere fit we inſtantly agregd;; . - .;; ; . 
Who isthe Worrhieſt perſon to ſucceed, | 
And, ſince his Merit onely can pretend, 
[ judge Nicanor ſhould the Throne a(ceng,, .\, \. 
Dem. Seleucus you my motion bur prevent. 
Are, Ito what both propoſe with - Joy confent, 
To you alone the Syrian Crown. is due, : ,. ” 
Nc, Excuſe me, Set does belpng to you, = 


| Nicanor 4zecls 0 h_ 
Admire 


| (5) F 
Acmire not thatmy ſelf I proſtrate thus, 
Since now] kneel before Antioches : 


[ They all fart andſeem amazed, 


Preſery'd by Heaven from Tryphoy's bloody Pow'r, S 
To all the bleffings of this glorious Hour 3 » 
Your Father, Sir, who found hedid deſign [ Are; takes Nica, up, 
T' Uſurp the Crown and kill the Royal Line, 
Sent you that night by a ſafe hand ro me, 
Hoping that I ſhut-up in privacy, - 
(For when the King revoak'd the Generals place 
I in Retirement mourn'd out my Diſgrace) 
Might beſt proteR you from the Tyrants Rage; 
This noble Iruſt did all my Griefs aſſwage. 
Dew, "Twas a high Proof that he your Vertue knew, 
Since whil'ſt he Wrong'd you he did truſt you roo, 
Nic, Our of my Houfe bur ſtill within my Care 
You by the Gods till now protected were, 
Under the name of Zeno's Son you wear, 
The Prince by whom you firſt to me'wereſent, 
W ho when your Father and the King was kill'd, + A $i:6 
O'recome by Grief his Life to Death didyields' 7 
In reading this ſhort Lercer, Sir you'tknow, - 4 1 Vt 
W hy what you atetill now Idurſt oor ſhow, - '* 7 4 1 
- He giyes, Aretas aLetter, 
0 Ned +15 a1 a | 
3. 1-4 i Aretus reads, 
TIE Ws 28c7> 2 


Antiochs to 'Nicanor. 


I truſt you with | Antiochus : 
Let him by youwith are be bred, 
But till you fee the Tyrant dead, 
( Ob I conjure” you grant nt this ) 
Let-not himſelf know who be is, 
1h Afron pry F ati Caſt on you forgive, 
Aud let me ſtill in your Remembrance live. 


\ A ., ANTHOCHUS. 


Ar tas 


© 5J TEA, Th . 
( Ince Heaven this Rnine' throws on ys, 
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Aretus gives the Letter to Demetrius audSeleucus, 


Sel, If "tis the Prince's hand, the hand I know, 

It is his w:iting 5 
Dem, His Subſcription too. 

Nic, My Teſtimony were enough alone, 

Since I thereby doe looſe the Syrian Throne, 

To which by all your Votes you would me bring. 
Sel, Weall acknowledge that you ate our King, 
Are. Though a loſt Crown the Gods to me 

Two things there are which yertI value more 

Oh would to Heaven, Seleucas, that I knew 

How to be juſt both to tny Love and you. ...,_. 

Sel Under ſuch loads of Guilt my (elf I find, 

Thar I, though forc'd by Love your Death deſign'd, 

AsI the Greateſt Sufferings ought to bear, 

And therefore yield t' indure theloſs of Her; 

A hopeleſs Love to the beſt End I bring, 

Pleafing by it my Miſtreſs and my King ; 

Bleſs'd if the Sin caus'd by my Love and Fate 

By this AtonementI can expiate: 

Are. This Generous AR which now you for me doe 
Does both oblige me and Amazeme too. | [Embracine him, 

To Cleo. Now, Madam, I'dare humbly beg of you 
To take that Heart which to your Eyes is due, 

They make me know that 'tis a greater thing, 

To be a Captive thento be their King 5 

A King who does as his chief Glory own 

The Power of laying at your feet a Crown ; 

In t:king it you'l Raiſe his Joys above 

All things except your Beauty and his Love 5 

X'ica1nor who to me does Empire give, 

I hope will yield chat you ſhonld lec me Live, 

Which I ſhallnot till I your pleaſure know, - 

Nic. That Duty, Sir, ſhe to her King does owe, 

Cleo. That Love for which ſo Generouſly you ſue, 

[ givenot to your Title but to you. 

Are, Though from your Father receive a Throne, 
Yet now you give me more then he has done ; 

Amidſt theſe Joys which Heaven on me does ſend, 

[ darenot be Unmindful of my Friend; | 

Demetrius, Sir, Adores fair Stratomice, 

Nic, Sir, I with Joy _— that ſhe be his. 

Dems, ;1o Stra Madam, fo Guilty I have been to vor. 
Tha 54 Nike dare for your Ear Sue, is 
Met: cy it ſelf but rarely does beſtow 
Art the ſame time Rewards and Pardons too, 


(57) 


Stra. To Dem, Since what yon did, Honour did lead you to, 
Love ſhall forgive what Honour made you doe 
And fince your Guile Ethas have took away, 
*Tis fit that I Nzcanor ſhould Obey. 
Dem, None by Exceſs of Joy can Deathreceive. 
Since after this which you have done live, 
Are, To Nic, Sir, I have now bur one Requeſt to make, 
*Tis that the General's Place you now will take, 
T his is the Loweſt Reparation due, 
For that affront the King did caſt on you, 
Nic, Since I have liv'd to Place you inthe Throne, - 
The onely Duty made me Live is Done, 
Beſides a Solemn Oath Tonce did ſwear, 
That I would neyer Publick Office bear 3 
Think how Seleucas, Sir, Oblig'd may be, 
You havealready done too much for me. 
Ar, Then for Seleucwe T that place Deſigne, y 
To which all Tryphoy's Forfeitures I joyn ; 
*Tis juſt fince all our Lives to you we owe, 
That you ſhould haye the Pow'r to Guard them coo] > 
Sel, Theſe Gifts not for their Greatneſs I eſteem, | 
But that the Evidence of Truſt they ſeem, 
Are, To Nic, Is there then nothing in my Pow'c to doe 
Which, Sir, may ſhow my Gratitude to you. 
Nic, You've given meall the Honour defir'd: 
Are, You for your ſelf a Nobler have acquir'd, 
The way 1n which me to the Throne you bring, 
Is Greater then to be your ſelf a King. 
Now letys to the Gods Oblations pay, 
For all che Bleſſings of this Glorious day : 
To them a Double Debt from me is due, 
Much for my Crown I owe them, morefor You, 


[Taking Cleo. by the Hand, 
The Curtain falls. 
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Epilogue. 


Our dealing, we confeſs, is very fair ; 
| Tor paid your Money &'re you ſaw our Ware, 
And if you ſhould diſlike it now 'tis ſeen, 
T pray how would you get it back again ? 
Since never yet at Law an Aion lay 
For Money paid to ſee a Cry d-down-Play 
Then whatſoe're it be, diſpraiſe it not, 
But doe as ſome when they a Clap have got ; 
Commend the Wench that more to her may goe, 
Thus if they jeer you, you may jeer them too ; 
New Plays, like Wives, are ſubjeS to the Curſe 
Of being took for Better or for Worſe. 
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HEROD the GREAT. oy 


i FOW warigus are the Fiithours of this Age ! 
Sermons at firſt were follow'd, then the Stage ; Sh 


But that they neither are frequented now, 
Is a variety we owe t6:y0u -* 


One: woukt: bave thought Eztreams which were Ic wait, . 


As pleas'd the Soul and Senſe,might longer la$. 
Your Fathers other methods did purſue, 

Yet ſome Fops ſwear they were as wiſe as you : 

They left not Stage nor Pulpit in the lurch; 


Week-Days they went to Plays, Sundays to C burch : 


And judged the Muſes gratious did appear, 
Preſenting them one new Play every Tear. 

But without daily new ones you are cloy d, 
And ſlight Plays ſeem as Miſireſſes enjoy d. 

For we muſt ſay---we ll give the.Devil his due, 
In Wit, as Love, you daily gape for new. 

Rav Scenes like Opera's, s, nay She- Actors too, 
Though they leſs often AC nes us, than you ; 
Wahereby---will none here bluſh 6 it Is ſaid, 
Some with great Bellies Virgin's parts have plaid ? 
Yet a good Play once ated, you're ſo nice, 

You'll go to Church as ſoon as ſee it Fry 

s*Death, Gentlemen, this uſage we'll not _w 
Tou are as better thaw your Fathers were 
And if we are not as well us d by you, . | 
We'll ſhut up Houſe, nay worſe, our Women too. 
Then with Street Cruzors you muſt have to do, 


 Mong$t which, you ll ſometimes board a F, ireſhip f00. 


When thus in your C bief Pleaſures you are croft, 
You'll value us, like Health, mo$t when 'tis boS8. 


PROLOGUE. 
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- Dramatis Perſone. 


[Erod, The Kang. 
Antipater, His Son by a former Wife. 
oras Herod's Brother. 


- Formerly in Love-,with Solome. 
S 3 % Fg : 


'>Friends to Ave. 


Confident to Herod 
 Annanecles, The Hi oh-Prieft. 
Aſdrubal, = | Captaine of the Arabian Guards. 


| Ww O ME N. 
Mariamna, The ING . 
Solome, 'Sifter to Herod , in Love with Sohemus, but 
Married to Coſſobanes. 
Tamer 
and Eonen to the Queen. 
Dina, 
Mariana, Confident to the Queen. 
Merab, Woman to Solome. 


The Ghoſts of Hircanus , and AriStobulus, Pages, 
Prieſts, Guards, Gentlemen, and Attendants. 


EE] 


Herod the Grear. 


The Firſt ACT. 
T be fir$t Scene is an Obſcure Grotta. 


Phaltie] a»d Samias exter haitily,  Antipater comes 
out to meet them. 


Phalt. Hrough all Feruſalem they have ſpread the News 
Which is recciv'd in Raptures by the Jews, 5 
That Faithleſs People in their looks diſplay, 
How much their hearts long'd for this fatal Day. 
Sam. When Herod to the Ifle of Rhodes did go, 
We all foreſaw *twould prove his Overthrow. 
Ceſar the Friend of Anthony muſt hate, | 
And make Revenge an Intereſt of State. ' 
Phalt. How natural was it for a Prince to frown, 
W hen but by doing it, he galn'd a Crown. 
Ant. But Honour ſhould have made Oavius Jult, 
Seiſing my Father, he deceiy'd his Truſt. 
Sam. Ceſar will judge that Imputation weak, 
Since Herod his Safe-Condudt did not ſeek. ; 
Ant. Yet all the World muſt this black deed upbraid, 
The noblelt truſts are without Bargain made ; 
The height of Honour FHerod's Ruin was, 


Truiting his Vertue, he contemn'd his paſs. [To them Hazael baſtily. 


Haz. The Sanhedrim are now reſolv'd to meet, 
To lay the C:own at Mariamne's Feet : 
For ſhe, ia higheſt Verrue firit does ſhine, 
And is the laſt ot the 4ſmonean Line. 
Sir, You ſhouid inſtantly your ſelf declare, 


Ere they, beyond Retreat, engaged are. [To them Pollio haſtily. 


Poll. Yen of tie Prieſts are trom the Temple come, 
W ho told the People in the Hippodrome, 
That as laſt night, their Sacred Wacci they kept, 
Tiiey heard in Tombs, wiere Kirzs, and High-Prieſts ſlept; 
Noiſes, much like to dying Warriors Groans : 
Then faw great drops {pring, fron thoſe poliſh'd Stones; 
W hich ſeem'd to weep, that fo much precious Duſt, 
Ere th- laſt day, was Raviſl'd trom tueir Truſt. 
Phair. O Heavens what way this Prodigy portend. 
Poll. Reſtrain your Wonder til] you hear the End: 
The Grief, which did thoje Tears from Marble draw, 
So Powerful was, it did the Marble thaw. 
Then from the gaping Tombs there did appear 
AU thoſe who Ijrae!'s Sacred Crown did wear : 
From Saul till fatal Zedechiah's days, 
The bad Kings Crown'd with Flames ; the Good with Bayes. 
Every one ſmote his Brealt, and ſhook his Head, F 
The trembling Prieſts with fear were almoſt dead. 


B Sam. 


EM 


p) HE R O d; the Great. 


Sam, -Sare diſmal Changes in this Place muſt tall, 
Since Heaven out of their Graves theDead does Call. 
Poll. But that which moſt of all increas'd their fears, 
Were direful Notſes which did wound theirEars, 
Then Troops of Furies did the Prieſt ſurround, 
And danc'd with Impious Feet on Sacred ground. 
Each Fiend in Courſe the Dances leading takes, 
And when they chang'd, all crack'd their Whips of Snakes. 
The Prieſts were then yielding to their defpair, 
When all the Furies did reſolve to Air ; 
At which the Temples vaſt Foundation ſhook, 
And three times, Woe, by all the Ghoſts was ſpoke; 
The Tombs did then with haſt their Dead encloſe, 
When ſtraight Aurora pale, and trembling roſe, 
As if ſhe ſeenr'd concern'd and in a fright, 
At the dire Viſions of the vaniſh'd Night : 
Nor has the Temple only haunted been, 
Strange ſights have too been in the Palace ſeen : 
But yet the Queen her Courage has not loſt, 
Though her ſlain Brother, and Hircanuss Ghoſt, 
Have to th? Arabian Guards appear'd to Night. 
Nor does it Mariamne feem to fright ; 
Though both the Ghoſts did bid them tell their Queen 
In the black Hall, this Night they ſhould be feen : 
For ſhe, to evidence ſhe knows no fear, 
Boldly declar'd, ſhe would expect them there. 
Ant, Theſe are ſtrange things ! But tiy event muſt tell, 
If theſe Preſages come from Heaven, or Hell, 
Leſt in that Dread theſe Viſions have begun, 
The giddy People to extreams ſhould run ; 
You to the Hippodrome again muſt go, 
And ler me hourly, all that.paſles, know. 
Phaltiel and Samz:as here with me ſhall ſtay, 
Haz. You muſt reſolve, and a& without delay. 
Poll. Good Fortune rarely viſits him who mourns ; 
But when ſhe does, if {lighted, nere returns. 
CPollio and Hazael go out, 
Phalt. Sir, you muſt now your Father's Army lead, 
And by their Swords the Crown fix on your Head. 
Ant. O no, my Phaltiel / why ſhould I purſue 
Gaining that Crown, which to the Queen is due : 
*Twere Sin if I her double Right withſtood, 
'Tis Hers by merit, and *tis Hers by Blood. 
Phalt. 'Since you Her Right above your own prefer, 
Firſt take the Crown, and then preſent it Her. 
Ant. Giving a Crown which I that way ſhall win, 
To pay a Duty, ! muſt a& a Sin; 
But if the Crown I from her Love receive, 
To the great Gift, *twill double Luſtre give. 
Sam, O, Sir, that guilty hope you ſhould ſuppreſs, 
The Queen can never make your happineſs : 
Her Vertue ſhould in you all thoughts remove, 
Ere to poſleſs her by Inceſtnous Love : 
And 'twould eclipſe the Glories of your Life, 
Should you attempt to wed your Father's Wife. 
Ant, My Father's Wife ! Witneſs ye Powers above, 
She was firſt mine, by Sacred Vows, and Love. 


H E R OD the- Great. 


But as the Prieſt our willing hands did ty, 

Herod from me forc'd her by Tyranny ; _ 

For which my Sword I did againſt him draw, 

He broke Our Match, and then Þ broke his Law. 
Pha]. No one can ſay but he in that did 111, 

Yer, Sir, Forget not, he's your Father till. 
Sam. And to that Sacred Name a Debt is due. 
Ant. And to offended Love there is ſo too. 

All that I ow'd, he to himſelf did pay, 

That Life he gave, he more than took away. 
Theſe guilty Tears which from my Eyes would flow, 


Too liffle Love, and too good nature ſhow. oi ping bis Eyes. 


Phalt. Blame not that Piety which makes you mourn; 
Conſider, Sir, your Father may return. 
Ant. That "thought i in your belief ſhould find no room, 
A Prince's Priſon's Prologue to his Tomb. 
The Folly equal to the guilt would be, 
Firſt to Reſtrain, then ſer a Monarch free. 
He never can again his freedom win. 
Sam. Grant it, yet Inceſt is a Crying Sin. 
Methinks that word alone ſhould make you ſtart. 
Ant. Inceſt,moſt think, is but a term of Art. 
A name with which thePrieſts keep Fools in aw, 
For no ſuch thing is found in Nature's Law. 
He muſt himſelf, and not his Fortune blame, 
Who from his Joyes is frighted hy a Name. 
Phal. What we have ſaid we wiſh we could unſay, 
Since it augments the Storm 1t ſhould allay. *' 
Sam, Burt in a calmer hour we hope "twill move. 
Ant. You ſpeak your Friendſhip, and I ſpeak my Love, 
Yet I conjure you leave me for ſome time, 
Flſe you will both participate my Crime :; 
For I am now 1nto a Chaos hurPd, 
Darker than, that, which firſt involwd the World. 
Phalt. to Sam. His Paſſion thus oppos'd does higher grow. 
Sam. May Heaven that Qniet which you want beſtow. 


[Phalt. and Sam. go aut. 


Ant. Before ſhe knows I live, *tis fit I ſee 
If ſhe preſerves her Conſtancy to me : 
But if my feign'd Death made her prove untrue, 
What Herod thinks | done, my hand ſhall do. CAnt. goes om. 


The Scene 15 4 Magnificent Apartment, 
Enter Solome, who 1s met by Merab, 


Mer. Madam, the Prince Sohemus now 1s come. 
Solo, Call him, and when he enters, leave the room. 


[Merab goes out, 


Solo. How ſhould I, without bluſhes, on him look, 
Whom while we lov'd, ſo meanly I forſook. 


[Merab introduces Sohemus, and then goes out again. 


Sobemus, does it not your Soul ſurpriſe, 
That Solome is without weeping Eyes. 
When Herod now 1s Dead ; a Loſs fo great, 
That all our Glories, in his fall, are ſet. 
Sobe. Madam, th? 'Aiſaults of Fate, though nere ſo rude, 
Have {tjll been Conquer 'd by your Fortitude. 
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4 HEROD the Great. 


Solo. This Conqueſt yon aſcribe to a wrong Cauſe, 
*Tis Love alone, which to my grict gives Laws. 
Nothing can now my Inclinations croſs, 

This Joy does more than recompence that loſs. 
For I can now do your brave Paſſion right, 
Our hearts which Power divorc'd, Love ſhall unite, 

Sohe. 1 am amaz'd to hear ſuch words as theſe ; 
Madam, have you forgot Coſſabanes 
To whom by Sacred Marriage you are ty'd, 

And how you did my grief for him deride ; 
_ A grief, which I one day conld not have born, 
And which my Death had cur'd, had not your ſcorn. 
Solo. Thobgh I was forc'd by Herod's ſtern Command, 
To give the abhorr'd CofJabanes my hand. 
Yet *twas above his Tyranny, and Art, 
To make me from Sohemus give my he: art. 
Your doubts of me on a falſe ground are built, 
You ſhould not call my- puniſhment my gullt. 
Sohe. Ah to that Puniſhment you ſeem'd inclin'd. 

Solo. I ſeem?d more faulty, but to be more kind. 
For had you by my words, or Actions, ſeen 
How firm for you my Paſſion ſtill has been ; 

Your Love, or your Revenge, had made you run 
To thoſe extreams. [ found it wiſe to ſhun : 
With Joy I did ſubmit to be his Wife, 

Szace I had no way elle to ſave your Life. 

Sobe. Could you think fit to me your Love to give, 
Yet hope I could the loſs of it outlive ? 

Solo. In that fierce Storm we then did both endure, 
A ſeeming ſcorn could only be your Cure. 

Sobe. The Power of Love for me you ncver knew, 
Since while you lov'd, you ſcem'd to icorn me too. 
Darkneſs, and light may both together reign, 

As well as perfect Love, and ſuch diſdain. 
Though a [uſt Perſon may a Sin commit, 
Yet kis Soul trembles, while he's acting it : 
But when your Vows to me you did declit Ce, 
Nothing bur Joy in your fair Eyes did ſhine. 

Solo. Though for your ſake | did that guilty deed, 
Yet while my Face did ſmile, my Heart did bleed: 
I did, to. break that match, all I could do, 

Both with C ofſabanes, and Herod too : 
3ot when all fail'd 'to which I had recourſe, 
I from my heart, that Brother did divorce ; 
And on his Ruin ever fince” was bent, 
In hope of this bleſt time, Heaven now has ſent, 


Sobe. Theſe are ſtr ange Secrets which you now declare. 


Solo. Liſten, and I will tell you ſtranger far : 
"F'was I made Herod to Oftavius £0, 
And made Pheroras wait upon him too ; 
1 hat Car having both, might more inclinc 
To cut off the Male Race of all Our Line. 
*Twas | made Herod to all elſe unjuſt, 
And leave his haughty Wife to your ſole trult ; 
With Orders, it he Ceſar did not win, 
You inſtantly ſhould put to Death his Queen. 
Sobe. He told me none but I thoſe Orders knew. 
Solo. You ſee he told you then, what was not true. 


H ER OD: the! Grdat. 


Sohe. But to what end did you thoſe Crimes pbrſue.-”.. 7; 
Solo. For my great End ; That of obtaining FOR © 9: 2 EY 
Sobe. Madam, againſt the Power: of Heaven You: ſivive; DP? 
Solo. Hows that ? FR | 
Sohe, Is not Cofſabanes zlive” 
Solo. *Tis Man, not God, makes Marriages by Worce's ; 
Therefore this. day ſent him a Divorce. .* 
Svhe. That right is only by our Sex enjoy'd. 
Solo, That Uſurpation 1 for you deſtroy'd. 
"Tis juſt, where two under one Contra are, 
Thar they alike, the priviledge ſhould ſhare.” 
Aiﬀection only ties true Wedlock Bands, 
Where hcarts divide, in vain Prieſts j join the hands : 
He now in his Arabia does relide, 
Where I have ſent him leave to chooſe a Bride. 
Now if you act yourPrince's laſt Command, 
Nothing between us, and our Joyes doth ſtand : 
For when the Queen you have of Lite beretr, 
I only of both Royal Lines am left : 3; | 
Then: will a Crown which my free Love beſtows, [Sohemus ſtarts and 
Make ſome Atanement for:-my breach of Vows. trembles, 
Why do you ſtart, -and ſach, diſturbance ſhaw ? 7 # 
Sobe. *Tis at the Miſchicfs you would make me do. t 
Solo. To a true Subject then can any thing 
Look like a Crime, when *tis t obey his King ? 
Sobe. Thoſe who by Power alone have Scepters ſiray'd, 
Ought not when Dead, to have their wills obey/d: of 
Only to Lawztul Kings that Duty?s ſhown, e 
Solo, Then do it for my ſake ; or, for your.own. 
I would }:ave done it ere@1 ſpoke of it. 
But that ro me it did appear nafir ; | : 3308 
That | for you ſhovld every gvi!t contra@, : 3 7 
And leave you for my fixe, not One io AR. 
Too muck it did like to En: roſſizg look, 
But i:zding oow how highty 1 miſtook; 
Admurt me to this Queen, and yor ſhall © ice, 


I dare do more for vou ti2'1 7on tor me. 
. Some, \Fholets you act the vin he cxn withſtand, 
, Docs bimfelf 5&t ir i act her's Hand. EF « 


Soo, Wiil you not then Jet 2 2 Crime commit, 
Of which you 2re £9 have the dos fig. E105 71-54 
Sohe. O, Mad my; were you raw what once you were —— 
Solo, What Hcrud torc'h ue ee, I will repair. 
Sohbc. But Oh 
Solo.” But vw hat ? Speak withont more delay, 
Pm reg a7Aluit whatever you dare ay: | 
be. But virongs which Honour, and which Love endure 
as thoſe, who did them, can ad: -nit no Cure. 
Solo. Ungrateful Mean ! " Have 1 in vain for you 
Ruin'd my King, my Fame, and Brothers too. 
Throvgh all your Vails 1 ſce what you would hide, 
I could not elſe thus rudely be deny'd. 
Sohe. Madam, bnt hear me out —— 
Solo. PII hear no more. 
"Tis Mariamne's Beauties _ adore : 
What you woul.! aot conteis, your bluſhes do; 
I fear'd the © Change, and now | find it true. 
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6 HERO D. the Great. 


No other Paſſion could ſo powerful be, 

As thus to make you ſcorn a Crown and Me. 
Begone ; and to your Coſt you ſoon ſhall prove, 
A Woman's hatred does tranſcend her Love. 


[They go out ſeveral ways. 


The Scene changes to 4 ſpacions Room all black, 


Antipater muffPd up with a Cloak, and a Page with a Flambeau, 


Page. *Tis in this Room the Queen will watch to night. 
Ant. Where I may ſee, and yet be out of fight. 
Page. There you may all things ſee, and not be ſeen : 
But ſhould this be diſcover'd to the Queen ; 
I ſhall, paſt hope of Pardon, be undone. 
Ant. Fear not, there's your Reward ; and now begone. . 
[ He flings bim a Purſe,which the Page takes and goes out. 
Love only could this ſtrange Deſign inſpire. [A noſe within. 
W har noiſe is that ? The Queen ! He looks I muſt retire. 
| [ He conceals bimſelf. 
The Queen and Mariana they bolt the door after them. 
Aar. Why to thzie Horrors, Madam, will you run. 
ucen, *T1s brave to ſeek, what ?tis in vain to ſhun. 
One of the Nobleſt Joyes that is above, 
Is there to meet thoſe whom we here did love. 
Since Fate to grant that Bleſſing does delay, 
I would poſſeſs what here of it I may. | 
Mar. Should the beſt Friend of mine that's dead appear, 
I ſhould be ſoon as dead as he with fear. 
2ueen. Poor Mariana ; this too much doth ſhow 
Thy Soul the Charms of Love did never know. 
Hadſt thou been ever warm'd with that bleſt Fire, 
W hat makes thy fear, would then be thy deſire. 
Mar. Sure you at Herod's Ghoſt would ſtartled be. 
Queen, His Ghoſt ! tis all. of him I long to ſee : 
But tince Hircanus and my. Brother have | 
The Priviledge to wander from the Grave _ 
And pay their Viſits where theyre juſtlieit due, 
Why may not Antipater do it too. 
For if Departed Souls about them bear 
Thoſe Vertuous Loves, which did inflame them here ; 
No place to him, a place of Joy can be, 
Where he is baniſh'd from attending me. 
Mar. But durſt you look on Antepater's Ghoſt ? 
= Durſt I ? You know that I diſdain to boaſt ; 
But though he were in that dark place of pain 
Which Prieſts do preach of, and which Poets feign : 
Yet there, were I but ſure with him to ſtay, 4 
I would ——1 would &o more than I will ſay. | . 
8) 
# 


Mar. But an Infernal ſhape hike his may ſeem. 
_ Nothing Infernal can reſemble him. =[A great flaſh of fire. 
Miu. Bleſs me; what means this ſudden flaſh of light ? 
My trembling Knees do one another {mite ; 
My Hair does ſtare, I ſcarce can draw my Breath, 
And a Coldſeifes me like that of Death. [4 ſecond flaſh of fire. 
ween, Guard me, ye bleſſed Angels, for I find Bl 
My timorous fleſh ſtrives to infect my Mind ; 


HEROD the Great. 


In Fears Men Sin, I ſcorn to be involv'd, 

What is it can reſiſt aSoul reſotv'd ? 

While terror does the mortal part invade, 

To the Immortal, it ſhould Courage add. 

_ Why Afaruna doſt thou tremble i ? 

Canſt thou be Innocent, and fearfnl too ? 
Mar. 1 dare not ſtay more Prodigtes to ſee, 

Impute this Rudeneſs to my fear, not me. 


[Mariana goes out trembling, aud ſhuts the door after her. 
[.4 third, and greater flaſh of fire. 
[Hircanus s Ghoſt riſes, dreſt in the High-Prieſt's Habit. 


ucen, Ha ? *tis Hircanus Spirit does appear, 
But why ſhould I my Mother's Father fear. 
See how he ſhakes his Head, and ſeems to groan ; 
Oh, ſince *twas Herod that Uſury t your Throne, 
Why do you not, him, or his Ghoſt purſue, 
Rather than me, 'who |till does weep for you. [Another flaſh of fire. 


CAriſtobuluss Ghoſt o_ in the like Habit. 


More Horrors yet ? *tis Ariſtobulus. 
What makes you, my dear Brother, haunt me thus ? 
Is it becauſe that 1 was Herod's Queen, 
And that by him, you both have murthered been. 
"Twas by Hircanus, and by your Command, 
That to the Tyrant | did give my hand ; 
But when to that dire deed | did conſent, . 
Of both your Murthers, he was Innocent. 
[The two Ghoſts ſhake their heads. 
Then I perceive you judge that 1 did ill, 
Not to kill him, who both of you did kill. 
-But Heaven does know, I fear'd to do amis, 
And by a Sin of mine * puniſh þ! 
Ariſt. Ghoſt. You iittte know the bleſt place where we are, 
Whothink, Revenge can find -dmir {here , 
Nothing ſo Helliſh up to Heaven can fly, 
Paſhons in Bodies live ; and with them dye. 
Hir, Ghoſt. No, Ma ariamie, vo both now appear, 4 
To tell you, that your hour of Dez: iis near ; 
And then from Death, you muſt fo }:: !2menc come, 
To hear from Juſtice {e:® your endleſs doom ; 
Before that Bar Actions are troly weigh'd, 
The Kings, and $:aves, are In ©79 B '2nce laid : 
Mitres, and Crowns, which ere the World adore, 
If ill employ 'd, are welghcs ro link 4s more. 
Life's but a Race, tlic long 2ſt quickly ends; 
Yet on it, our Eternity depends. 2. 
Ariſt. Ghoſt. ETERNITY; That word ſo much docs weigh, 
As if it were pronounc'd but oncea© 7, 
With the Belief, avd Reverence thar is fit 
For Worldly trifles, w ho durſt hazard it © ? 
Since but one Moment ©{ thoſe Joyes w are in, 
Does far tranſcend the Jong eſt Charms of Sin. 
Hir. Ghoſt, Farewel ; Remember your laſt hour is near. 


[The Ghoſts deſcend. 
Queen, Only the unprepar?d ſhould dying fear. 
Bleſt, and Kind Ghoſts, who Heaven awhile could miſs, 
To teach me here the Glorious W ay to Blifs. 
uy within the Scene ſayes. 
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Ant. The Queen's great Sopl is a Reproach to me, 
She ſpeaks with thoſe I trembl'd but to ſee : 


Now that the Ghoſts are vaniſyt, Fl appear. [He makes a nuſy. 
Quees. More Ghoſts; or am ] cheated by my Ear? 
| {Anti pater appears. 


Ha ? "Lis Antipater's dear Ghoſt 1 ſee; 

In Death as Life he is ſtill kind-to me. : 

Stay, ſtay, you bleſſed Spirit ; for I know, 

Aſluming of that. ſhape, you muſt bo ſo. 

Came you to tell me of my. dying too ? 

No news unwelcome 15 that's brought by you. 

Or convſt thon to accuſe me that did wed 

The bloody Tyrant, who cut off thy Heaci ? 

Ah Generous Prince, it was to fave your Life 

That I did yield to be the Monſters Wife. 

My kindneſs only made me ſeem untrue, 

And for your iake, Ii became talſe to you. 
Ant. Madam I am not' Dead 
Queen, Not Dead - O why ! 

Do you alas the fatal truth deny ? 

But know, (for I now ſee what you would do) 

I dread not Death when 1 may go witl' you, 

This unkind Doubt of me does make me fear, 

Lovers in the other World love leſs than here. 
Ant. By your fair Eyes, the-Oath I value moſt, 

I am Antipater, and not his Ghoſt : 

And, if,- of what I ſwear you doubtful ſtand, 

Allow me to confirm it on your hand. 

ueen, Take 1t— but wonder not | tremble ſo, 

That's fit, whether you are a Ghoſt or no. 

CAntipater kneels, kiffes ber hand in ſuch tranſports, that ſh 
» endeavours to withdraw tt ; but he ſtill bolds tt. 
Ant. Why to this Joy.wflld you a period give. 


QOucen., I would not knoWby guilty proofs you live. 
[She withdraws bcr hand. 


| am convinc'd that you no Spirit are, 
But how you ſcap? d, I beg you will declare. [He riſes. 
Ant. To tell that ſtory I too-dearly pay, 
Yet ſince it 1s your will, I mult obey. 
When Herod's Guards &id my Revenge prevent, 
To Maſjada 1 was cloſe Pris'ner ſent. | 
The Generous, Samias, to whoſe Friendly Care 
The Orders for my Dcath, intruſted were, 
Beheaded a young Slave of his by night, 
And to his Body, paid my Funeral right ; 
Which made all Paleftine, and Herod too, 
Think he had done the Sin he bid him do. 
Thus Heaven preſerv'd whom Herod meant to kill, 
By \<hich I now have priviledge to kneel. He kncels. 
Anda beg thus ar your Feet that you wall give 
That Joy, which if deny'd, 1dare not hve. 
| Queen, Riſe; Generqas/Prince —— Ah what 1s't you 1mplore, 
* 418... That Bleſſing now you could not grant before. 
Qucen. Into the blackeſt Inceſt I ſhall rnn, 
{fI ſhould wed the Father, then the Son. - © - 
Ant. Truc Love miſtaken Scruples ſhould deſpiſe, 
'The hand of Death cancels all humane tyes. 


—— 


HEROD the Tat. 


Dare you not end what Love made you begin ? 
on 4. Prince ; I for you dare dy, but dare not Sir. 
Ip ſuch falſe Maxims be not Kept in awe. 
TAs But Inceſt is forbid, by Heavens great Law, 
Ant. If Iaceſt, Madam, he the Sin you fear, 
1 of thar Inceſt the whole Guilt will bear. 
My Love were neither generous nor true, 
Would I not act one Crime to purchaſe you. 
Queen, AN do not 35k what Heaven bids me deny. 
Ant. Then give me leave, here, at your-Feet to ow: 
[ Ant. offers to draw his Sw 
Cucen, Hold, Generous Prince, I might as ſoon agree 
To Sin for you, _ et you dy for me : 
But if you think your Cure 1n Death to {ind, 
e not ſo Cruel to leave me behint : 
15 not refuſe what now 1 preſs On to ; 
Or hve with me, or lct me of with you. 
Ant, Alis when of your d; ying | but hear, 


All my deſpair 1 yield up to my fear. E-2 4 ore: it knocking at the door. 
Fama within.” O Madam, Madam. 
mn, Phar's Tamar's Voice, Retire awiiule, I know : 
Sor Sthing 1 1P03tant brings her hither now. 


[ Ant. retires within the Scene. 


{ The Queen lets in | amar 
Tamar, Madom, I hope this Rudencis you 'Il excute 
Stace ts fo bring y on mol {urpriing New 
Herod, whom we believ'd till now, was dead: 
From tis Reltratat 18 by Ottavins trecd ; 
And Ceſar on him has contirnid the Crown, 
And what” s as ſtrange, Herod is now in Town. 
He fear'd ſome Inſurrection from the Jews, 
And therefore brought of his Succeſs the News. 
The Sanbedrim to his great Fortune bend, 
And through the Streets they all on him attend. 
Queen, Never a oreater Change was wrought by Fatc. 


[To them Dina haſt ty. 


Din. Madam, the King 15 at the Palace Gate. 
Queen, Will By Misfortunes never have an End * 


In m ' Apartment all of you attend. - [Dina and Tamar go ot. 


Antipater comes out. 

Qreen. You hear the News of this prodigious turn. 

Aat. Yes, Madam ; but what News ſhould make me monrn 2 
For I have nothing now t0 hope or dread, 
Herod's alike to me, alive or dead: 
Yet my Complaints my Duty ſhall ſubdue, 
Since I can now complain of none but you. 

Queen, Do not complain of her whoſe only fault 
is that ſhe loves you much more than ſhe ought. 
After theſe guilty words I dare not Boy; 


Shame now, like Herod, hurrics me awa [Mariamne goes out, 


Ant. Prodigious Fate ! what is't thon doſt mean 2 
How in an iaſtant haſt thou chang'd the Scen 
But thou haſt Joyful hours as well as {ad, 
- The good Fl court, and Pl outbrave the bad. 


CAntip. gves out at the door he entred. 


ACT 
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H ER OD the Great. 


ATC43 It 
The Scene opens. 


' The Temple appears, and Herod ſeated on 4 Throne within it. On 

his right hana Annanelus the High-Prieſt ſtands dreſt in all his 
Pontifical Habits : On his lefl hand Pher oras, Abner, Phal- 
tiel, Samias, Aſdrubal, with all the Courtiers PS the Hd 


The Singing Prieſts are all ia their white Robes, with wreaths o 
Lawrel on their Heads; after ſome time of ſilence, the chief” 
Singer lifts up his right hand, ana then the whole Quire of Prieſts 

ſing She following Song. 


SONG. 


Hoſe Clouds which dare the Sun obſcurc., 
But a ſhort time endure ; 
And when be breaks what did bs L:ght conflce 
His Beams with brighter Luſtre hine. 
So Herod's Danger which we. did neplore, e 
Serves but to raiſe bys Glories more 
Fe now appears to bs glad SubjetFs ſights, . 
Like cheerful Mornings aftcr ſtormy nights. 
In /ign that we ths bleſſing prize, 
We offer up whole Herds 1n Sacrifice : 
[ Flames are Jecn bevind the Theatre 111 Fe Temple. 
And flaming Incenſe on our Altars burn, 
To Celebrate Our King's return - 
Since to this Temple he new Life docs give, 
His Fame ſhall in bis Picty ſtill live. 


Thts. Song ts to be ſung twice by the whole Quire of Priejts ;, at the firſt end- 
ing of the Song Herod deſcends from the be one, walks out over the Thea. 
tre, attended | by all, having a Canopy of State carryed over him by four. 
By "that time the Prieſts have ended the Song the ſecond t time , tic aft of 
the Proceſſion are to be gotten off the Theatre , and then the Scene of t/. 
Temple ts to be cloſed by the Scene of Herod's Apartment, + 


:nter Herod, Pheroras, Abner, Phalticl, Samias, Afdrubal, and tve 
Arabian Guards. 


Pher. The Sanhedrim are at your Palace Gate, 
And beg admittance. 

Her. No. There let them wait, 
By Fear, not Love, they now are hither drawn, 

Baſe Spirits ; when inſulting fails, they fawn. 

When they but dreamt Fortune had caſt me down, 
They did conſult how to beltow my Crown. 
Since they'll not tell on whom that guilt does fall; 
Rather thanypuniſh none, Fll puniſh all, 
Juſtice muſt not be mockr. 

Pher. But Juſtice then 
Should aot defignedly puniſh guiltleſs Men. 


Becauſe 


HERO] At , 
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Becauſe to you the foulty are not known, | ; 
You {i puniſh Ail, rather than puniſh none. 
Ek7.. Since all were ptcſenc at the biees Devate, 
*T'is the 'Y the Guilt Py mu {t aſc: 1mM:7ate 
My Retolution 1 15 ON Juſtic built ; 
Who i in this Cie CONL cals, Poes ; ſhare the ouvur. 
Pheroras, taks my Cuards, and carry all 
The Saniedrim 1nto the ro as ent-Hall, 
"Therc torture them, till you from fome have got, 
Who Btrft propos'd, and then approv'd the Plot. 
Pnait, The Jews will rife 1 Tomuls through delipair, 
Her, '\ i:mults the Frenzcs of the PEOPIR : are. 
And who in Frenz es !trive mult be wit hitood, 
Such fhts are quickly cur'd by letting; Blood. 
Sam, *L18 bard with a w hole Nation to dift DUTo, 
Eltr. But harder when Kings are not Abſolute. 
He of a Fhrone ſhould be re held, 
Who to his will maxes not his Subjects yield. 
Who to obtain that end his Lite does give, 
Does dy more glorious than he elſe can live. 
Brother you ſeem as if you were afraid: 
Go you; and ſee theſe Orders now obey'd. [To Phalt. Sam. and Afar, 
Pher. Sir, I will never give you cauſe to ſay, 
That what you Order, I dare not obey. 
Come all with me 
Fler. Avner, to thee alone 
My Cor unterfeited Paſſion I made known; 
But now i fear "tis Mariand's dug, | 
"That falſe Love made to her muſt change to true ; 
Love by her Eyes, that Fictiqn would upbraid, 
And burns me in thoſe Flames with which I play'd. 
Abn, Sir, fnce the Queen ſome coldneſs did expreſs, 
V hile ſhe unrivall'd did your heart poſle(s. 
May it not, Sir, provoke her to defpair, 
Seeing another in that Glory ſhare. 
Hr. Perhaps It may Pernaps too-—— It may not, 
Few Women arc by reaion loſt or got : 
Since to the Love 1 paid her ſhee'd not bend, 
[ try'd a different way to reach my end. 
\ Yer Avncr, I mult ſay, to be poſleſt 
As much of hers as ſhe is of my Breaſt ; Ou 
And to egjoy that Monarchy alone, 
I would deſpiſe the Univerſz1 Throne. 
Though I her Coyneſs, and her Pride abhor, 
Yet her triumphant Beauties I adore. 
Oft 1 reſolve her coldneſs to reſent, 
Burt las often that Reſolve repent. 
How was it e Hariana did receive 
Thoſe Jewels which to her I bid you give. 
Aba, As ſoon as the vaſt preſent ſhe had ſeen, 
She ſaid, I had miſtook her for the Queen ; 
But when to her I ſolemnly did ſwear, 
That they by you preſented were to her ; 
She trembl'd inſtantly, then bluſhing ſaid, 
They were tuo mighty Preſents for a Maid : 
And beg'd me I would make: you her Excuſe, 
Since *twas her Vertue did thoſe gifts refuſe : 


[Pher. Phalt. Sam. and Guards go out. 
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Then from the Chamber ſhe in haſt did go. 
Her. She had good Cauſe, the Off ring was too lov. 
Twas fit fo great a Beauty ſhould decline 
A preſent made by any hand but mine. 
O Love; where didſt thou get the Power or Art, 
Phus to crect two Thrones within one heart : 
Uhat Empire mult be ſtormy, and decay. 
fn which at once two different Powers bear ſway. 
\ty Queens aſpiring, Soul does daily riſe, 
Her Mind 1s as Imperious as her Eycs. 
While Mariana with as Conquering Charms, 
By her humility my heart diſarms ; 
Thus to ſubdue me Oppoſites agree, 
Yet both produce the ſame eftc&s in me. 
Let the Queen know I'm to the Garden gone, 
And tell her, I expect her there alone. 


[Herod and Abner go out ſeveral ways. 


The Scene the private Gallery of Herod's Palace, 


Sohemus meets Mariana. 


- 
. 


Sobe. O Siſter, lam now for ever loſt, 
My flatt'ring hopes by my 111 Stars are crolt : 
The Queen ro my Addrels does cruel prove, 
My Services ſhe takes, but flights my- Love. 
While Solome her former flame renews, 
And with ſuch gnilty Love my Love purſues , 
That I perceive *tis the Decree of Fate, 
I muſt be ruin'd by her Love or hate. . 

Mar. If you but for the Queen can Love admit 
Solome muſt be paid with Counterfeit; 
Elfe all your hapes of Life will be but Dreams, 
Her Soul no Paſlion knows but in extreams. 

Sobe. Sitter, you know my Heart could never brook 
\Vhatever did but like difſembling look. 

Mar. Diſlembling muſt to you unealy be, 
And to perſwade you to 1t, Is to me 
Bur ſince on you depends all I hold dear, 
\ſy Virtue now indulges to my fear. 
\When in this Love you did at firſt engage, 
The ſad effects of it I did preſage ; 
Now my Prophetick. fears I find are true, 
-——Burt may it not be yet ſupprelt by you. 

Sobe. O ”tis in vain me to that change to move, 
VWnRo once lov'd well can never ceaſe to Love. 

/1ar. Thea you at firſt lov'd Solome but 111, 
Or by that Rule you ought to love her ſtill ; 
And if for her a Paſſion you did feign, 
For both Our Sakes difſemdle it again. 


Sobe. Though once her Beauties gave my Heart the Law. 


Yet her Change froze more than her Eyes can thaw. 
And you as well may raiſe the dead again, 
As Love which has been murther'd by diſdain : 
Solome order?d me to meet her here 
Siſter, retire, yonder ſhe does appear. 

Mar. O ere go, lect me this promiſe win, 
That you'l not thiak what ſaves us both aSin. 


HEROD: the Great: 


This on my Knees I would of you implore. 


[Mar. ſays the laſt Verſe as ſte is 5 poing ot, 


Sobe, I'll do what Honour bids me, -and no more. 
Enter Solome. 

Solo. Though the laſt uſage I endur'd from you, 

Made me reſolve your Ruine to purſue ; 

And by the Power which I with Herod have, 

I with one word can ſend you to your Grave: 
Yet Love has purchaſt for you a Reprieve, 
And makes me this laſt meeting to you give. 

You know the truſt which he on you did lay, 
And Love, I know, made you that truſt betray : 
Herod, as Lawful King, you would not own, 
Either of theſe, by me, to him made known ; 
Would raiſe his Anger, and Revenge {0 high, 

As nothing but your Death could ſatisfy. 

Sobe. Madam, you need not to your Brother ſuc 
To take a Life that is abhorr'd by you. 

From me your Will ſhall no reſiſtance meet, 
I freely lay it, Madam, at your Fcet. 

Solo. Your Life  Sohemn's ,would my Bleſſing prove, 
It you would reailume---your- --former---Love. 


[She puts her band before her face: 


| 2c, Why would you have that Paſſion hve again, 
Which when you could reward, you did diſdain ; 

in pity, Madam, do not preſs me more, 

To ſuffer Shipwrack LWICe upon one Shor e. 

Solo, 1 told you Herod ford me to tur Crime. 
Sobe. Force which once aw'd you, may a ſecond time. 
Solo. But to repeat a Sin few dare conſent, 

Of which they once did really repent. 
Sohe, Herod | know will maxe you ſoon repent 
Of that Divorce you to your Husband ſent. 
Solo. Brother, and King, Husband of beſt degree, 
Arc empty Names to one that-loves like me. 
Do but declare that I poſleſs your Heart, 
Then all the reſt truſt to my care and Art 
Thoſe who oppoſe me I'll to Dezth purſe, 
And in vaſt Crimes ſhew as vaſt Love ior you. 
She. So much your Servant | reſolve to be, 
That you ſhali never act a Crime. for me. 
Solo, Perfdions Man ; fiace you my Love diſdain, 
PII tear you hence, where you too long did raign : 
All thoſe ObjeRions you tu me did move 
Were now | ſee to triumph o're my Lo ic ; 
And when all Obſtacles I would ſabdue, 
I find my greateſt, nay my Only, ———You. 
Sohe. Were | as proud, -or. falſe, as naw you ſay, . 
| mizht with caſe you by Wk: Love betray : 
But by my Faithfulneſs I mike you ſhun 
Crimes, which would make you haie.your ſelf when done : 
Ah Madam, *t1s ſevere to uſe me thus, : 
We give not Laws to Love, but Love Lo us: 
Covld we at will quench or revive his Elam, 
You'd kill that Love which now you bluſh co name. 
If what I ſay cannot. your wrath aflwage, 
Here, in my Blood, be plcas'd ro drown your Rage. 


[Opening 


E 
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If over Love [ could the Victor prove, 

To whom l give my Life, Fd give my Love. 
Solo. Too deep a wound thy bold contempt affords, 

Ere to be heal'd by Fawnings and by words. 

Since thou with ſcorn my proffer'd Love doft brand, 

"'Twere 100 great Death to periſh by my hand. [Striking her Breaſt. 

Thus — with one blow Love's Image 1 deface, 

Revenge, do thou aſcend, and take the place. 

In thy black Empire few ſucceſsleſs prove, 


Whoſe Hearts are fill'd with Rage, as once with Love. 
[Solome goes out. 


Sobe. I ſee her fury cannot be withſtood, 
She will allay this tempeſt in my Blood : 
Yet to my Death *tis nobler to fubmir, 
Than to Contract a guilt which merits it. [Sohemus goes out. 


The Scene the firſt obſcure Grotta. 


Enter Antipater, Pollo. 


Ant. Diſlwade me not, by all my hopes I ſwear, 
Nathing ſhall hinder me to wait on her. 
Poll. Your Life in doing it will hazard run. 
Ant. *T will run more hazard it it be not done: 
For Life on no account to me 1sdear, 
But only as it does belong to her. 
Poll. Loſe not that Life which for her fake you prize. 
Ant. Ah *tis not Life while baniſt'd from her Eyes. 
To them Phaltiel and Samias. 
Phalt. Sir, from the Judgment-Hall we now are come, 
Where forty noble Jews receiv'd their doom : 
Th Arabians putting many to the Rack, 
Which in the Plor did not ar all partake, 
The reſt urg'd by a Vertue molt ſublime 


The guiltlets clear?d, and did confeſs therr Crime : 
But thoſe which were abſolv'd did boldly fay, , 
They'd rather periſh than be ſav'd that way. 


Sam. Never did men ſo generouſly contend, 


Each would have loſt his Life to fave his Friend. 


Ant. My Father's Crown and Life in danger lies, 


Attempted thus by them who Death deſpiſe. 


Sam, He that in this great Action led the way, 


Was Abner's Father, aged Barzallat : 

All hop'd the favour Herod ſhews the Son, 
Would for the Father a Reprieve have won : 
Bnt as we came out of the Hippodrome, 

The Orders that he firſt ſhould dye were come. 


Ant. What is this Abner, for whoſe ſake you thought 


My Father might from his revenge be brought ? 
Since my diſgrace he did to favour climb. 


Phajt. To draw him, Sir, at length, requires much time, 


He is, to give his Character in ſhort, 

In War moſt fierce, moſt humble in the Court 
Who merits favour, yet obtains 1t nor, | 
In him unask*d an Advocate has got. 
Reſpect for him he in all hearts has bred, 
Becauſe it is not ſought, but merited. 
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Malice does fear ſuch Vertue to purſue, 
Which makes him favour'd without Envy too. 
Entey Hazael haſtily.who takes Antip. a/ade. 
Haz. Tamar, your Truſt did with ſuch Joy receive, 
And in ſuch Raptures learnt you were -altve : * 
That in diſguiſe as you defir'd, ſhe's gone 
To Nathan's Tomb, to meet you there alone. . 
Your ſtay with her ſhe begs may be ſo ſhorr, 
As none may mind her abſence from the Court : 
Where over her there are ſuſpicious Eyes. 
Ant. My Joys from this bleſt meeting take their Riſe. 
My generous Friends, excuſe me for one hour, * 
Pm drawn from hence by Love's Reſiftleſs Power. 
Mean while, . diſperſe your ſelves in ſeveral ways, 
For this rough Juſtice muſt a Tempeſt raiſe : 
And drive into deſpair the furious Jews, 
\V hat ere you learn, let me ſoon hear the News. 
\ LAnt. and Haz, go out haſt:ly. 
Phalt, I'll try to ſtay him. 
Sam. Do not,*tis in vain. 2 
Reaſon and Love never together reign. [Sam. Phalt. and Poll. go et. 


The Scene is the Palace-Garaen. 
Enter Herod and the Queen. 


Her. *Tis to Agrippa, Madam, that I owe 
At once my Liberty, and Kingdom too. 
With ſuch ſuccels he did my Cauſe debate, 
As ie did alter what was thought my Fare. 
Qucen, Does it not meanly in a Monarch ſhow, 
Both thoſe to a Prond Roman King to owe, 
Bur to his Stfhject thus in Debt to run, 
{s what I ſhould cledt by Death ro ſhun, 
Her. tre:dom you feem, and Empire to abhor, 
Oucen, No; I love both, but 1 love Glory more. 
For thoſe who do not Glory more eſtcem 
Than Lite a2d Empire, cannot merit them. 
Fir, You my Return {0 obaty entertais, 
As it fomic other in your heart did reign. 
QOucm, I for your abſence had no cauſe to mourn, 
Nor can 1 joyful He tor your Return. 
Neither in m2 had reaſon to prevail, 
Since | but change my Jayior, not my Jazl, 
Your part Sobemus acte';,you being, gone , 
nd now you are retn:n'd you act your own. 
Her, While Rules'of Honour you on me obtrude, 
You quite forget your Debts of gratitude. 
"Twas Lthat rais'd you tO my Bea and Crown, 
When all your Hot uſe Were by + ir. Fate caſt down. 
Queen, You made them Victine* to your Pride and Fidte, 
And then aſcribe their Ruins to thelr Fate. 
With them l rather would have 12 my Life, 
Than be Condemmr'd to live their Mur therers Wife. 
Her. Madam, there are affronts which preſs ſo near, 
That 'tis beyond the ſtrensth of Love to bear, 
Queen, And there be Loves which fo offenſive are, 
That to be hated were more pleafant far, 
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Hey, Take heed, your Death may end fo bold a ſrite. 
©wucen., You ſhould not threaten me with Dearh bur Lite. 
tr, On Curſed Herod to give all thy heart 
To her who 1s unworthy of a part. | 
Queen, ?T1s hard to credit, I have all your heart, 
Sure--- Mariana---does poſſeſs a part. 
Love that divideg is mult quickly fall. 
Her, Then Mariana ſhall poileſs it all. 
Unworthy ?tis of Monarchs, nay of Men, 
To pay their Loves where theyre not lov'd again. 
He merits ſcorn who tamely ſcorn endures, 
Yes, I'll recal my heart as you do yours. 
Vucen. The loſing ſuch a heart ſhould I take ill, 
W hich you can give and take when ere you will. 
Pray teach me roo how [ ſhould grieve for it, 
Yet ſuch a Paſſion is for her moſt hit ; 
Whoſe Family you for her ſake thonght good 
To waft to Heaven through a Sea oi blood : 
Of this new Love let this new proot appear, 
By the like paſlage pray, Sir, ſend me there. 
The greatneſs of your Love will more be ſeen 
In making me your Martyr than your Queen. 
Her. Spight of affronts {o ſenſible and high, 
Yet for your Bcauties ſake you ſhall not dye ; 
Since while you ſcorn me 1 my wrath ſubdue, 
Judge-how I'd love you, would you love me too. 
ucen. Love you ? Methinks at thoſe two words alone, 
] hear the Gholts of all th* 4ſmoneans groan. 
Should I once more that guilty motion hear, - 
Out of their bloody Urns they'd all appear : \ 
And could I grant that Love which now you crave, \ 
They'd fright me with their looks into my Grave. 
Her. As well your weakneſs as your hate 1 ſec, 
Can you fear Ghoſts, and not fear angring me ? 
The dead -nere to the living durſt appear, 
Ghoſts are but ſhadows painted by our fear. 
But were your Houſc reviv'd, did they all reign, 
My looks would fright them into Ghoſts again, 
Looks, which if you your Crimes do not redeem, 
Shall act on you what I but talk'd of them. 
Queen, Your trembling Limbs could not your weight ſnſtain, 
If once you ſaw me head that Ghaſtly Train : 
The ſight would make the Crown upon your brow 
Totter as much as Uſurpation now. | 
If you doubt this, let me to them be ſent, 
Heavens, how I long to try th? Experiment. 
' Her. Imperious Woman, by thy Pride and hate, 
Thou halt at length hurPd on thy ſelf thy Fate. 
Were I as timorous as thy weak Sex, 
Me thy Contempt more than thy Ghoſt would vex, 
Ho, who waits there ? 


Enter Gentleman. 
Go inſtantly, and call | | 
Some of the Arabiaz Guards, and Aſdrubal. LEx:t Gentleman, 
Since thou ſo longſt in hope to frighten me 
To be aGhoſt, that Ghoſt thon now ſhalt be : 
In my Apartment thou thy Life ſhalt loſe, 
And I that place before all others choſe : 


That 
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That if thy Ghoſt to me it ſelf dare ſhow, 
The trembling ſhape ſhall not have far to gO. 
Queen. Thovga all the Aſmoneans dy'd by your Command, 
Yet let your Wife, pray, dy by your own hand. 
You ſhould in Juſtice ſome diſtinction place 
In murth'ring her, and others of her Race. 
I do not beg you would delay my Fate, 
But that your ſelf would ſhed the blood you hate, 
Since I the Title of your Queen poſleſt, 
Do not deny my firſt and laſt requeſt. 
Here let your Sword your own Revenge purſue, [ Opening ber Arms, 
And pierce that Heart, your feign'd Love could nor do. 
Her. Feignd Love ! ' Witneſs ye Sacred Powers above, 
What ſhe calls feign'd, till now was Real Love. 
A Love which here did with ſuch Empire Reign, 
As nothing could have quenct'd: but her diſdain : 
Ah what to prove it could I more have done, [Enter Afdr. and tbe A- 
Than for thy ſake to kill my only Son. rabian Guards baſtily. 
Selze on the Queen, and let her then be led 
To my Apartment, there to loſe her Head. 
Aſdr. The Queen, Sir ? | 
Her. Yes, the Queen ; Didſt thon not hear, 
Or is that Queſtion askd me by thy fear ? 
Aſdr. How ſhould I touch the Partner of your Bed ? 
Her. Her Death'delay'd, ſhall forfeit thy own Head. 
Aſdr. Madam, Thus at your Feet my ſelf I lay, 
To beg your Pardon, that I dare obey. 
2ueen. You have it, Sir, why ſhould you troubled be, 
At once obeying him, 'You pleaſure me. , 
CAfdrubal takes the Queen by the Hand to lead her 0:t 
Her. Now let her to her Death be led away. 
Queen, *Tis your firſt Order, I with Joy obey. 
CAfdrubal leading her out, but ſtil jocks back toward Herod. 
Her. Heavens ; with what Tor tures is my Boſom torn, 
I neither can Revenge, nor bear her ſcorn. 
My Soul was rack'd till ] her Death decreed, 
And now the Doom is given, my Heart doth bleed. 
[hen Afdrubal bas almoſt led the Queen off the Theatre, 
Herod goes haſtily, and taking ber | from _ ſays, 
How dar'ſt thou on my Queen thus lay thy hands ? 
_ The Sin I do, 1s, Sir, by your Commands. 
To wait on Kings thy Judgment i is too weak, 
Thou knowſt not when, Juſtice, or Rage does ſpeak. 
If Paſſion hurls us our of Reaſons way. 
"Tis the beſt Duty then, to Diſobey. 
Queen, If you Repricvc me from the wiſh'd for Blow, 
You'll grieve at it c're long, as l ſhall now. 
Her. Your Hate, and your Diſdain, I wil outbrave, 
Love has reverſt the Doom which Anger gave. 
You m_ the Guards have leave now to retire, 
L CAfdrubal and the Guards go out. 
Oren, Death is deny'd, becauſe I Death dehire. 
* Her. Madam, retire, and do not by -your ſtay, 
Augment that Storm which Love ſtrives. to allay. 
Queen, Heaven knows 1 go from hence with greater grict 
Condemn'd to Live, than now to loſe my Life. [The Queen goes out 
Her. How great'a Soul does this Aſmonean ſhow, 
Her gencrous Heart will rather break, than bow. 
E 


While 
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While I, who have Battles and Kingdoms won, 
Yield to her Pride, and bluſh for it when done. 
[Herod walks in deep melancholy about the Stage. 
Enter Solome, who bawing con/1der'd a while Herod's diſorders, ſays. 
Solo. Whar fitter time to tell it him than now, 
When Grief and Rage fit mingFd on his Brow. 
All Paſſions muſt in him at once combine, 
To make him at thoſe miſchiefs 1 deſign. - 
I met the Queen as ſhe from hence did go, [To Herod, 
She ſcarce would look on me 
Her. It may be ſo 
Solo. Your Siſter with reſpect ſhould treated be. 
Her. Reſped for you ? Why ſhe hath none for me. 
Solo, How can one Woman's Pride keep you ia awe, 
Whoſe word zlone gives to two Kingdoms Law. 
Her. Ah, 'tis by much an eafier task to guide 
Two mighty Kingdoms, than one Womans Pride. 
Solo. Your Fame is lolt if awd thus by your Wite, 
You ought to take away her Pride or Lite. 
Her. To one who begs, ] death ts her would give, 
*Tis the worſt Puniſhment to let her live. | 
Solo. If Death ſhe does deſire, why ſhould ſhe ſtrive 
For that from you ſhe to her ſelf can give. 
Her. Perhaps ſhe would have me her Murth'rer prove. 
Solo. Life, Sir, is ſweet, to one that is in Love. 
Her, In Love ? 
Solo. Yes, Sir, mm Love, I ſay. 
Her. With who ? 
Hold I would think your malice ſpeaks, not You. 
Solo. No, *tis my Love, and Duty, makes me tell 
A Truth, which *twere a Sin ſhould I conceal : 
Nor could they both more generouſly appear 
Than now in telling, what you dare not hear, 
Her. No more —— Why ſhould 1 let into my Breaſt, 
What would for ever rob me of my Reſt ! [A/ide. 
A thouſand horrors in that narrow Room 
Have found their Cradle , and may find their Tomb. 
This fatal Subject do not then purſue, [To Solo. 
But pity bath your King and Brother too : 
Who to the other Torments of his Life, 
Knows he ſhould hate, but cannot hate his Wite. [They both go out, 
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ACT III. 


The Scene opens,, Herod appears aſleep under 
a Magnificent Pavilion. 


Hircanus and Ariſtobulus's Ghoſts enter, attended by ſeveral other Ghoſts, 
in white , having great ſtains of bluod over all their Garments. They 
dance Antick Dances , with black Fawvelins in their bands. The Dances 
ended they fall all in into one Rank, and march up to Herod, brandiſhing 
the Points of their Weapons towards him. Herod wakes of a ſudden, ſtarts 
up, and draws his Sword, at which all the Ghoſts vaniſh. He ſtares abon: 
him a while, and then ſayes : 


Her. Aniſht ! Well have they manag'd their Eſcapes, 
They owe their Safeties to their airy ſhapes : 
Their fleſh did with ſich fear their Souls ſubdue, 
That after Death, their Ghoſts turn*d Cowards too. 
Poor ſenſeleſs Devils ! that could themſelves perſwade 
To frighten him, by whom they Ghoſts werg made. 
I bluſh that i the honour did afford, | 
Of ſcaring them, by drawing of my Sword. [Herod puts up his Sword. 
Who waits without ? [A Gentleman comes in, 
Ge«.:*. Your Brother, Sir, has been 
Above an hour attending. - 
Her. Call him in. [The Gentleman goes ont, 
Thar Brother is my Brother but ia name, 
He does by Honeſty aſpire at Fame. 
By Virtues Charms, to Glory he pretends, 
Ard ſcruples by bold Crimes to reach great ends. [Pheroras comes is, 
Phey. Sir, by thoſe Spies which are employ'd by me 
To watch the jews, I find they all agree : 
And to your Palace Gates great 1mimbers crowd, 
And without fear, their Anyer tel] aloud, 
Her, Thoſe who by talk do give their anger vent, 
To great and bold Revenges are not bent ; 
I'd more ſuſpe& them if they did not fo. 
Pher, Yet winds will murmure ere the ſtorm does blow. 
In Policy when you ſtrict Juitice do 
Scem to lament, at what they force you to. 
This may the Jews from their de'pair withhold. 
Her. A King who fears does make his Subjects bold. 
Mon: chs&by ſolid Rules ſhould Vaſlals ſteer, 
Diſſemidling 15 too near ally'd to fear. 
Who to pl-aie Subjects ſome degrees ſhall fall, 
Does.give them hopes he may deſcend from <1. 
Do not a talking Conquer'd P:ople fear, 
They cannot rate ſuch Storms as I feel here. 
[Putting his band on his Breaſt. 
Pher. 1 cannot gueſs from whence this Storm ſhould riſe, 
Since you have vanguifh'd all your Enemies, 
Winning Agrippa; you Ofavius win. 
Her. The worſt of Storms are thoſe which are within, 
O Heavens, 
If to wear Crowns to which I was not born 
Is Sin——Why do you thus my Head adorn ? 
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But if in that I did your will purſue, | 
Why do you puniſh what you made me do ? 

Pher. How ſhould 1 ſee till you unſeal myEyes, 
Whence this Internal Tempeſt, Sir, does riſe. 

Her. My Siſter in her Rage ſuch things expreſt, 
As ever ſince have ſtole away my reſt : 
The fatal words through my Ears pierCd my Heart, 
And are above the Cure of Time or Art. 


Pher. *Tis ſtrange her talk takes ſuch deep root in you. 


Her. I dare not think her words are fatſe or true. 
Pher. Can you but in ſuſpence ſach, Torments find. 
Her. Suſpence, *tis the worſt torture of the Mind. 
Our Reaſon and our Valour it controuls, 
"Tis in one word, the Chaos of our Souls. 
From one Reſolve I to another run, 
I know not what to meet, or what to ſhun. 
Pher, Then, Sir, to my ſuſpence pray give an end, 


Truſt with your Griefs, your Brother, and your Friend. 


Her. Solome 1n her truth, or by her Art, 
Would make me think Another has her Hearr. 

Pher. What Her d* you mean ? 

Her. What Her elſe can it be, 

But my Proud Queen which could ſo torture me ? 
it to my Love another ſhe prefers, 

I'll tear out both her Lovers Heart and Hers. 
'Then PI in Flames reduce them both to Duſt, 
Flames, which ſhall be as burning as their Lyſt : 
And when thoſe Thrones of Love to Aſhes turn, 
I'll mix their guilty Aſhes in one Urn: 

There we ſhall ſee what Charming Fires are bred 
In Hearts united, when thoſe Hearts are dead. 
This Brother's an Experiment may be, 

Worthy an Injur'd King's Philoſophy. 

Pher. Give not your Anger, Sir, ſuch guilty vent, 
A Sin you Fancy, then a Puniſhment. 

Is this the weight which made your Soul to bow. 

Her. You talk as if a heavier I could know. 

Pher. If Vertue did not the Queens Actions guide, 
Her Honour would be guarded by her Pride. | 

Her. Honour o'r Love, rarely the Field does win, 
When Pride does keep the Gate, Love will get in. 

Pher. But Love an Entrance always 1s deny'd 
Where Womans Vertue heighten'd 1s to Pride. 

Her. To ſuch extreams it 1s unſafe to truſt, 
Where Vertue turns to Pride, Love may to Luſt. 

Sin will from Sin bur too il] guarded be, 
Nor durſt my Siſter trifle thus with me. 

Pher. Believe me, Sir, Our Siſter has miſtook, 
She has not prov'd it on the Queen, hut look 
Falſhood and Luſt which ſo defornd appear, 

Durſt not approach, munch leſs reſide in Her. 
In her, where Virtue to ſuch height does riſe, 


It ſhines both in her-Actions and her Eyes. {Solome comes 11 to ther, 


Her. Silter—] to Pheroras did declare, 
That you, of the Queens Virtue, Jealous are. 
If ought but Truth leads you to what you do, 
The Death I meant for her, ſhall fall on you, 


HEROD the Great. 


Methinks at thts your Colour comes and goes, 
Does it your Anger, or your Gulult diſcloſe. 
Solo. * Tis a juſt Anger does my Face infect, 
Oh Heavens ! Can Herod Solome ſuſpect * 
And can he of that Friendſhip have a doubt, 
Which all the actions of her Life make out ? 
Diſmiſs P!--roras, and you ſoon ſhall ſee 
With what Injuſtice you ſuſpeCted me. 
Her. Brether, leave Solome with me alone, 


Pher. Since you Command me, Sir, I muſt be gone, [Pher, goes out. 


Solo, Before the fatal Secret I declare, 

Whicih will with Horror briſtle ev'ry Hair ; 
And make yeu fummon all your Fortitude, 
To lici2 yor to ſupport a ſhock ſo rude. 
Feit me without Reſerve —Have you not ſeen, 
Since your Return, a Zoldncis in the Queen, 
Greater by mnch than you ovicrv'd before? 

Her. May be | have—- —Proceed 


$00, Then know -—— yer ſtay—tor I begin to fear 
Trutis againſt Her would but oftend your Ear. 


Hcr.. Play not thns with my Anger—'tis not good, 


1c Storm you raid, muſt be iuppreſt by Blood. 
it wounds my Soul as long as it endures, 
"Fs the Qneeas Death ſhall end it 
£9lo. Alas, 1 wou.d not itve one moment more, 
If, Sir, my Death your Honour could reſtore. 


Her. My Honour Speak Pm rackt by this delay, 
Solome. *T will rack you worſe to hear what 1 can fay. 


Her. Rack me then higher yet, if it can be, 
That I may others Rack us you do me. 
Tell me, oh te!! me, of that Man the Name, 
Who durit »reſume to rob me of my Fame. 
He raj2hr all other Crimes have ſafer done, 
Thaw ouly to have wild tor but this One. 
S909, Sohemis 1s the Perſon who I dread 
las more than offe ra to have-wrong'd your Bed : 
'Oor when alas we of your Death did hear, 
The thought of which makes me yet ſhake with fear) 
nd that I preſt him thote Commands t' Obey, 
Which you on him for the Queens Death did lay. 
He ſaid, forbid it Heaven that I the Sin ſhould do, 
Which words he {poke bluſhing and trembling too : 
By which it was too evidently ſeen, 
He had a guilty Pafſioa for the Queen ; 
For whom {f{5 warmly he Cid then appear, 
That he told ime you 42a Ulurper were. 

Her. At this I fect ſuch Rage as Man ne'er knew, 
Which ſeems to t:!! me, what you ſpeak 1s true. 

Solo. Your Orders which to him intruſted were 
For the Qn22ns [Zzath, he did to her declare. 

Her, 1 thouzht my Uncle's Death enough had been 
To fright all elſe :rom acting of his Sin. 
Have you a proof of this, the Charge is high ? 

Solo, As& tim your Self, if he the truth deny, 

It ſhall be prov'd by thoſe you cannot doubt, 
Her. *Tis only Love could rack that ſecret out. 


but ask no more. 
Solo. What did you think in her this Change had wrought? 
Her. Tell what you know, and ask not what I thought, 


or ele—— Yours. 
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Solo. Admire not if thoſe Charms which Conquer'd you, 
Had the like Power to Conquer others too. 
Her. My fury in untrodden Paths ſhall walk, 
But why do 1 miſpend my time in talk. 
If he-confeſs, or faintly but deny, 
By my own hand, the Queen and He ſhall dy, 
Solo. Ah for the Queen, Sir, give me leave to ſue. 
Her, Of all the World *tis moſt unfit in you. 
Solo. Perhaps ſhe did nor of his Love admit. 
Hey. She is too guilty in Concealing it. 
To me immediately Sohemus iend, * 
And at my Chamber let fome Guards attend. 
Solo. From this defign I would your wrath diſſwade. 
Her. My anger cannot be by talk allay'd. [Herod goes ont. 
Solo, My fierce Revenge has now begun her flight, 
To hurl my Rivalgnto endleſs night ; 
And her proud Servant to. his Coſt ſhall prove, 
There's no Revenge like that of ſlighted Love. [Solome goes vut. 


The Scene ts the Obſcure Grotta. 


Enter Antipater and Hazael. 


Ant. Yes, I met Tamar there. 
Haz, And did you find 
Her Friendſhip firm in all you have defign'd. 
Ant. Yes, yes, this night I to the Queen ſhall go, 
And there, whatcer my Fate is, I ſhall know. 
Haz. 1 hope you have her leave to wait on her. 
Ant. She muſt not know of it till I am there : 
Since to ſuch Rules of Honour ſhe is ty'd, 
That to ask leave were but to be deny'd. "£7; o them Phaltiel and Samias. 
Sam. Oh, Sir, from whence we came ſuch grief we ſaw, 
As far tranſcends the skill of Art to draw. 
Obſerving as we paſt along the ſtreer, 
At Amer's Palace Gate much People meet : 
We through 1t at length did make our way, 
Where on a Herſe his Headleſs Father lay. 
About it ſtood his Friends and Kindred all, 
Whoſe griets did more than fill the ſpacious Hall ; 
And ſeenv'd to put a Voice into the Stones, 
By making them to Echo back their Groans. 
Phal. Bur all their Sorrows ſcarce defſery*d that name. 
Compar'd to Abner's when he thither came ; 
At his dead Father's Feet himſclf he threw, 
Where for a while he lay as Speechleſs 200, 
Nothing in all his griefs did mean appear, 
He neither breath'd one {igh, nor ſhed one Tear ; 
But did convince all who were in the Room, 
T hat Grief is ſtil] when 1t is higheſt d#mb ; 
His Eyes did on the pale Corps 1o fix'd ſtay, 
As if through them he'd look his Life away. 
Sam, At laſt to Heaven he ſuch a look did throw, 
As threatned more than all his words could do. 
Phal. A look, which Herod, 1f he had been there, 
Could not have ſeen but muſt have ſhook with fear. 
Sam. Your Father who for Abner then did ſend, 
To this great Scene of Sorrow gave an end, 
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{He at the Meſſage cheerfully did riſe, 
Ard ſuch Contentment ſparkFd in his Eyes ; 
As it by it he to the World would fay, 
I go to meet the Fate of Barz!llas. 
Ant. 1 almoſt envy Abner, I confeſs, 
Who did his grief ſo generouſly expreſs. 
Phalt. Not knowing why Herod for Abner ſent, 
And thinking you would long for the event ; 
Pollio, who we in a diſguiſe met there, 
We ſent to learn it, and then meet us here. 7 
Ant. I tor the News impatient am, and wait, [Pollio comes in. 
But he is come already Pray relate 
What 'tis my Father hath with Abner done. 
Poll. When he came in, the King fate on his Throne ; 
Inviron'd by his Court, and Guards, and all 
That Curioſity did thither call. 
To whom the noble Youth d1d boldly ſay, 
Sir, though you ent for me from Barzllas, 
Yer 1 with Joy to wait on you am come, 
That I from ycu too may recetve my doom. 
For ſure 'm Summon'd jor no other Cauſe, 
Yes ro excuſe the Juſtice of the Laws. 
Herod at length did with a figh reply, 
*T1s they that took your Father's Life ; not I. 
Any leſs Crime than what my Crown would take, 
I would have Pardow'd for my Abner*s take ; 
But he who into that great Sin could run, 
Cannot deitrve the Tears of ſuch a Son. 
Too many for him are alrcady fpilt. 
nt Worth to cheriſh, while I puniſh guilt ; 
Thy father's, and the forfeitures of thoſe 
W ho for their Crimes with him their heads did loſe, 
With J:wry's Government to thee I give. 
Abner wit; figs did the great gifts receive : 
And Hcrod then made himthe "Chrone aſcend, 
Whcre he emt: 12d him, and did call him Friend. 
Ant. This Action his paſt Fame tor ever wounds, 
He in it for his Father's Blood compounds. 
All the great things which by him have heen done, 
Cannot waſh cff the meanneſs of this One. 
Poll. But, Sir, as throngh the Palace Court I paſt, 
I faw tic Guards run to their Arms in haſt; ' : 
And though 1 ask'd the Caule I could not know, 
Something Important Hero means to do. 
For Courtiers run abort from place to place, 
And much of Fear is ſeen in every Face. 
Ant. What (lo you think the Cauſe of this may be ? 
Phalt. We are as Ignorant of that as he. 
Sem. But $:ch Alarms from nothing cannot grow, 
*Tis therefore fit we to the Court ſhould go, 
And learn from whence this trouble does begin. 
Ant. Til your Return, Fli ſtay for you within. 
[They go out ſeveral ways. 


The 
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The Scene the Queens Loagings. 


Enter the Queen and Mariana.: 


Mar. *Tis from Pheroras I attend you now, 
' Who has comrhanded me to let you know, 
That you over your ſelf ſhould watchful be, 
For Solome who is your Enemy, 
Does your Diſhonour with much art purſue, 
And fills the King with Jealouſfies of you. 
De, I am indebted to Pheroras Care, 
Did he name nothing in particular. 
Mar. No; for when he bur ſpoke in your Defence, 
Herod in Anger did command him thence. 
What is it, Madam, that provokes her thus ? 
ven. Her nature makes her ſtill malicious. 
Beſides, her Brother's Will ſhe aims to ſway, 
And thinks that I ſometimes obſtruct her way. - 
Another Cauſe may.have her hatc bcgort, 
Yet ſince ?tis but my thought, I name it not. [Tamar comes in haſtily. 
Tam. to Mar. My haſt has made me almoſt out of breath, 
Herod, 1 fear, deſigns your Brother's Death; 
And all the Guards are running to their Arms, 
As they are us'd to do in fierce Alarms. 
While Herod in Impatience till he comes, 
Walks ſtern and ſilent in his private Rooms. 
Mar. Pardon thoſe fears which in my Face you ſee, 
That Brother is more than the World to me. 
Pardon me too if | go ſeek him now, 
And, Madam, if I humbly beg of you, 
That you Pheroras warmly will engage, 
To uſe his Power to leſſen Herod's rage. 
My Brother's guiltleſs, Madam, but you know, 
The King thinks no one, who he hates, 1s ſo. 
Queen. May Heaven direct you in the Happieſt way, 
While, 1, what you defire of me, obey. [They go out ſeveral ways. 


The Scene Herod's Apartment. 


Herod with Afdrubal, and ſome of the Guards, comes from within the Scene 
on the Theatre, at the ſame time Sohemus , by another of the Theatre 
Doors, enters on it. | 


Sobe. The Princeſs, Sir, bad me here wait on you. 
Her. Now Guards perform that which I bad you do. 
[The Guards immediately ſeize on Sohemus, and diſarm him. 
Her. Thy guilt, without my telling, lets thee know, 
For what Crime *tis, that I have us'd thee fo. 
Sobe. Though I muſt indge your uſage. Sir, {cverc, 
Yet I with Joy would this Oppreſlion bear, 
Were 1 the only guiltleſs'you purſue. 
Her. That name of all belongs the leaſt to you. 
To thee, whoſe Luſt has to my Queen conteſt, 
That Secret I intruſted to thy Breaſt : 
W hich She of all the World ſhould not have known, 
Traytor ; in vain thou wilt thy Guilt diſown. 
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My Siſter who reveaPd will prove thy'Sin. 
Heaven's! How | tcar'd that it had veen the SENS: 


['Sone. afrd: biting 1 up is Hands and Fyes. 


Her. His lifting vp to Fieaven his Hands and Eyes, 
Does Evidence his Crime, by his Surprize. 


"This Storm which thou halt : 118d, dofſt rhon not dread ? 


2 


| ook on me———L o0l:- 
Sobe, Looks cannot make one of my Courage 1all. 
Her. What my Looks cannot do, my Dagger ſhall. 


LH 1e!ud fiabs Sohemus thrice, who falls. 


Sove, By my Co pa ance 1 thy I hone have bout, 
My Deatir's the Jnitice due to that bate gultr ; 
\V hich by my Hand 1 | bad aton'd 01 thee, 
Had not thy bloody hand Prevente {n 
[I hunder, the Sword of Heaven, dues Ss deign 
That Dcath tor thee which 1t deny'd « LO Mine. 
Tyrant ; receive this Truth from my laſt Breath, 
If Man has an Exiſtence atter 13cath ; 
My Ghoſt ſh hannt thee our in every place, 
My gaping Wouuds {hall ſtare the? in the Face ; 
Ti thou thy Litc a burthen ſhalt eitecn, 
Greot as thy Subjects found—it was—ts them, 
Fer. Woule every Foe of Dine = ho op had loſt, 


But thar of ft Ang ' 07 NC With his Giwoit. 
Guards, to his Cave bear That 6"7\ 36 Man, 
"Þ: ere Ic 'L him Lei ITTRY YOu rcemts iT BC Can 


Have L not itar'd thee dead ? 


| Sohemus dies, 


[Thiy It L09 vs, tne CGiudras Dearimg off Sohemus? Ss Bo: dy, 


——_— 
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As {Ot On-45 He 30! aid Roi LI: ther de 4, 
From her 1air Face the bricht Vermilion fled ; 
And in an 31f{tun 1 her Charming Eyes, 
We faw a Cloud Þ:a CF tian Nigat ariſe : 
Her Limbs feein'd by their trembling to declare, 
Her $0: rOW Was £00 PYIAL a W 6=tt tO DCar. 
Then on ts blo&@y Corps acer >cl1 As threw, 
Whillt from her Breait oxtor Ji Curſes few. 

Dia. Sne h 15 ] pale UH2cKS 1 thoumand times did kiſs, 
Till her IC L Fs ins intc ted Were with hs : « 
And to the Wour:d which through his Breaſt had made 
A pailage to his Heart, her Heart ſhe laid ; 
In hope, which was'the end [ac did purine, 
By the lize Sympathy, "twoul4 kill her too. 
Then with.a took in wait; Death Printed was, 
Through er cold 1.595 theſe moving, words did pals : 
Herod, Tuy Steel m, Friendſhips Truth has Crown'd, 
Since to kill boil, thou didft but « e1v2 one Wound : 
Then in a Groan #12 gave her Sorrows vent, 
A Groan ſo vaſt, her Breath at once it ſpent ; 

H 
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nd 1Dina ſtand on each band of ber. 


Wick 


LO ng 2 TE 
- "to ke 


56 HEROD the Great. 


Which to her Soul to Heaven a paſſage gave, 
The only brighter dwelling it could have. 
Din, To ſuch a Death our ſtock of Tears was due. 
And Sorrow after ſo contagions grew ; 
As thoſe who bore them to one Grave to reſt, 
Seem'd by their Looks of more than Life diveſt. 
Queen. She in that Fate which you deplore 1s bleſ?, 
Her itorms of Lite are paſt, and ſhe at Reſt ; 
And to her Death this envy'd Praiſe 1s dune, 
She taught fuch Friendſhip as the World ne'cr knew. 
Yet for my Loſs in her theſe Tears I owe, 
And truer Tears no Friend did &cr beſtow. [The Queen weeps. 
Leave me; for my Diſorders ſuch are grown, | 
As I am only hr to be alone. CTamar and Dina go ovt. 
[The Queen having mus'd a while, Antip. diſcovers himſelf, the 
Queen ſtarts, ſteps back, and ſtands amarz'd. 
Queen. Ha ! Antipater. | 
Ant. Yes, Madam, it 1s he. 
ucen, At ſuch a guilty hour to viſit me! 
Prince, *tis your firſt offence, but *tis too vaſt 
Ant. I come to beg that it may be my laſt. 
Since without ſeeing, you I cannot live, 
And lince that leave your Virtue will not give , 
Thus proſtrate, Madam, at your Feet [ lye, [ Kneeling, 
And humbly beg, youll give me leave to dye. | 
ucen, What brought” you hither, and who hid you there £ 
Ant. The higheſt Love, and moſt undone Deſpair. 
ween. Ah Prince ! What is it that you now have done ? 
Ant. That which I had, nor Power, nor Will to ſhun : 
But as I paid what to my Flame 1s due ; => 
So, Madam, I will be as juſt to you. 
Juſtice would loſe her Name could ſhe deny, 
That who offends you, merits not to dyc. 
And ſince my Love into this Crime has run, 
This hand fhall puniſh what my Love has done. 

[ He riſes, draws his Sword, turns the Hilt to the ground, and 
when he ts going to caſt himſelf upon the Point, ſhe ſnatches 
up the Sword by the Hilt. 

Queen. Oh Heavens ! What was it that you meant to do ? 
Anat, Toend my Torments, and be juſt to you. . 
Queen. Though I your guilty vifit much deplore, - 
10 kill your Self, I ſhould lament much more. 
Art, You cannot'to my Death ſuch Sorrows give 
As I ſhall feel, if doom'd by you to live. 
UVucen. How ill thoſe words do with your Love agree, 
Is Life a Curſe, while you can live with me ? 
Oh .4ztipater, this 1s too ſevere, 
{ have my ſhare in all thoſe griefs you bear. 
And nothing can, alas ! my Sorrows heal, 
Unle$ kind Heaven would Judabh's Laws repeal. 
Which werea Sin to wiſh, or to implore. 
Ant. Then, Madam, let's reſolve to live no more : 
If th? other Life be what is taught us here, 
Such Loves as ours mult needs be happy there. 
Oucen, Thoſe who the Bleſſings of that Life would win, 
Muſt not leave this by any Act of Sin. 
Did not the dread of that our Journey ſtay, 


I would not hinder you, «but lead the way, [Tamar comes 4 __ 
AW7. 
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Tam. Madam, forgive the rudeneſs of my fear. 
Oh Heavens ! the Prince alas! how came he here ? 
Herod with Abner through the Gallery comes, 
And all his Guards have ſerz'd the Paſſage- -Rooms : 
Sure he has learnt Avtipater's here. LAnt. draws his Sword. 
Ant.- Now, Madam, Fate does on my fide appear, 
For Herod, or elſe you, and I,, muſt fall, 
Our Saferies for my ready Arm do call. 
" And to that Sword no Sin afcrib'd can be, 
Who takes his Life, that firſt took you from me. 
Hee'lt think you guilty if he ?*ſcape the blow. 
Queen, I'd rather be thought. guilty than be fo. 
Art, Preſumptions on his ſide will ſeem too ſtrong. 
Queen, Tis Juſter yet to bear than do tte Wrong. 
Iam. Madam, You ſhould reſolve, the King's at hand. 
Queen, Richt, Right ; Prince *tis my po'it:ve Command, 
That yo! 1 ON Your Re renge now think no more, 
Bur hide your Self where you were hid betu: c 
Ani. flide ? and when you 1ato great [2nger go. - 
Queer, | run more Daiger if you 1 do nor ſo. 
at. Mida 1m, ke comes all! Ni; ht with you to ſtay, 
Oueen, My Uſage ſoon. ſhall haſten hin away. 
Ant. - Can the worit Utage whica you have detignd, 
Drive him iron all the j>'s of Warne kind ? 
_ w you then ruin me by your delay ? 
Ant, Ah, Siac- you will Command, I muſt obey. 
[ Antip. conceals himſelf behind the Queen's Bed. 
Queen. T amar retire, but keep within my Call, {Tamar goes out. 
What Sin of mine can make ſuch Curſes fall ? 
CHerod comes in 1m hs Night-Gown, Abner with a Light before him, 
Her. Since I have fent Sohemus to his Tomb, 
Madam, I now am come to {ill his Room. 
W hoc'er oftends me, PII my Victim make. 
Queen, You mis -ht have ſpar*d him for his Siſter's Sake, 
Her | you Ador'd, your Pity ought to move. 
Her. Revenge a noHler Paſtton 1s than Love. 
You ſeem unmov'd that I his Blood have ſpilt. 
Queen. No, I am mov*d ; bur *tis at your nevy guilt. 
Her. Madam, W hat you "call guilr, I Jnſtice call, 
His Crime deſers "d he by my hand ſhould fall. 
Cuec; & FANG Provocation could he caſt 5n you, 
To ) Make YOu voth Concemn and kill him too - 
Her. Sure _ wouid bave me think you do not know. 
Queen, I'M AX CORCOTT 'd whether you do or no. 
Eter. For ' Ougnt. 75 know the Crimes you made him a, 


—_ 


Your fatal Beruties did his Death contract : 

Thoſe vg YO [ COT, itred to tis Truſt, 

His Love reveaFd is you, or elſe his I aft, 

Abner, retire kere, T wil toy this Night, CAbner a/ade. 


Aba. aft Heaven ift me as my Cauſe 1s-ripght 
Her. Or elic yovr Lever's Death you fo reſear, 
As you tor it on me your 57leen would vent. 
{ £ Dner having. loek's the door, draws his Sword, 
and atvances tomar Herod. 
Aba, Tyrant, prepare thy felt, for thou ſhal: You 
[. -Terod Pgrts and ts about towards him. 
My Father's Blood for my Revenge doth cry, + | 


Hes. 
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No Humane Power ſhall hinder me to pay 
] ne Righteous Debt | owe to Barz/llar, 

Her. He was a Traytor, and was falſe to me. 
Ayn. He's more a Traytor that 1s true to thee. 
To Thee, who haſt done Crimes Cuſurp a Throne, 
Which till thou taughtlt them, were to Man unk now 1. 

To Thee, who all thy bloody 'ends to gain, 
Hait | broke 21l Bonds both Sacred and Proph: ine : 
That Head thou mad'it thy Murthring Axe inv ade, 
Old Age t5 all but thee ha 1 Reverend made, 
His Rettle ſs Ghoſt b1ds me revenge the Crime, 
And right at once the 1 1njur d World and him. 
Never did Man into lite madne{$ run, 

To kill the Father, and then truſt the Son ! 
This to my Colt ſhould let all Monarchs ſee, 
That they by halves mult MET Bloody be. 

Abn, Since the ſhort time | gave thee to repent 
Of thy old Sins, in teaching new 1s ſpent; 
To cut thee off no longer [ Pl deterr, 
The Ghoſt of Barzillar thus greets you, Sir. 


Oueen, PI now torger, ſince he aiſavits his Life, 
All w rongs, and but remember Pm his Wife. 
You through my Heart your way to his mult force, 

Abn. Ah ler not Innocence ſtop Juſtice Courſe, 
He kilPd my Father, he Uſurp'd your Throne; 
Your Wrongs I come to puniſh, and my Own. 
He ows to both of us his hated Life. 

Queen, But I owe him the duty of a Wite. 

You of a Subject ; Abzer then repent, 
Kings faults we ſhonld not puniſh, bur lament. 
In cha brave Act I will your Pattern he. 


O happy danger which to light has brought 
A Truth, which I would by my Death have bought : 
Deliiſt, young, Man, and 11] thy Pardon give , 


| owe thee now; what makes me wiſh to hve. 


Doft merit Death, thinking ſo mean I'd be, 

Accept 2 Pardon from a Tyrant's breath, 

Now when I'm to revenge a Father's Death. 

Feaven would not me, it 1 did thee, forgive. 
Oneen, Hold 

You to your Queen ſhould your Obcdience yield. 
Abn. "Ah! ! You are not my Queen till he 1s kill'd : 

You but. a Subject arc while he does Reig; 

While you are fo, I your Commands diſgain, 

But when my SW ord our Debts to him has paid, 

\Vhatever you command- ihail be obey d, 


Thar 1 have therefore loſt my Right ore you. 
This misbelief involves,yolt in V- Grime, 
Yowll ac your Self, hat you'd revenge on him. 
Her. If in my hang he but a Sword did ice, 
Your Mcdiations ſoon ſhonld eo be, 


My Guards -—- Muſt I his Vitim fall ? 
11a, Thy Guards, by my Command, are out of call. 


CAbaer offering to make a thr uſt at Herod, the Queen interpoſes, 


Hcir. Oh Heavens ! then ſhe's in earneſt kind to me. 


Azz; Hadit thou no Crime but thi 1s, yet thou from me 


| command you, -bzer,let him live. 


Oucen, Can you then think ?cauſe he uſurp'd my due, 


/ 
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That Death he means for me on him I'd fling, 
No Subject can in Fight reſiſt his King. 
Abn, Tyrant, not King ; know, gpilt 1s ſuch a Charm, 
As would a ſtronger hand than thine diſarm. | 
Her. *Twere brave wouldſt thou but try what thou doſt fey. 
Abn, 1 would, if *twould not my Revenge delay. 
Queen. Since my Command {o uſeleſs now appcars, 
Pl t try if [| can move yon by my Tears. [The Queen weefs. 
Abn. Ah would the Ghoſts of. all your Murther'd Line, 
Stalk'd in your Sight as Barzillai's in mine. 
The Ghaſtly Viſions could not be withſtood, 
You weep but Tears of Water, they of Blood. 
Her. To loſe my Life more fit for me appears, 
Than to preſerve it, Madam, by your Tears. { Putting away the Quee:1 
Such precious Showrs a T raytor ſhould not have, 
Reſerve them, Madam, to adorn my Grave. 
1 would with Pleaſure have my Life reſign'd, 
But to have thought you, what | find you, kind. 
Now nothing grieves me in my Fate but this, 
That 1t is ſent by hands fo vile as his. 
Abn, by by my hand to dy does grieve thee fo, 
The knowing it ſhall haſten on the blow, 

[Her od the ſecond time holds the Queen from him with one hand, 
and puts by Abner's thruſt with the other, yet ſtill ſhe inter- 
poſes ner Self. 

CAntip. while this 1s doing looks from behind the Bed, as 
1 aiwar looks 11 at the door, 
Tam. The Querns high Vertue does my Soul amaze, 
Since She's In, Danger, I the Court will raife. [She runs Out. 
Ant. How Love and Dury does my Breaſt divide. 
Ava. Heaven to thy Heart at Jaſt ny hand will guide 
CAbner making a furious thr uſt at Herod, the Queen | puts 1t by, 
.and he wounds ber in the Arm, at which be ſtops and jays. 
Oh Madam, Pardon th* unintended Guilt. 
Queen, | will, if nothing but my Blood be fpilt. 
Her. How dar*ſt thou think that Heaven thy hand would ſteer, 
Since Sacrilegiouſly it wounded her. 
Abn. Againſt my will Heaven did this Crime decree, 
To puniſh or io long defending Thee. 
PII kill him yer though tl? Altar he embrac'd. 
Queen, And [11 defend him while my Life does laſt. 
CAntip. runs from betind the Bed, draws his Sword, and advancing ſays: 
Ant, To fave her I her Orders difob! WY; 
[Abner renews bis Alſauit, the rc cn and Herod put by bis thruſt. 
Hold, -/bner, Hold, and turn thy Sivord this way : 
SL.,ce the Qt necns Szcred Blood by thee 1s ſpilt, 
Not to Revenge it wefe as Hlack a Guilt. 
Abn. Ha! Antipater ; how am I amaz'd, 
_—_ 1as the Cad to help the Tyrant raisd. 
Ant. No, *tis by Heaven that | preſerv'd have been, 
That in thy Blood, I might revenge the Queen. 
Yet I mult grieve L can bur ſtrike thee dead, 
For all the Tears, and Blood, thou mad'lF 'her ſhed. 
[Herod gazes at Antip. and looks like a man aſtoniſt d. 
Abn, Sure Aitiyater once his Head had loſt, 
Herod has conjur'd, and has rats'd his Ghoſt. 
Ant. That I'm no Ghoſt thy Death ſhall ſoon make know n. 
Ava, Art thou no Ghoſt 2 Why then PIl-make thee one. = l 
I 1a 
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_ Treaſon My Guards -—— Muſt I his Vitim fall 2? 
Aba, Thy Guards, by my Command, are out of call. 
2 Humane Power ſhall hinder me to pay 
I he Righteous Debt 1 owe to Barz/llar. 
EHler. He was a Traytor, and was falſe to me. 
Avn. He's more 2 Traytor that is true to thee. 
To Thee, who haſt done Crimes tuſurp a Thro: Ie, 
Which tj] thou taughtit them, were to Man anknow oY 
mY Thee, who ail tny bloody ends 1 to g an, 
- broke 21] Bonds botir Sacred ar Propha ne : 
t Head thon mad'{t thy Mr cthring Axe invade, 
Old Age £5 all but thee had Reverend made. 
His Reltlc | Ghoſt bids me revenge the Crime, 
And right at once the injur d World and him. 
Her. "Nev er did Man 1nto Itze madneH run, 
To kill the Father, and then truſt the Son ! 
This to my Coit ſhould let all Monarchs {ee, 
T hat they by halves muſt never Bloody be. 
Abn, Since the ſhort time [ gave thee to repent 
Of thy old Sins, in teaching new 18 ſpent; 
To cut thee oft no longer [ ui detcrr, 
The Ghoſt of Barzilla thus greets you, UT. 
CAbaer offering to make a thr uſt at Herod, the Queen interpoſes. 
Oneen, PH now torget, iince he aſſavits his Life, 
All \ wrongs, and but Temember Pm his Witc. 
You throus h my Heart your way to his mult force, 
Am, Ah ler not Innocence ſtop Juſtice Courſe. 
He kilPd my Father, he Uſurp'd your Throne; 
Your Wrongs I come to puniih, and my Own. 
He ows to both of us his hated Life. 
Queen. But I owe him the duty of a Wite. 
You of a Subject ; Abner, then repent, 
Kings faults we ſhould not puniſh, but lament. 
In this brave Ac I will your Pattern he. 
Her. Oh Heavens ! then ſhe's in earnclt kind to me. 
O happy danger which to light has brought 
A Truth, which 1 would by ny Death have bought : 
Dctift young Man, and I'll thy Pardon give 
| owe thee now, what makes me wiſh to live. 
Ava, Hadſt thou no Crime but this, yet thou from me 
Doſt merit Death, thinking fo mean I'd be, 
AC _ 2 Pardon from a T vr ant's breath, 
5 v when I'm to reVCNgC a Father's Dc: th 
24ven would not me, it I did thee, forgiy 
Oueen, Hold | command you, py ah Tor him live. 
You to your Quicen ſhould your Obcdience yield. 
Abn. "Ah! ! You are not my Queen till he is kill'd : 
Vou but a Subject arc while he does Reign ; 
While you are fo, I your Commands diſdain. 
But when my Sword our Debts to him has paid, 
\Vhatever you command ihail be obey'd. 
Oucen, Can you then think ?cauſe he uſurp'd my due, 
Thar 1 have therefore loſt mM Right ore you. 
This misbeliet involves 1n ht Crime, 
Yowll a&t your Self, What you'd revenge on him. 
Her. If in my hand he but a Sword did ſee, 
Your NMcdiations ſoon ſhonld Os be, 
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That Death he means for me on him I'd fling, 
No Subject can in Fight reſiſt his King. 
Abn, Tyrant, not King ; know, gilt is ſuch a Charm, 
As would a ſtronger hand 1 than thine diſarm. 
Her. *Twere brave wouldſt thou but try what thou doſt ſay. 
Abn, 1 would, if *twould not my Revenge delay. 
Queen. Since my Command fo uſeleſs now appears, 
Pl try if | can move yon by my Tears. CThe Queen weefs. 
Abn. Ah would the Ghoſts of. all your Murther'd Line, 
Stalk'd in your Sight as Barzillai's in mine. 
The Ghaſtly Viſions could not be withſtood, 
You weep but Tears of Water, they of Blood. 
Her. To loſe my Life more fit tor me appears, 
Than to preſerve it, Madam, by your Tears. [ Putting away the Queer, 
Such precious Showrs a T raytor ſhould not have, 
Reſerve them, Madam, to adorn my Grave. 
1 would with Pleaſure have my Life refign'd, 
But to have thought you, what | find you, kind. 
Now nothing grieves me in my Fate but this, 
That 1t 1s ſent by hands fo vile as his. 
Abn, Since by my hand to dy does grieve thee ſo, 
The knowing it ſhall haſten on rhe Hlow. 

[Her od the ſecond time ho!ds the Queen from him with oxe hand, 
and jiurs by Abner's thruſt with the other, yet ſtill ſhe inter- 
poſes ner Self. 

CAntip. ble this 1s doing looks from behind the Bed, as 
1 ainar looks 1# at the door. 
Tam. The Qucons high Vertue does my Soul amaze, 
Since She's in Danger, i the Court will raiſe. [ She runs out. 
Ant. How Love and Duty docs my Breaft divide. 
Ala. Heaven to thy Heart at Jaſt my hand will guide, 
[Abner mating a furious thr uſt at Herod, the Queen puts it by, 
and be wounds ber in the Arm, at which be ſtops ; and jays. 
Oh Madam, Pardon th' unintended Gn ilt. 
C_ q will, if nothing but my Blood be fpilt. 
How darſt thou think that Heaven thy hand would ſteer, 
th Sacriles; toully it wound<e her. 
Abn. Aga aſt my will Heaven 1d this Crime decree, 
To pnniſh 1-7 {6 long defending Thee. 
P11 kill him yer though th? Altar he embracd. 
Queen, And Ill defend him while my Life does laſt. 
CAntip. runs from bevind the Bed, draws his 5word, and advancing ſays: 
Ant. To fave her 1 her Orders difob= yY, 
[Abner renews his Aſſault, the Qucen and Herod put by bts thruſt. 
Hold, 7bncr, Hold, and turn thy Siword this way : 
Sirice the Queens S3cred Blood by thee 1s ſpilr, 
Not to Revencs it were as black a Guilt. 
Abn. ' Ha ! -dntipater ; how am I amaz'd, 
Hell nas the Agad to hel p the Tyrant rals M. 
Ant. No, *tis by Heavea that | preſerv'd have beef, 
That in thy Blood, I might revenge the Queen. 
Yet I muſt grieve Lcan but ſtrike thee dead, 
For all the Tears, and Blood, thou mad'lE 'her ſhed. 
[Herod gazes at Antip. and looks like a man 6 gon d. 
Abn. Sure Aitipater once his Head had loſt, 
Herod has conjur'd, and has rais'd his Ghoſt. 
Ant. That I'm no Ghoſt thy Death ſhall ſoon make known. 
Abn, Art thou no Ghoſt 2 Why then PIl-make thee one. * R 
I 1a 
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That which the Tyrant to my Houfe has done, 
Calls me to k1ll theFather and the Son. | 
[Tbey fight, Abner fails, mortally waunde. 
Ant. That Death which We wh, 54, v'dſt thou now haſt got. 
Abn, 1 merit 1t, becauſe I kilPd him not. 
Th” Attempt was noble, though it did not thrive, | 
*Tis well—1 do not—the diſorace outlive. [ He dies; 
Antipater to the ©ucen, Acce pr this little Service I have done, 
And let me now proceed as I begnn, 
A'thouſand Storms the Tyrants brows culph y, 
Which his Death oaly, Madam, can ail ay. 
Queen. Prince, you were order 'd, where you were, dÞ- ſtay. 
Ant. Your dang er, Madam, made me difobe | 
Oueen, How n wany i!!s on your Diſcovery wait 2 
Ant. By a&ing his let us prevent our Fate. 
'Tis Heaven has ſent us this Propitious time, 
Queen. I will aot owe Our Safeties to a Crime. 
His Kindneſs 1 command you to implore, 
If this you Difobey, ne'er ſee me more. 
Ant. Madam, I'm All Obedience, you ſhall re, 
When tq 0: ey 15 but to ruin me. 
{ Antipater Bows to Herod, and Jays Gs Sword at bis Feet, 
Her. Is this. a Dre2n which coes my Eyes aDuic, 
If they ſee right, would I had loft rheir uſe : 
How 1s my Reaſon by my Patſions tolt, | 
Tell me; Art thou my $9n Or elſe his Ghoſt ? 

[Enter haſtily Solome, - Pheroras, Phalttel, T':mar, Afdru- 
bal, and ſome of . the Guards, All the men itt their Swords 
drawn, who ſeeing Abner dead, and Antipater alive, ftand 
on a ſudden as People aſtomfrcd. 

Ant. ] am that Son you thought was 1n iis Grave, 
Reſcu'd by Heaven that I your Life might fave. 
Her. Who from my Doom did ſave thy guilty Head ? 
And who conceal'd thee now bchind her Bed £ 
All thy Diflembling's vein , It was my Wife. 
Ant, "Twas your g00d Genius to preſerve your Lite. 
Her. To ſind thce here, and to be ſav'd by thee, 
Makes Life a worſer Doom than Death could be. LHerod muſes awhile; 
[The Queen ſpeaks to Tamar privately. 
ueen, Run, run, ſeek Samias out and bid him fly, 
Tiltwe have learnt the Priace 'SDelſtiny. 
7am. Permit me firſt, Madam, to dreſs your Wound. 
Queen, Tis but a ſcrarch, and tis already bound. [ 1amar goes out. 
Herod, Never was Man with ſuch misfortune Croſt,. [Lifting up his 
2m preſery'd to ſee my Honour Loſt. hands. 
Fool that I was to think that Son, that Wife, 
For any other end, would fave my Lite. 
Ant. Whoger a doubr of the Queens Vertue ſhows, 
Sins worſe in that, than he can think ſhe does. 
Is this all the Rocura to her you give, 
Who made you by her Blood and Kindneſs live? 
Can you ſuſpect who did ſo much for you, 
To her own Fame, and yours, .can prove untrue? 
Queen. Ah Prince, why do you thus miſpend your Breath, 
'Tis a much milder Fate to ſuffer Death : 
"Than live to ſee him our bright Vertues blot, 
Since Merit cannot change him, words will not. 
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In his ungrateful guilt {till let him lye, 
But let us in our Innocency dye, 
Pher. How can you think, Sir, that your Son and Wife, 
Had they your Honour wrong'd would ſlave your Life ? 
And that their Innocence might. more be ſhow n, 
They tor your Safety.did expoſe their ow" 
Solo. Brother, 'twere fit you theſe grcatDoubrs would clear. 
What brought him hither, who conceal'd him here ? 
Burt 'tis the Queen muſt Anſwer them, not you. 
Queen. She docs deipiie your Arts and Malice too. 
Solo. Madam, 1 wiſh your Actions Es nor ſhow, 
That you as much deſpite your Honour bo X 
Ant. Kill her for what ſhe ſaid, or clſc «; ill me, 
For tamely hearing ſuch a plaſphemy. 
Her. What does iny Wife but touch, I ſind wounds you, 
Ant. She had been mine, had you 1 107 OOF my due ; 
Which Pd Revenge, but that the Queen docs Lye 
Mv Arm ; and thereiore I bur ſeek to dy: 
[Herod ſuatches up the Sword which Antipa ter had lad at hs Feet. 
Her. O Heavens, what 1s 1t that I live to hear 2 
TH affront I merit, if th? affront I bear : 
Thy Death is from my hand too juſtly due, 


Both for thy old Offences and thy new. 
{He runs at Antipater, who oyens bis Arms to receive the thrujs, 


Pheroras ſeizes 01 Herod ; mand , and at ive ſame time the 
Queen offers to interpoſe. 
Pher. O hold” - though I] condemn what he has done, 
Yer let nor, Sir, your Paſſion ki!i ge SO. 
The Juſtice of your Laws that Right will do, 
W hich all wil! blame, 1t 'tis im po9'd by: yOu. 
Juſtice and Laws They're too Pecantick things, 
To act the vengeance of offended Rings. 
Since thou ny hand in paying mine has ltaid, 
Guards, let him be to Majſſada convey'd. 
On your Lives inſtantly convey him neace, 
Juſtice, and Laws, 1n time, may bring him thence. 
[Pheroras delrmers ninſclf up to the Guards. 
Pher. To Priſon, nay to Deaih, Il rather go, 
Than ſee thoſe Cr mes, which nere you Meau to do. 
Fer, Aviay wiki um, [ Pher. ant 4 jrome of the Guards £0 out. 
Ant. reels, opening his Arms. 


Ant, Now act what you Uelign'd, 
*Tis in that only, 3 ſhall think you kind, 
Her. Dolt thou firſt wrong me, then outbrave me ſo? 

[Berod rus at Ant. The Quren puts her ſelf between Herod 
and Artipater. | 

Queen. It you will kill hum, you fhall kill me too. 
Fir. Ha ; will She of her Crimes convince me more ? 
Queen, Honour does now, what Duty did before. 
Fer. That Fire of Luſt which in their Boſoms burns, 
Makes them each others Champi on, now, by turns. 
I am convinc'd of what I did but doubt, 
My Infamy fo groſly they make out ; 
That a ſwift Death my Juſtice does eſteem 
Too great a Mercy, to be ſhew'd to them. 

Thou, 4ſdrubal, here with the Queen ſhalt ſtay ; 


If ſhe eſcape, thy Lite tor it ſhail pay. 
Phaltiel : 
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Phaltzel ; that Traytor's Son to David's Tower 
With Guards convey, where you are Governour. 
[Il have him Chair'd,and in the Dungeon too. [Phaltiel ſeizes on Ant. 
Phalt, What you have order'd TIL exactly do. 
Ant. "Tis time to dy, when you'll my Jaylor he. 
Phalt. whiſpers to. Aatip. I play this part, to ſave both you, and me. 
Antip. whiſpers to Phalt. No more -— admire not, I ſuſpected thee. 
For the Queens Sufterings have diſtrated me. 
[Phalr. leads our Ant. with ſome of the Guards, when be comes to the 
door, he turns about, and bowing to the Oueen ſays : 
Ant, Madam, until we meet in Heaven, Farewel. : 
(The Cueen bows to him and weets. 
Her. You neer ſhall meet again, unleſs in Hell, 
Ye Sacred Powers above whom [ adore, { Liftimg up bis Eyes and Hands. 
This only Bleſling I trom you implore ; 
Teach me on them ſo well my Self to right, 
That to expreſs Revenge in all its height ; 
Men ſhall, in future times, need but to ſay, 
That it has been perform'd, in Herod's way. 
[They all go out, Aſdrubal leading the Queen within the Scenes, 
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The Sceze Solome”s Apartment. 


Enter Solome and Afdrubal. 


Solo. Hough you Coſſabanes's Subject are, 
Yet I of you have took the greateſt Care, 
And to my Favour only, *tis you owe 
Thoſe high Employments, you are rais'd te now. 
Aſdr. Nothing with greater Joy 1 can admit, 
Than owning of the Debr, but paying it. 
Solo. PN try you then—Know Herod does repent, 
That he to Maſſada Theroras ſent : 
That Brother ſtill has my deſigns withſtood. 
His Puling Vitrue does diſgrace our Blood. 
If he return, his Intereſt ſuch will grow, 
That all my Plots, now ripe, he will o'ertbrow. 
To hinder this 1s only in your Power, 
For you of MaſJada are Governour. 
Aſdr. But Madam, if the King ſends a Command 
To free him, who thoſe Orders dare withſtand ? 
Solo. Thoſe Orders while I can, I will delay, 
But In obeying you may difobey. 
Aſdr. I underſtand you nor. 
Solo. Do you not think 
That a few ſubtle drops, mixt in his drink, 
May in'a Moment ſend Pheroras where 
He aims to be and —where I wiſh he were. 
Such Death as this, would make all Iſrael lay, 
Twas his grief only rook his Life away. 
Methinks ar this you ſhould not ſcrupulous be, 
*Twixt Stateſmen, 'tis a common Courteſy. 
Aſdr. Sins by their Commonneſs the worſe are made. 
Solo. You, who I need to my Revenge perſwade, 
” EIA. . 
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Are too unfit my deep deſigns to wed, 
But on your Lite keep Secret all I ſaid, 


Be gone . CAfdr. offers to go out. 
A/dr. If I refuſe to do the Crime, 
Shee'll by ſome others Poiſon me and him. He returns. 


Bur on his Death doth your deligns depend 7 
Solo. Without it all my hopes are at an end. 
Aſdr. Then, Madam, there's no duty you ſhall know - 
Greater than that which to your will | owe, 
Solo. When this deed 15 perform'd, every degree 
That I aſcend, you ſhall aſcend with me. 
Conlider too were but Poeroras gone, 
There 1s hetween the Crown, and me, but One 
Who while he lives my Councils {till will ſway, 
And when hee's dead But I roo much do ſay. 
lt muſt be done with Secrecy and ſpeed, 
Aj{dr, You may already reckon he is dead. [Herod comes 11, 
Solo. Retire ; for Ferod comes ta vilit me, CAſdr. poes ont. 
What ſtrange Diſorders in his looks I ſee. ; 
Her. Ah would my Stars had then my Death delign'd, 
When I ſo ealily belicv*d her kind. 
By her appearing in my Lites detence, 
I had gone happy, though deluded hence. 
For ſuch a Death, though ſcarce a worſe could be, 
Were better than that Life reſerv'd for me. 
Alas, Herod's Ambition was not Great, 
That would have dy'd content, though by a Chear. 
O Solome 
* - Solo, What, Sir, diſtraQs you now. 
Her. T hoſe Loads | bear, would make ev*n Atlas bow. 
What I, andall my Court#nay Guards have ſcen, 
Makes me reſolve to kill rny Son and Queen : 
But then when I refle&t on why was done, 
To ſave my Life, both by my Queen and Son : 
Which if of my diſgrace they guilty were, 
Was what they ought to end, amd not to ſpare : 
When too they might my Death to Abner owe, 
It ſo diſtrats me, that I do not know 
Which of the Sins I greater ſhould eſteem, 
Or that of killing, or not killing them. 
Some Power, which Juſtice knows, inſtru& me now, 
What I am not, or what I am to do. 
Solo. You wonder why they of your Life took Care, 
But I admire, why the Queen hid him there: 
Her Love to him yo once did ſo much dread, 
As you Decreed, that he ſhould loſe his Head. 
Think you by chance he to her Bed did ſtray, 
Or came he there, but to talk time away ? 
Did he at all in your Defence appear, | 
Till Abner's Sword, by Chance, had wounded her : 
But then with Rage he on the Traytor flew, 
Which proves it was to reſcue her, not you. 
That he your danger faw, you cannot doubt, 
Bur till her danger call'd he ſtir*d not out. 
Her. 1 like theſe Obſervations well 
My Juſtice has that Traytor*s Death decreed : 
Ah for the Queen would you the like could find, 
"Tis ſhe alone which now diſtracts WI Mind. 


Proceed, 
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It was*her Kindneſs ſure made her appetr 
In my defence, h 
Solo. No, *twas her Intereſt, Sir. 
She fear'd that thouſands would revenge her Sin, 
tin her Chqgmber you had murther'd been : 
For no one could, though Abner did the Crime, 
He being kill'd, attribute ir to him : 
But had the truth it ſelf been brought to light, 
Her hiding there, that guilty hour of nighr, 
Him, who for Loving 7 her, to Death you ſ-nt, | 
Would make all indge ſhe w as not Innocent ; * % 
Wahick ſhews her Safety only made her do 
\V hat you but dream*d her Kindnefs led her too. 
Her. Speak on Speak on "tis Muſick to my Ears, 
My miſt of Doubts thy Conquering Reaſon clears. 
Solo. Nor could they ſcape the Vengeance of their Sin, 
Though by your Death your Son our King had been. 
Since had that Sacred Title awd them all. 
Yet I, on both, would-have reveng'd your Fall. 
'Icable thing © 
In all the World, as a tame Cuckold King. [Herod ſtarts, 
Yet your 1ll Fate in that has all outdone, + | ' 
For-you alas are made one, by your Son : 
If you can live under that Infamy, 
Then Pardon both if not——rhen both mutt dye. 
"Tis but their Crime if they your Honour blor, 
Bur it 18 yours, it you Revenge It nor. 
Her. 1 will no longer then thus tiifling ſtand, 
This Night the Queen ſhall dy—and by my hand : 
Since ſhe has been the Partner of my Bed, »— 
"Tis only I that ought to ſtrike her dead. 
O Heavens forgive my Ciiminal Debate, [ Lifting up his Hands ani Eyes; 
Her Doom 15 Seal” d, paſt tha Reverſe of Fare.” 
That Traytor Samias from 'the Court is fled, 
But Þ'11 at leiſure take his guilty head. 
Solo. Since you are forc'd your Son 4nd Wife to Kill, 
You ovght no more of your own Blood to ſpill; | 
Your Pardon for Pheroras, Sir, 1 crave, ; 
Griet elſe, I fear, will ſend him to his Grave ; 
And when he has been Prigner one'day more, 
Be pleas'd his freedom to hit fo reſtore. FSC BEE £30 
Hel] tread no more in ſuch a dangerous path. -- or 
Her.- He is too mean an Obje& for my wrath ; : 
And does on whining Vertue ſet ſach price, * Y . | 
As makes it much more tronbſome than Vice; '*F' 
Let all my Guards in Arms &er Midnight be, 
*T13 the laſt hour the Queen ſha | ever ſee : 
Thoſe Stains which on my Honour ſhe does lay, - 
Shall then, in her own blood, be wallrd away: a SO go out ſrnmaty 


The Scene the Tower of David: 


193 (3; #7, Tn 
ter Antip. Phat Safi Pollio, wi Hazael, : 
j: 4 6d wet Th 0 Sonya 
Sam. Diſcovering of your-Self les roind all; -.: 6 551 1 -v 
Ant. Talk.not of that which now'is paſt Yet,” 1" 7hdds on Net vb 
Phalt. What you reſolve myft be immediately, 7 054119) 147 407 1 


Since Herod doubts not whether you ſhould dy'; : ty 5h off cn, 
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But ſtudies for that Death may be to you 
Moſt full of pain, and Ignominy too. 
Ant. The Queen her ſelf ro fich ſtriet Virtite ties, - 
Thar 'tis from then®WMmy greateſt rroubles riſe. | 
[Phaltiel's Page combs i1þ i baſpn, 
Page to Phal. A Lady that 1s VeiFd and in a Mask, 
With preſlingneſs to ſpeak. with yohl does ask : 
Her bulineſs, Sir, admits not of delay> . 
Ant. to Phatt. See who he i 1s, and hear what ſhe will ſay. '* | 
| [ Phalt. and the Pag e 20 Ot, 
Haz. Such Labyrinths involve you, that 1 doubr. 
"Tis only Miracles can bring you out. 
Aat. So bright and great her Vertues {till appear, 
That we may hope for Miracles for her. 
Howe'er our Duties let us not decline, 


And trult the Hine to the Powers Divine. 
'—__ ' [Phaltte| comes/z haſtily, leading Tamar, Wb9 takes 


oc off ber Mask, and turns up bey Veil. 
Tam. Oh if to ſave the Queen be 1 in your Power,. \ 
You ought not to delay it, Sir, one hovr. 
From Herod's Palace | in hatt am come,. 
H15 Guards begin to ſeize on every Room : 
And one of them did tell me'tn a frizht, 
That Herod mcans to Kill the Qicen thys Night ; 
Fhey all hang down their Heads, and toh and weep, 
And Cer ſhe's dead her Funeral Rites they keep : 
While ſhe (had the the means) does {corn to fiy, 
And full of Joy, as Innocence, would dye. 
Ant. O'Friends ; hearing wbat Tamar tells us now, 
Can yov'reh::{e to join in this juſt Vow, 
That whoſoever the Queen' ; Mui therer IS, 
I'll loſe my Life: or'$ive at end £0 his: / . 
We mult to A ms, iy Friends, the furious Jews 
Will jpin with vs, hearing the fatal news.” 
Ther }-e'08:Storm the Court immedtarely; 
T bvs, we ſhall fave the Queen, or bravely dy. 
F Pod. Contiider, Sir, the Queen's in Hcrod's Power, 
This vill bur hatten'on her #it41 hour 4 
For 1t Snccelfs ſhould on our {:de appear! | WINE A 
You ca:126t doubt but he wHY murther her. "20 947 Mu EIOT ; 
Ant. He dare not if oor Arms Victorious grow. TH ET 
Ph. What wickedneſs is that he dare not do. 
I tought you better underjtgod the Man, 
He'll with his ruin ruin All he ean. 
Poll. This way with too much Reaſon, Sir, 1 fear, 
You'll loſe your Self inſtead of faving' her. PE I +ii74 
Ant. Oh Friend, to loſe my'Selt if ſhe be Joft; Ss 4 CRM et 0125 
[s of all Bleſſings what I covet moſt. . ES ales | 4 hs 
If we prevent it not, the Queen muſt dy, ' | 
This way may ſave her. and this way Fll try. CAnt. ofir to £0 out. 
Fam. Stay, Sir ; | call to my Remembrance now, EO 
What in this ſtrait may be of nfe to you. | 
The Queen now lies where exandra-lay, 
Who troimn that Chamber made a Vaulted way, 
Through which ſhe might paſs to the Garden-Houſe | t- 
She did this-when ſhe fear'd 41tigonus. ' 
Herod himſelf does not this Paifage know, 
een may £0. 
Safely that way you to the Queen may Eg Whence 
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Whence you as ſafely may convey her too, 
If you can win her to eſcape with you : 
For at the Garden-Houſe no Guards I ſaw. 
Phalt. There, without noiſe, 1 may ſome Soukdiers dra : 
That if the Queen you from the Palace get, 
We ſafely by their help may here retreat. 
Sam, This, Sir, is the moſt hopeful way I ſee, 
Ant. Samias, 1t does appear the ſame to me. 
For by 1t either I ſhall reſcue her, 
Or elſe dy fighting with her Murtherer. 
Sam, Mean while Pl try the chicteſt Jews to win. 
Tam. Oh how I fear the Scruples of the Queen. 
Phalt. Since Herod has refolv'd the Queen to kill, 
You ought to ſave her, Sir, againſt her will. 
Once yon to do it diſobedient grew. 
. ÞAint, Heaven knows nought elſe could make me do it now. 
Come, let's away the time too falt.does flide. 
Tam. Follow me, Sir, for I muſt be your Guide. [They all po out. 


The Scene Herod”s Apartment. 


Enter Aſdrubal and an Officer of the Guards, as paſſing 
" over the Stage. | 


Offic. As through the Streets I paſt the news was ſpread, 
Thar Prince Pheroras ſtruck with Grief was dead. 
The. People did his Death with horrour bear. 
Afar. | doubt of greater Deaths we ſoon ſhall hear. 
Carry that News t9 Solome from me, | 
Let all while I am abſent watchful be. [They go out ſeveral ways. 


The Scene is the Queens Chamber, with a ſmall Throne in it. 


The Queen appears aſleep on ber Bed , Herod comes in with a Taper in one 
2 


h a drawn. Dagger in the other , as ſoon as he cnters, be ſtops 
on 4 ſudden, 


Her. What Horror's this which does my heart o'ercome, 

As ſoon as I but enter in this Room : 

I who in Breaches Storm'd have often ſtood, _ 

And flaming Cities quench'd with humane Blood : 

Nay ſwom t Uſurp a Throne through Royal Gore, 

Yet never felt what trembling was before. 

| [He advances towards the Oueen®s Bed, and when 
ES he ſees her ſleeping ſays - 

Can guilt ſo calmly ſleep when Death is near, 

While 1, who but Revenge it, ſhake for fear. 

What art thou Whiſpers , While ſhe ſleeps *tis beſt, 

To ſend her Soul to its Eternal Reſt ? 

Leſther bright Eyes which have ſuch Power to Charm, 
Were they awake, -might my fierce hand diſarm. 

W hate'er thou art darſt whiſper to me ſo, ; 

Be gone——Elſe— If I can P11 kill the too. 
For thou would'ſt.rob me by ſuch guilty fears, 

Of what in my Revenge molt great appears. 

Yes— I will wake her cer I give the blow, - 

That She, and I, and the whole World may know ; 
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While all her Beautics in full Luſtre ſhone, 
To my wrong'd Honour, | have Juſtice done. 
But though this brave Revenge | will enjoy, 
Yet I mult ſigh, for what 1 will deſtroy. [Hercd figbs.tbe Queen wakes. 
Oueen. Who's that who wak'd me with a gh? 
Her. ?Tis 1 
Bur *tis to make thee ſleep Eternally. [The Queen fits up, 
veen. Ha, in his hand an unſheath'dDagger too ! 
Her. Thy guilt does make thee ſuch amazement ſhow. 
Queen, If an amazement on my Face does ſeize, 
"Tis that my Tyrant comes to give me eafe : 
Nought from thy bloody hand could welcome be, 
Unleſs as now, when it brings Dcath to me. 
Hr. Wert thou not ripe for what I now will do, 
'Thon couldſt not merit Death, and with it too : 
But thy dire guilt all others has outdone, 
For thou haſt wrong'd my Bed, and by my Son, 
Queen. I wrong thy Bed ! ſcorn to undeccive 
Him, who of me dare ſuch vile Crimes bclieve: 
[The Queen let down again. 
Her. Thus of that ſcorn I my revenge begin, 
And thus purſue ir, [He ſtabs the Queen twice. 
Luecen, Heaven forgive his Sin. | : 
Oh let my Guiltleſs Blood thy Rage atone, 
And tura thy heart — from murthring—of-—thy—Son, 
[The Queen dies. 
Her. Unheard of Crime ! She begs with her laſt Breath, 
That her Adulterer may nor ſutter Death. 
But he ſhall dy ; and in thoſe Tortures too, 
Which to his Crimes, and her laſt Pr-yers are due. 
[Herod a while gazeth ſteadfaſtly on the Queen. 
ThusNight's dark Veils the Face of Heaven o'et ſpread, 
When tc th'other World the Sun is fled ; 
No Kings Revenge like mine the Glory had, 
To make at once fo many Be:uties fade. 
[ A door opens under the Theatre, Antip. comes #p out of it, mufficd 
up in a Cloak, at firſt looking towards the Pit. 
Ant. Sure all the Ominous Screech- Owls, and the Toads, 
Have in this horrid Vault fixt their abodes : 
Under my Feet theſe croak'd at every pace, 
And thole were ſtill a fluttring in my Face. 
' Through Deaths obſcureſt Regions I have paſt, 


But | am come to Paradiſe at laſt. 
[He looks after down into the Vault. 


Her. Whoſe Voice is that ?—— A Man and muff'd too, 


And comes to her through ways I never knew. 


['ll undiſcover'd learn what brings him here, 
[Herod conceass himſelf behind the Scene, puts down the Taper 


by the Queens hed. 
Ant.to Tam. in the Vault. Since I am within Call you ſhould not fear. 


Tam. Yet, Sir, to your Return a ſhorr ſpace give, 


For here, methinks, I'm bury'd, while 1 live. 
CAntip. advances ſoftly towards the Queen, and flings off his Cloak. 


Ant. How quietly ſhe ſleeps ſhe does not know, 


How near ſhe 1s to Herod's guilty blow. 
Yes I muſt wake her ; for by time I'm preſt, 


LHe lifts up bis Hands and Eyes. 
Sure I was born ſtill to diſturb her Reſt. 
L Madam, 
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Madam, to fave you, I from Heaven am ſent. - 
How ſound they ſleep, whoſe Lives are Innocent. 
Madam——tis Antipater that does ſpeak.  ' 
Herod looking out 0 
My Son ? How did he from his.Prifon Ruta ? p Fu my 
| CAntip. ſtarts up, and going to the Bed/; . 
Ant. Either my trembling ficke abuſes we,” S FFI s 
Or elſe-——0O Heavens, why muſt I live to ſee 
What more than [ millions of- dyings dread, 
In Streams of her own Blood, the Queen lies dead ! 
Though fate to loſe her Life, this Trick has ſhown, 
I come not yet too late, to end my own. 
| : EL He draws bus Sword, and offers to kill bimſelf. 
Yet hold for while her Murtherer does live, 
I muſt to my own ſelf grant a Reprieve, | 
Till I have kilVd him, though he Herod be ; 
For this dire Crime none durſt perform but He. 
Thou injur'd Ghoſt, who ought to hover here, 
Lifting up his Hands and Eyes, 
Till I have Sacnific'd thy Murtherer; 
Liſten to this Irrevocable Vow ; 
My Tyrant Father FI to Death purſue, 
Throvgh all his Guards I will a paſſage make, 
And by the loſs of mine, his Life P11 take. 
x CHerod comes in with bis Sword drawn. 
Her. Traytor, ſuch horrid Guilt thou doſt commit, 
That none but 1 to puniſh it am fir. 
Ant. To mention horrid Guilt doſt thou not dread, 
Being within the proſpect of that Bed 2 [Pointing towards the Queen. 
Heaven may to thee perhaps ſome mercy ſhow, 
For off”ring up thy Self, her Victim now. 
Her. This Hand which on my Wife has Juſtice done, 


Shall do the like now, on a Rebel Son. þ 
Yes ; thou ſhalr feel, that ?tis a fatal thing, 
To dare offend thy Father and thy King. 
Ant. Thoſe Sacred names were CancelF'd both by thee, 
That moment thou didſt force the Queen from me. 
But wer't thou Mankind's Father, and their King, 
Yet killing thee is but too mean a thing 
To Expiate thy Sin in murthering Her. 
Her. *Tis greater Sin, my Vengeance *- fſefer. 
__ * [Herod runs at Antip. an. /** tip. at him, They run each 
| other througb, Herod falls. - 
Her. *Tis Chance alone which the whole World does guide, 
Or now Succeſs had waited on my fide : 
Nor could 1 elſe have thus been ſtrucken dead, 
And by a Traytor which defil'd my Bed. 
Ant. Defil'd thy Bed ?2—By all that is divine, 
A brighter Vertue never yet did ſhine, 2 
Than that with which Hearn thy great Queen did bleſs. 
To raiſe thy horrour, I this truth confefs. 
; CAnt. reels, then falls at the feet of the Queen's Bed. 
Her. My Joy it raiſes, for I make thee dy, 
And make thee do it, telling of a Lye. 
My Deſtiny had been tyrannical, 
Had I not e'er my Death, beheld thy Fall. 
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But now:I care not what becomes of me, 
Since with my hand F have kil'd 


Her——and thee, 
Herod dies. 
[Tamar riſes out of the Vault. 
Tam. What noiſe was this, Ha ! the Prince murther'd lies, 
And the Queen too Weep out your Selves, my Eyes; 
Fhough for that Loſs the payment is too low. 
Ant. 1 amar, raiſe alt the Court, and let them know, 
The-Queen has by the Tyrant murtherd been, 
And I too meanly did revenge the Sin, 
By only making, of the Monſter fall: _ - 
Then carry theſe Commands to Afdrubatl, 
That he from Maſſada Pheroras bring, 
And now it 1s his Right, Prochim him King. 
[Tamar runs out crying Murther, Treaſon, Treaſom, Murther, 
\ Ant. I feel a Coldneſs like the hand of Death, | 
Which by degrees does ſteal away my Breath : 
Againſt the wilh'd Aſſault I will not ſtrive, 
Since atl is done for which Pd with to live : 
Theſe double Bleſſings in my Fate I meer, | | 
To kill her Murtherer—then—dy—at—her—Feet. CAnt. dies. 
CAſdrubal with ſeveral Gentlemen, and the Guards, come running in 
at one /ide of the Theatre, Dina, and ſome of the Ourens Women, 
come running in at the other , who all ſtand amaz'd , lifting up 
their Hands and F "Yes. 
Aſdr. O Diſmal Night, the diſmaPſt &er has been. 
Dina. *Tis here my grict ſhould firſt of all begin. 
[ Running to the Qucen, and knee;ing by ber. 
Ah who can donht Vertue 1s Crown'd above, 
Since Men to hers did ſtill ſo Cruel prove. [! hey all /agh and weep. 
Enter Solome and Tamar. 
Solo. There's none which has ſuch Cauſe to mourn as [, 
But 'tis below true grief to ligh and Cry ; 
And too. much Sorrow ought not to be given, 
To what appears is the Decree of Heaven : 
Bear the dead odies from the Gazers ſights, 
Till all is ready for the Funeral Rites, 
[Some of the Gentlemen take up Herod's Body, others Antipater's, 
and carry them off. 
LTamar, Dina, Merah, and ſome of the Women, draw- 
the Curtains "before the Queens Bed. Ss this 15 doing, 
Solome ſays to her ſelf. 
Fortune above my Hopes has ſmil'd on me, 
Where [ but beg'd two Deaths, ſhe gave me three. 
[Solome takes Afarubal a/iae. 
If to your Promiſe you have faithful been, 
*Tis I who am, by right of Blood, your Queen : 
When I, by you, am Seated in the Throne, 
Ask whatſoc'er you will, and *tis your own. 
Aſdr. Sure, Madam, you mult know your Brother*s dead, 
The news of it through all the Court is ſpread. 
Solo. Why do you not your duty then begin, 
And make all others own me for their Queen ? 
Aſdr. This Threne which the late Queen was us'd to fill, 
Madam, aſcend, You'll not become it ill. 
Fair Mariamne in it ſtill did fit, 
When Foreign Embaſlics ſhe did admit. 
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Take it as earneſt of a greater far, 
And while your Right to theſe you do declare, 
All the Arabian Guards in Arms I'll draw, 
The ſtronger to the weaker gives the Law. 
You muſt expect a Storm from David's Tower, 
While it remains in the fierce PhaltiePs Power. 
CH leads Solome to the Thrane, While ſhe 1s going to it,ſhe ſays - 
Solo. Fate never did to one a Throne aſlign, | 
Who did aſcend it in ſuch griefs as mine. 
CAſdr. as ſoon as She 15 ſeated bows bumbly to ber, ſo do all th: 
reſt, Aſdr. goes out. | 
Solo. Since the Male Race of all the Royal Line 
Is now extinct, the Crown by Right is mine : 
That I ſhould Raign, Heaven does concern'd appear, 
Taking ſo many Lives, to place me here : 
Owing this Bleſſing to Celeſtial aid, 
With Fear and Reverence | muſt be Obey*d. 
I will with Glory fill great Herod's Room. 
CAſdrubal mtroduces Pheroras baſtily, attended by all the Guards. 
Pher. Deſcend, vile Woman, and receive thy Doom. | 
Though i ſuch Sins thou haſt conſum'd thy time, 
As there's.no Judgment equal to thy Crime. 
Solome ſtarting up. Are theſe the Guards which he went out to call? 
My Crimes Pll expiate by a glorious fall. 
Pher. To thy wrong'd Lord, to ſend thee, I deſign ; 
And if his Juſtice does agree with mine, 
In wild 4rabian Defarts thou ſhalt be 
Confin'd, untilDeath's hand doth ſet thee free 4 
May'ſt thou a Life of Sorrow there begin, 
And be as great in Penitence as Sin. | 
Selze on her,Guards, and let her be by you 
Lead to indure what's leſs than is her due. 
By Poiſon too, thou didit deſign my fall, 
But I am ſav'd by Heaven and Aſdrubal. 
"Solo. 1 laugh ar all you dare deſign, or do, 
For though by Men betray'd and Fortune too : 
And though to live in Thrones my Stars deny, | 
Yet ſpight of all | in a Throne will die. [She ſtabs and kills ber ſelf. 
Pher. Her thirſt of human Blood ſo great was grown, 
Rather than ſhed no more, ſhe ſhed her own : 
She ne'er ſhew?d Mercy, or did Mercy crave, 
For her Birth's ſake, yet, bear her to her Grave. 
Phaltiel and Samias when they ſee Fm King, 
I know their Fort they'll to Obedience bring. 
*T1s, Sir, but part of what I owe, I pay, 
Making you Ruler of Samarta. 
Though many Pretious Lives at once are loſt, 
Yet Mariamne's Death afflitts me moſt : 
Her Beauties, and her Virtues were ſo great, 
As for her loſs, grief cannot pay the Debt. 
A Loſs fo vaſt, that Mourning is due 
Not only from the Jews, but Nature too. 


The Curtain falls. 


To Aſdrubal. 
CAfdrubal bows, 


THE 


4! 
THE 


EPILOGUE. 


UR Poet wiſhes, as Þ heard him ſay, 
T hat all your Criticks would condemn his Play ; 

Since if for him that kindnef$ you will do, 
He'll leave off Writing, and turn Critick tos : 
He'll find it then a thing of more delight, 
To damn a bundred Plays, than one to write, 
Into your mode he'll quickly too have got, 
Of finding fault where there is cauſe or not ; 
Nay be more pleas'd at all your Plays to hiſs, 
Than but to Night to have your Claps at this, 

He knows, as well as you, "tis eaſter far, 
To be the Julge than Pris'ner at the Bar. 

He's yet gaod-natur'd, for he ne'er was known 
To hiſs at Plays, though worſe than arc his own : 
Toth, urge him not, for ſweeteſt Wines, you know, 
Ill us'd, to ſharpeſt Vinegar will grow : 
And there's no Tyrant's Rage ſo fiercely burns, 
As a hiſs'd Poet's, when he Critick turns. 
Then to this Play let your Applauſe be ſhown, 


[ 's not for Juſtice ſake, yet for your own. 
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PLAYS Printed for Francis Saunders. 


Enry the Fifth. Muſtapha. Black Prince. Tryphon. And 
| Guzman. All Written by the Earl of Orrery: And are to be 
had ſingle, or bound together. | ED 

With them may likewiſe be Bound, or Bound by themſelves, 
The Surprizal. The Committee. The Indian (Queen. ' The Veſtal Virgin. 
And Duke of Lerma. All Written by the Honorable Sir Robert 
Hloward. | 


All Mr. Pryden's Plays: In Two Volumes, or ſingle; viz. 


. TRAGEDIES. COMEDIES. 
; All for Love. Amphytrion. ; 
Aurengezebe. King Arthur. 
Amboyna. | Love in a Nannery. 
Cleomenes. Limberham, or ih kind Keeper. 
Dozn Sebaſtian. | Mock Aſftrologers. 
Dake of Guiſe, Maiden (Queen. 
Conqueſt of Granaaa. Sir Martin Marr- All. 
Indian Emperor. | Marriage A-la-mode. 
| | Ocdipus. Spaniſh Fryar. 
/8 Royal Martyr. State of Innocence. 
a Rival Ladies. Tempeſt. 
is Troylus and Creſſida. Wild Gallant. 
And, The Eſſay on Dra- 
matick Poe | 


All Mr. ShadwelPs Plays, in one Volume, or ſingle. 


Sullen Lovers. ' | 
Humoriſts. 
Royal Shepherde(s. | 
Virtuoſo. | 
Pſychy. 
Libertine. Amorows Bigot. 
Epſom Wells. | Scowrers. 
Timon of Athens. Yoluntiers. 
Miſer. | | 


Any other Play, ſingle or in Volumes. 
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GUZMAN. 
COMEDY. 


ACT L 


The Firſt Scene is a Piazza, with Walks of 7 rees, 
and Houſes roand about it. 


Enter Cutatini Alvates, Maria a: Litcia. | 


E E Þ not, Maris, thy Tears ai me more 
than all the reſt of our Mi 

Alba. Dear Lacis! Donot Sig "fiice wie 
not by our + er our Fathers Pro. 
Yigality, that we are now redlend to this low Condicion. - 

"Mavis, 1 mourn not for wy Setf, bur. for oor his Dibes bredup to all 
the Pleafures of a grear Eſtate; but Knew not of his till, at his 
Death, all that he had was Seized on; Why were we raked 7 out of that 


Charming Dream? 
Lacis. And you, out raptrek Heeg reduced to wait upon Two 
Lords, to whom you were by Birth panians, 


Gaiv, Alafs, we are not on et Ore their Perſons, but 

their Humoors too, A Servitade which nothing could Pabtge we it, 
bor ro Support you and your Siſters : But thar end makee' all ways 
pleaſant which leadsto it. 

Alvs. Prethee forbear, our fortunes are fo ſad; that pliſier than 
lament we ſhould ſtudy how to mend them, though Oviedo and Pyrraces 
have their DefeCts, yetthey are liberal Maſters, and by their Mony, 
we have furniſh'd for your Uſe, that fine 4p r you are now to 
lodge in, *by which we have been able to lay a Deſign, ſo likely to ſuc-. 
' ceed, that the Joy it gives me, has topper my Grief. 
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Guiv, We do but wear the Names of Servants, and thereby Con- 
mand their Purtes, as we hope you Two ſhall ſoon their Hearts; your” 
Births, your Educations, and your Beauties, joined with our Contri- 
vances, muſt reſtore our withered Fortunes; Frantzſco, our Youngeſt 
Brother, - who was bred up-under a great Aſtrologer, we have hir'd 7 
Houle for, and have already made him famous for Telling Fortunes, 
nay for Negromancy; his Conjuring Name you muſt remember is 
Alcanzgar. \ * # 

Alva. You two mult cry him fp to all the Ladics, and the Gallants, 
you converſe with, Our Youngeſt Siſter- F#/ia, we have plac'd with 
Leenora, the Rich Widow, Mother tothe Great Heirefſes, Antonia and 
Pajtrana. | 

Guiv. Theſe are the Foundations on which we mean to build, you 
both muſt live after the manner which we ſhall diredt. Bur you muſt 
haſtily retire, for | ſee Oviedo and Pirracco, with their Two Uncles Se- 
lazar and Fernando, coming. + Ex. Mar, and Lacia. 


Enter Oviedo, Pirracce, Salazar, and Fernando, with SpeQacles Ty 
their Noſes. 


Sales. Antonia and Paftrana ar- the moſt Eminent for Wealth and 
Beauty z my Brother, your decealed Father, made it the Buſineſs of bis 
Life to Wed you there. | 

Fern, Ang had, before his Death, ſo far advanced it, as now it 
reſts on you to perfeC(t what his Care ſo well began. 

O»i, Uncles, the Old are unfit to chuſe Wives for the Young, 

Pir. Men ſhould look with Eyes, and not with SpeCtacles in Af- 
fairs of Love. © AHL | | 

Ovied. Nor would 1 Wed the Empreſs of the World, thougbſhe were 
the greateſt Beauty of it, in that dull Method of cur grave Fore-Fathers; 
*Sfoot, they marry*d as they purchaſed Lands, agreed upon the Bargain, 
then entred and took Poſſeſſion, | 

Pirr, They Wedded Wealth to Wealth, when th: caicf Benehc of 
Riches is, to make Eleftion of what moſt we like, | 

Salaz. And if what moR you like have Riches too, Ihop:> that makes 
it not the Worſe. | 

Quied, To me it does exceedingly; it gives a Wife too great a Mo- 
tive to be proud, when ſhe can upbraid her Hasband, that *rwas ſhe 
( forſooth, ) increaſed his Fortune, whereas Marrying for Beauty on- 
ly pleaſes me, obliges her, and keeps her humble too. 

Fern, Theſe are new Maxims Nephew. 

Pirr. And therefore I like them the better; 1 have ſeen ſo muck 
Miſchief happen by following the Old, that I am reſolved to try ſome. 
freſh Experiments. 

Ovied, ?Twould be an Injuſtice to all Humane Kind, if ſtiH the Rich 
ſhould- only Wed the Ricb, the World would then conſiſt only of U- 
ſurers and Beggars : Butif Rich Men marry the poor and haudſom Wo- 
men, and the Rich Women the Poor and handſom Men, the Gifts of 
Nature, and of Fortune, will be equally diſtributed, Delight. aud 
Wealth ſo ſhar'd will ceſtore to both the Sexes that Happineſs, which 
the Old formal Ways of ating have ſo long deprived them of, 

Pirr. Young and handſom is Portion enough to him that needs not 
any. | 
Een Notwithſtanding theſe fine Axioms, pray viſit them, or at 
leaſt ſhew us better Reaſons why you will not. 

Pirr. ' Why, tis Reaſon enough, that thus you preſs ys to ir, I hate 
Conſtraiat iu any thing, and in Love above all things. 

| | 7 Fra. 


GUZMAN. ; 

Fra, Yes, yes, pretty well, but gow Guemer, you have diſcharg*d 
let me march up and give Fire too. 

Ovied. . Pray, Uncles ! preſs us no more! our Father ruPd v8 whilſt 
he was alive, aud we'll rule our Selves now he is Dead. 

Pirr. Why, this is as bad to os as it be were ſtill living, | 

 Fery, Farewell! we pity you [Ex. Salaz. and Fernand. 

Ovied. And we our Selves whilſt you are wich us; But now they ate 
gone; Tell me my Piracco, why you will u>x Court Amntonis. 

Pirr. I will, fo you will tell me, W;y y ou will not Couct Paffrens, 

Ovied, Becauſe, I doubt, ihovid I maxe tier an Addrels, none woull 
_. dare to be my Rival; 'tis known I love a Duel more thai I love a Mit- 

treſs, and delight to make my Conqueſt over Meo, y ways tO be Vic- 
torious over Woman-—Now your Reaſon, . 

Pirr, | will never marry cill 1 can get a Wife by ſome Stratagem ; 
She, that I can take when She isat her own diſpoſe, will never atrempt 
to break from one, who, ſhe has experimented has the Malter-Wit. + 
And ſhould I now Win A4nriz, our Solemn Uniles' would brag they 
and my Father got her for ine : 1 Scorato build 62 hers Mzas Four 
dations. But, Did you ever lee Paſtrana ? | | 

Ovied, No more than you. have ſcen Antoxie. 

Griv. Theſe Reſolves are pretty z he thar has no Brains will get a 
Wife by a Stratagem; and that -has no Heart will get his Wife by 2 
Duel. 

Alva. 1 doubt they reſolve to live Batchelors. 


Enter Guzman axd Franciſco, Maffled in their Cloaks, with Muſician * 
following *em, 
* 
Fran. *Tis under thar Balccny, you muſt Play and Sing. 
Guz., Are you iureit is Aztoxiaand Paſtraxa's Window ? 
Fran. Are you ſure your Name's Guzman, and mine Franciſco ? 


Ovie. Why, What's the matter ? (While the Muck ir Tuni 

F by "7, 
Gsiv. Do you not ſee ſome mufif?d there? Guivar. and Alvares run 
Pirr, Piſh! thoſe are Gallants who in- to Ovied. and Pirr. & bed 


tend to give a Serenade to ſome Ladies, but —'<7 fond upon theirGuards, 
yet I way Miſtake, and they may have ſome deſign on us. 

Ovied. However, 1 love to have my Sword in a readineſs; when 
this is in my hand, let others fear, for I cannot. 

Pirr. Prithee let's be gone, 1like not Duels inthe Dark. 

Ovied, What afraid, Pirracco? -— 

Pirr. No, no, only in all things 1 love CircumſpeRion. 


SONG. 


P E N thoſe Caſements which Confine 
The Brighteft Beauties th.4 do ſhine ;, 
Beaxtics which ſuch Strong Beams diſplay 
As ont of Night can form a Day. 
A Day which they b ve power to Crown 
With Foy or with deſpair ; 
For as they Smile, or as they frown, 
Mo they can make it foul or fair. CEx. Mefick, 
Guem. Appear, fair Nymphs! and by the Luſtre of your Eyes 
Reſtore us Day before the Sun does riſe. - 
| hopel rehearſed the Diltick right ;, and by Mwſexs I'me ſure ſpoke it 
Heroically. 
: Mulic. 


4 G UV. Z MAN. 
Muſick but to the Ear does/Joy diſpence, 
But your fair Eyes will Raviſhevery Sence. 
Ladies, the Fame of your Triumphant | 
Beauties has made us take this way to [4 Balcoxy oper, in which Antonia 
acisfie our Curioſities in ſeeing them. FP, __ =_ u_ * wy 
Amo. Is your Friend a Carthuſian, * p;.. 7th ſurprized and _—_ 
or ele a Stranger that does not under- es dee Faraens 
ſtand our Language, and therefore * þ,.,, 1, wg a : 


' Chules you to ſpeak for both. 
Gazm. No, Ladies, | hope ere long to convince you, that I have 


not for{worn Fleſh, but am udying for the fitteſt Words to tel} you, 
that T make a Prefent of my Heart to you. 

Paſtra. To which of ys? 

Frs. ' Say, To her in the Sky-Colour. 

Guzm. Ichank you; as if I could not tell better than you which 
pleaſes me ;, I ſay, love her in the Pink beſt. 

Fra. Why, ſhe i is my Miſtreſs. 

Guzm. | That's pleaſant: Since when 7 Since when? Nay,r no ſtudyifg. 

Fra. Since I ſaw her firſt, 

Guzm. And ſhe is mine juft as longa Time : There is not one Mo- 
ments difference, between the Births of , our two Loves, by Gemini, I 
think they are Twins. 

Fra. But mines the Elder, andif you will diſpute it, the beſt Sword 


ſhall try the Title. 
Guzm. Nay, Sir, if you. be fo hot, know I wear an Iron Toy as 


well as = 

Fra. Vlltry if you can uſe it aswell as I can mine. 
[ offers to Draw. 

Guzm, What? draw before a Woman, you ſhew your Breeding ; 
but if you will be drawing, let it be Lots rather than Swords to e- 
termin whoſe ſhe ſhall be. 

Frag. 1 feorntorely on Forpue, when troe valour ought to decide it, 

Guzm. You are too haſt Y, cove Heftor, fince fortune is as blihe 
as Love, ſhe ſeems tome the fitteft udge i in our Cauſe; nor will [ fight 
for her, rill from her Self Iknow ſhe is for me. 

Fra. The iway to make her for thee, is in her Sight bravely to kill 
me. 
Guzm. And then bravely to be hanged fort, Ry I were as poor as 
thou art, I wouldnot care to ſuffer Death for Ki bore. og, much tefs for 
a Miſtreſs, as thou woyld*ſt order.this Irtieve muſt either mrſs wy 
Love, or not miſs the Gallows. * * 


Fra. Will you not fight then?., 
Guzm. Not yet, and for to [peak the Truth, Ilike *em both' ſo well, 


that which of them declares: for mes. I ſhall loye her the beſt : yet, 
were I to chooſe, little, ink- -Colonr for m 'Pallar, 

Paftr. Are you yet greed to which of us you' make a Preſent of 
your Heart, 

Guzm., Foento which, of yon. wilt firſt” accept it, for your Beauties 
are equally ſo great, that I know not ro which of yon to give it. Bus 
either of you that have moſt mind to it may take it, tis at both your 
$ryices. þ aſſure you. * 

" Pirr. They are Charming Fair. | 

Ovied.:t0,Guir. 1Go bath of you and learn their Names [ond Qualities 

and Alva: [ Ex. Gti. a#4 Alva: 

Ovied.. ,,Now for a.Stratagem, my Pirracco, to get the Pink-Colour 


Beauty from thoſe two Rivals. . 


Pirp. 


GUZMAN. 5 
Pirr, Here you may meet with what you moſt deſire, Beauty and Rivals, 

why do you loſe time to make your Conqueſt over Men, the way to be 

victorious over Women. - | | 

Ovied. Pauſe a little Imean to dog theſe Gallants to their Lodgings, to 
Night, that | may ſee them in the Field ro morrow. 

Paitr, We have had as much diſpute, who ſhould accept your Heart, as 
you have had to which of us you will give it. 

Fra. —_— through my Eyes, Madam, you have- Stoln away my 

Anto. Heart, | 

Anto, 1 doubt your Courage, Sir, ts ſmall, ſince your Heart can be 
drawn through ſo Strait a Paſſage. 

Fra. Do not believe, becauſe my Paſſion's great, my Courage is but 
fmall, Loves does often admirable things. - Your Beauties, 1 confeſs, are 
vaſt, yet, ſince they find a Paſſage through myEyes into myHeart, why may 
not my Heart as well find a Paſſage through my Eyes to you : Madam, you 


may as well condemn your own Charms, as doubt my Valour on the Score 
you do | 


Guzm. hems | E auty in Pink, 
thrice. c Horp canſt thog think 
That Guzman's Heart is ſmall, 
When thou doſt ſee 
He dares love thee 
And tell it in a Madrigal. 


Anto. -By this Light a Poet, Siſter. 

Paſtr, He a Poet, alas, good Man! this is only what he has been taught 
by Rote. 

ors Hold thy Peace, Envy - I ſay this is a Spanker Madrigal, and 
newly minted in my Brain. IE 

Paftr. And, | ſay, Sir Poet Fop, If you can make an Extempore Son- 
net, chuſe which of us you like the beſt, and ſhe ſhall be your Miſtreſs. 

Guzm. A Match by Hemer, Dear Fraxciſco, thou art a Wit, help me 
at this Dead lift, ard, by our Miſtreſs's Virginity, Ile do the as good a 
Turn, | 

Fra. Thou that halt ſo ſtrong a fancy, as to Imagine-] will helpthee 
to get my Miſtreſs, haſt the beſt Ingredient of a Poet but, what the 
Devil fet the thus a Madrigalling ? | 

Guzm. Why, thou know'ſt I have ſtill had a Twittering to be a Cot- 
tager of Parnaſſus , beſides, I love the Muſes, becauſe they are Wenches, 
and therefore-I never have an Amorous Fit, buc at the ſame time I have a 
Poetical One, I: 

Fra, Then thou art in Love, or need'ſt not my Aſſiſtance , bat in this 
Caſe IT will afford the none. 

Paſtr. Come, Fumbler, are you ready. 

Guzm. Hang your Aſſiſtance, I feorn to be beholding to it. If Madam, 
my muſe cannot walk on her Feet, Ee'n let her Lady-ſhip fall. 

Anto. Is this the Sranuze you promiſe us? It runs as dull as any Proſe. 

Guzm. 'Slid, ſhe takes what I laſt ſpoke to thee for Verſes, I ſee ſhe's 
aot a Wit: And therefore doſt not thou think 1 may paſs any thing up-_ 
on her for a Madrigal, 

Fra. Try, try; Any thing that Rhimes may Serve. 

Guzm, Why, there's it; by Cupid, when I would not make Sonnets my 
fancy will coyn nothing elle; and now, that 1 would make but one, -and 
when my Millreſs for that one does look, I'm duller than a Lover, that”s for- 
fook. Why, here's Witch-craft again, Rhime and Verſs when 1 need 
it not. 


C But 


6 CUZ MAN: 
But when I moſt defire in both to.ſpeak 
1 then find, to my Grief, 1 am'to ſeek ! 
Look ! by Pegaſic;, 'a third effect of Magick. 
{ am Ovid when I' ſpeak to thee, but de Triſtibu when I am to ſpeak to her. 
Fra. Turn thy Face towards her e*er the Poetical Rapture's ſpent, and 
impgin thou ſpeak'ſt to me; for if thou haſt not a ſtronger Fancy, thou 
ſhould*lt deſpair of being a Poer. be 
Gazm. Til try: Now, Lady, liſten to my Extempore Stanzs, 
Pajtr. We have lo long expected it, that we have reaſon to believe 'tis 
premeditated. | | 
Gnem. By Virgil, the Fit is ſpent, there's no [Guzm. hems chrice, opens his 
more Hypocrinian Moiſture in my Brain than in Mouth thrice, but ſays no- 
the Palm of a Witch's Hand. Rather , thing; then angryly and 
Than | will ſuch Afﬀronts indure, amazealy turns toFranciſco, 
I will for ever Poetry abjure: | | 
By Lucan's Farſalia 1 am faſcinated, and by thee; I can no ſooner turn 
to thee, but 1 ſpit Verſes faiter than a flux'd Wencher does hisRhume, 
But when towards her 1 do but turn my Noſe, 
I cannot ſpeak to her in Verſe or Proſe. | 
Again, by Hellicon, 'tis admirable, *tis prodigious, 'tis amazing ; Haſt thou 
not given me ſome Spell? Or, Is my Muſe the Needle, and thou the North, 
that I muſt ſtil] turn towards thee ? Prithee, Franciſco, do thou ſtand under 
the Balcony, and look this way, and then, if 1 do not niake a Sranza, II 
take my leave of Poetry and Love. | 
Fran. T'll humour thee, for once, though it be againſt the Intereſt of 
_ my Love, * [ Fran. goes wnder tbe Balcony. 
Amo, Well, Sir, 1 find you are not an Extempore Poet, or you have 


wirh Premeditation reſolved to refuſe us. 
Paſtr. He a Po:t ! I tell you, Siſter, he has an arrant Proſe-Look, a Face 


which ſeems to be the Antipodes to Wir; I had rather abjure the Love of 
all Men. than have that maukiſh Mien haunt me with his; Why, be?i) as ſoon. 
make a handſom Man as a handſom Stanza; one Is now as much an [mpoſli- 
bility in Nature, as the other is in his Art. 

Guzm. ' Marry come up, Goody Penthifilea,. you hector it with your 
Tongue, becauſe you can't do it with your Eyes; and would have me to 


quarrel with your Uſage, when my Quarrel is ro your Face, you did well to 
prevent me, elfe | had cried Whore firſt: There's an Elegy for your 


Epigram ; and having thus conquer'd you in Proſe, hav: at you now in 
Verie, | 


BM 


Love not' you 
That goin Blue, 
If you will ll take my Oath on it; 
But *ris your Companion 
| love above any one. 
And there's an Extempore Sonnet. [Anto. & Paſtra. laugh 
'm fure I have pleas*'d them now, for 1 have made them laugh. 
Fra, Yes, but *twas at thee. 
G «2m. How! Dares any laugh at me. 
Fra. Yes; any that dares hear thy Verſes, 
Guzm, Why, Thou did*ſt hear them. 
Fra. And therefore I could not hold laughing at them. 


Guzsm., Here's that ſhall] make thee cry. [ Draws hs Sword, and 
_ flings the Scabbard away. 
Fra. Here's that ſhall ſecure me from it. [Draws bis Sword. 


 Anto. Though I like your Verſes ill, yet perhaps I ſhall like your 
Fighting worſe, and therefore I'll not ſee it. 
Poftr. Nay, it you will Duel it, you ſhall do it without tke Seconds. 
[ Paltr, and Anto, out the Balcony, and retire, 
Fra, 


GUZMAN. 7 


Fra. If you will combat, draw your Sword in a good Cauſe, you can 
not have a.worſe than this; yet, if you will be doing, come on, you ſhall 
not want Employment. [ 4jde.] There's no other way but this to fright 
hin. h 

Guzm. Stay! I will conſult my Honour. | | 
 Pirr, Away, the Beauties are withdrawn, and I ſee Men with naked 
Swords comiug towards us ; the beſt Stratagem in this Caſe is a ſafe Re- 
treat, | [ Ex. Pirracco. 
Ovied. Stay, Pirracco, the Number's equal ; but now he?s gone, it is 
not ſo. Not Herceles againſt two. 

Ovied; *Sdeath! What horrid Thruſts [ 4s ſoon 2s Pirr. is ove, Guzm. pure 
that Villain makes, he ſees his Odds, and I himſclf into @ Fencing poſture, an4 
am ſo ſenſible of ir, that Pll ſtay no longer; "OP wares TO har way; Ovs. 

: CO OG s is crying at everyThr «ft, Hagh,Hagh 
Jer Pil £0 off bravely Fighting, (Ex. [Ov1iedo, going out, thruſts his Sword 
backwards towaras Guzm. 

Fr2. Who is that which makes ſuch haſt away ? 

Guzm. Some thar 1 frighted with the deadly Thruſts I made. You lee, 
Frsnciſco, | can Fence, and pgive the Mortal Touch. 

Fra. *Tis ſafer for you to Fence againſt the Air than againſt me. 

Guzm., Well! | have conſider*d, and am reſolved : It misbecomes a Man 
of my Eſtate and Education to fight by Owl-Light, and in the Streets; we'll 
defer our Duel to another time; beſides, ſhe before and for whom 1 would 
fight has withdrawn her ſelf; let us put up. 

Fra. Content: But do you think the Lady in the Blue will ever put up 
the Words you gave her. | 

Gazm. By Eribus, that's pretty, did ſhe not firſt begin with me 7 

Fra, Yes 3 but you ſhould have conſider'd her Sex. 

Guzm. And ſhe ſhould have conſider'd mine ; for Pm ſure 'tis fitter for 
a Woman to bear ill Language than for a Man to do it. I am ſo tender in 
point of Hohour, that if mine were offended, though by a Child of tour 
Years old, yet | would reſent it to.the laſt degree; beſides, the Feminine 
Sex is lo paultry a Sex, as I have no reverence for any one of it,that I am not 
firſt in Love with: But prithee help me,” 'tis my Cuſtom when I draw my 
Sword to fling away the Scabbard, and now I cannot find. it. 

Fra, Was there ever ſuch a vapouring Coward ? 


Pirr, Oviedo and I left the place only (5... .. 0% end of the Stage they are 


becauſe they did out-number us. groping for the Scabbard, there enters 
Guiv. How many were there of %*em, ar the other Pirracco, Guivarre, Al- 
Sir 2 vares. 


Pirr, Juſt three, that made me cal] but to you two, for I ſcorn Odds, 
now it they three continue here, our Numbers being alike, we'll make 'em 
ſport 3 I could not ſleep with any ſeeming Stain upon my Reputation. 

Alva, | ſee them, and1I think there are but Two. 

Pirr, There are no more of them now; I wonder where a Duce the 
Third is fled: Well, fince there are but Two, only you Two ſhall fall on 
them; I hate to take Advantages, no, not by Countenancing my Revenge ; 
if you both return with their two Swords, as proof of Victory, bring ?em 
ro me, and T'll largely Reward your Valour and Succeſs. But be ſure 
Oviedo knows nothing of this whole Afﬀair. [ Ex. Pirracco. 

Alva, Upon my Life there were but Two at firſt ; his Fear made him 
plot what he ſays his Honour makes him do; 

Guiv. No matter, ſince we mult be his Bravoes, let us firſt make his Ene- 
mies pay for it, and then himſelf, Ho! What are you? And, What is it 
you are doing there, 

Guzm. What a quarrelſom Voice that Rogue has? ['Guzm. peeps between 
bis own Legs. 


Alw Are you Mutes ? 


Guzm 


- ; 27 £ by Rn, va S a +9 eds "5 Fy 
b.,” E . . 3 Y * 
# » « > 
ah " 
= *> 
TI 
* 


Guzm. I'm fearching for my Scabbard, I wiſh you'd help me to fndit, 
] loſt it even now in a Rencounter | had with the fierce Young Gazmar. 

Alov. Your Sword then is the readier to fight with me. : 

Guzm, Franeiſco, do thou anſwer him; for Pm ſo tickliſh in Point of 
Honour, as | ſhall make a Quarrel of it, ; 

Fra. Who are you that thus unprovok?d come to offend us; if you come 
.to Fight, hold up but your little Finger, and you ſhall need no other Pro- 
vocation. 

Guzw. *Tis the Poverty of the Rogue makes him thus \ .Hant ; he has 
nothing but a Life to loſe, which every day coſts him fo much trouble to 
maintain, that *cis more eaſie to be rid of it. 

Guiv. Sure that*s Franciſco's Voice. 

Alv, If *tis not-his, 'tis very like it, Franciſco, 

Fra. Alvares. 

Alp. Yes. 

Fra. Speak ſoftly : Who?s there beſides? 

* Alv. ?Tts our Brother Gwivarro. 

Gxiv, What makes you here, Franciſco? 

Fra. You ſhall know another time. 

Alv. Who is that with you? 

Fra. The Rich Guzman, who maintains me better than all my Aſtrology 
can. | | 

Guiv. O! if it he he, a little Oratory will perſuade him to give vs up 
his Sword, we mult have yours too, it ſhall bring us/Gold. 

Fra, My Sword! 

Alv. "Inquire not, Why we muſt have it? for the good of the Family. 

Fra. Well, what muſt be, muſt be ; but yet Pll feem as if I fonght, and 
call him to my help, which is the moſt Compendious Courſe to make him 
run; 2 Bustle will make him think I fought bravely, which ſhall add to onr 
common Stock no ſmall-Sum, | 

Atv, Pil. ſtop his Flight, for he has already put on a Running Look, 

Guzm, By Alexander the Magnificent they mean to make a ſer Buſineſs 
of it ; and I think this long Parley is but to meaſure their Swords, which, 
white they are doing, I'll meaſure how many of my largeſt Strides its from 
hence to the next SanQuary. 

Alv. IT know 'tis me you feek. - {[Guiv. and Fran. make os if they 

Guzm. Upon wy Honour 1 do not, Sir. Fight; Guzm. ſteals off the Stage, 

Alv. What! leave your Friend engag'd, has his Way entercepted by Alva- 
and in your Quarrel; conſider, Sir, your 
- Reputation. 

Guzm, How he mouths that Word; *cis his own Quarret npon my 
Credit, Sir, as he began it, let him end it roo for me. | Fra. flings down 


Guiv. & diſarms him, 
Guiv. Help, Friend, 1 am down. 
Alv. to Fran. | | 
parting from > Unhand. my Friend, or thou art dead. 
Guzman. 
Fra. to Alv. 1 am ready too for you, Sir,  [ They fighe. 


Courage, Guzman, we ſhall get Honour here, 

Guzman. No, my Fighting Friend, we will get no Honour here; yon 
ſhall have it all ro your own ſelf, I will not rob you of any part of it; I ſe 
you are ſtrong enough for both, and do not need my help. 

Gwiv. Stand ſtHI, or Pl ſhoot thee dead. oh 

Guzm. ?$Slid, *cis a Blunderbuſs: Well, [#7 Guzm. is 792 Second Time 
Sir, | ſtand as till as a Man can do, that has Rs ap Sera tr $24 
a Gun levell'd at his Heart, Ham to his Shoulder, and levels at 

Gr-iv., Son of a Batchelor, do not | {ce him as 1f it were @ Gon. 
evir, Limb of riec ftic? 
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Guzm. My Circutmference perhaps may trepidate ; but 4s T am a Cava- 
ler, I am not mov'd one hairs breadth from the Center I ſtood in, when 
you firſt condemn'd me to it. £ 

Guiv. I doubt thou art a Coward. 

Guzm. Had I your Archebuſe,a Croche, and you but my ſimple Sword, 
perhaps I ſhould put you into as bad a fic of the Palſey as you have now 
{urpriz'd me into. 

Guiv. Ile try thee; here,give me thy Sword; and Tl give thee my Gun; 
if I tremble when thou doſt level it at me, then call me Coward 
00. | 

Guzm, Content.—Courage Franciſco, I am [Guz. gives Guzv. firſt his Sword, 
coming to thy help with my Artillery. then Guz.gives him his Scabbard, 

Guiv. Preſent at me now Don Quixot. { Guiv. /aughs. 

Guzm. By Vulcan tis my own Scabbard ; had I known this had bin your 
only Fire-Arms, I would have made you as ative as you have made me 
fix'd : By Meduſa's head I am cheated. 

Guiv. Nay, rather than you ſhall complain, we'll Exchange again ; I de- 
ſire but the Scabbard at any time to get thy Sword from thee——here. 

Guzm. No Sir, Give a thing and take a thing, I ſcorn it: Beſides, as 
things now are handl'd, I am out of a poflibilicy of committing a Murther 
on you, and I nope this Charm { Flings @ Purſe, 
will reftrain you from acting one on me. 

Guiv. Well Sir,to ſhew you I am liberal coo,I preſent you with my Lea- 
ther —Blunderbuſs ; tis a Modern Invention may be worch all the Mony 
now in your Purſe, and Exchange you know is no Robbery. 

Guzm. Shall I not have my Toledo too ? | 

Guiv. No Sir, I have moſt need of it; you have now nothing worth 
defending : I've your late Purſe to guard. Your Servant Sir, away Friend. 

[_ Ex. Guiv. and Alvares. 

Guzm. A. Scabbard and no Purſe ! Things are diſcreetly match'd : By 
Ptolomy, this has been a damnable Intrigue. 

Fran, O Guzman! Hadſt thou but play'd the Man when I had flung 
down and difarm'd my Antagoniſt, we had gotten Immortal Fame ; bur 
now thou art loſt in Infamy : bet Sword taken from thee, by him who 
had only the Scabbard to do it with ! 

Guzm. Fic on. all Inchanters, fay I : I tell thee Franciſco, when twas in 
his hand twas a Fuſee, I ſaw it Cock'd, the Muzzel was. bigger than any 
Blunderbuſs which made me.mention tq.thee Afﬀiltance and Artillery ; bur 
afſoon as it came into my hand it was Metamorphos'd into: that Raſcally 
Scabbard of mine: I tell thee all chis Night's Adventures have been Magical; 
Thoſe whom thou tookeſt but for two Men, and ſeem'd to me no more 
after the day was loſt by us, appear'd to me to be the Cayalry of the great 
Mogul. 

\Franc: Did not thy Fear multiply them ? 

Guzm. Fear! Why I tell thee an Alexander might fear to Fight againſt 
ſuch an Army as thoſe were, had they been but Men; buec being all Goblins, 
as I'll be ſworn they were ; by Proſerpia 'ris happy we cameoff as wedid. 

Fran. I confeſs I { Sorm to believe there was ſome* of the black Art in 
our Diſaſter;and I morethan doubt the fam'd Alenzar has had a hand in it. 

Guzm. Who is this Alcanzar ? . - ns, 

* Franc. The Miracle of this Age : He can tell things to come more per- 
feQAly than old Records declare what's paſt :; He caty Inchant, give Charms 
to make men Inyulnerable, Filters to Ingender Love : In a word,what ere 
he will, he does., OF bY Bi | 

' Gazm. Doſt thon know him ? _ 

 ' Frane, Know him? yes I was bred under him, 
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Guzm. By Pluto then he gave thee a Charm this Night, that thou haſt 
ſcap'd unwounded : Fie on thee, 'twas that made thee fo deviliſh Valiant : 
Bur fince he will ſell Safety,l am Rich enougt-and Wile enough to buy it : 
Prethee hire his Art for me, *Ile pay him liberally. 
Franc. Come; let's return to your Houſe ; and there we'l lay ſome Plor 

to Act Revenge and to recover Honour. Cheer up. 

The great Alcanzar I'll Ingage for you, | 

And what his Art bas done, it ſhall undo, ( Exeunt. . 


_ 


yy III Lo 


A CF: ik. 


The Scene with the Chimmy in it. 


Enter Guzman and Franciſco. { with @ Pap 


Fran. F Came juſt now from Alcanzar, and as an Earneſt ot 
your future Liberality, affurd him of 500 Crowns | Two reac). 
before Dinner, and at Two in the Afternoon you muſt at- 
tend him alone ; for he will admit of no Witnefles, left the [ Knocking 
prodigious Effects of his Art, might by the Ignorant, pals #7747 4: 
for Magick, and he by two Teſtimonies be condemn'd by the Inquiſition, 
Guzm. Five hundred Crowns as Earneſt ! I chought I might have boughe 
for halt that Sum a Thoufand Filters and as many Charms ; and yet thou 
calleft it but an Earneft of a Future Liberalicy. | 
Fran. Nay, if you think the Price too dear, I can yet break off the Bar- 
gain : Bur then look to your ſelf, for ath, which by bis Art zou might eaſt 
upon your Enemies, they will involve you in; and then. in point of Love 
you will be rendred fo impotent and ridicutous, that Death will be a Hap- 
pines, compared to that difmal Lifz which you muſt be condemn'd to 
live. | | 
Guzm. Well, Fl conſider [One knocks haſtily at 
*Tis a mighty Price : Had not I better fit down with #5 Door, Fran: runs 
things as they are, than be at ſo Immenſe a Charge ? % **/ce who '2m. 
Five hundred Crowns is pleafanter to me. than cither Revenge or Love. 
Fran. Nay,” Gentlemen ! you ſhalt nor forge into his - 
Houſe, or if you will, through me you 'muft make [Fran. at the Door. 
your Paſſage ; Gazman isa Man of Honour, and at his _ 
return Ill engage ſhall receive their Lordfhips Challenges ; one after:the 
other I mean. = KEE OF gs ons = 
Guiv. Two without ſay _ NE”: Fo 
Two. Well Sir, we'll cake your Word, and will be. with you in the 
Eventing. | 


Enter Franciſco. 


Guzm, What's \the, matter, Franciſco ? New. In- [ Gnzm. feems much in 
chantments ? BEGS; a Fas diſorder when he heard 

Fran. No, no, theſe are fad arid real Truths: I 77 99% Novi and's 

. told you the Aﬀeront you caſt upon the Lady in the RT. 

Blew would be reſented by fome of her Friends or Gallants 3: and. theſe 
that would have come in to.you now with a Challenge, were, acoupk of 
Gentlemen, who ſay they come from Oviedo and Piracco ; unknown the 
one unto the other, and meeting here by Accident, found each of them 
brought a Challenge from his Friend to you. | 


Guzm. 


ITO 


"__ of 
c: 6. #F.. 


£ Guzw. To me? how could they learn *cwas I that affronted the Sky- 
olour ? c 
Fran. Can you ask that queſtion, and know that the fam'd 4lanzar 

lives in the next Street 7 I wiſh whillt you are cheapning the Bargair, 
that they do not clap it up. If a couple of certain Duels, and perhaps 
a hundred more to follow { for only Fate knows where fo brisk a begin- 
ning will meet an End ) be not worth Five hundrcd Crowns to get off 
with Honour and Vietory, let your Parfimony and your Wiſdom con- 
ſider; but I have decreed tn abjure your Company, for nothing Ieis than 
Charms can ſecure you or any one that keeps it. | 

Guzm. Who, a duce, are thoſe two Fellows, Oviedo and Piracoo ? 

Fran. *Tis a fign you are not of the fighting Crew of the Town, that 
ask who they are. Why, chey are Men that can hardly Sleep wichoue a 
Murther : They have ſpent half their Eſtates only in the many Pardons 
their Valour has forc'd them to take out. In one Word, you had better 
have a Quarrel with all Sa/amanca than with them, and you muſt fighc 
with them both by Six a Clock, or they'll have kill'd you before Seven. 

Guzm. But there are Laws to reſtrain them. 

Fran. Laws! They no more value Laws than they do their own 
Souls ; one of thei ſent a Cartel to a Judge upon a Bench, for nor falu- 
ting him as he paſt by, by acculent. Others'tear the Laws, but they 
make the Laws fear them. Bur having warn'd you of your Danger, fars 
you well. 

Guzm. Nay ſtay, Franciſco ; though Mony be precious, Honour and 
Life is more : But how ſhall I be ſure his Charms will hold? for if I ſhould 
chink my felf Invulnerable, and thereby be engag'd to fight, and then 
ſhould be betray'd, what would become of Guzman ? 

Fran. Fear not, you ſhall try the Charms in his Cloſet, before you 
prove them in the Field. But while we are thus talking, I know nor if 
there will be time enough left. for him to prepare for you ſuch efficacious 
Spells; and if by Six you are not ready, take what will follow the next 
Hour. Here's your Ticket to him: Now go fetch your Crowns, that I may 
with them, ſmooth your Way to him. | | 

Guzom. Well, Honour cannot be too dearly bought by Men of Reputa- 
tion; when I am Charm'd Ill make thoſe two He&ors pay for my pur- 
chaſe. | 

Fran. But ſtay, I will not betray you, your Charms ſhall not work up- 
on her in the Pink ; her I reſerve for my own elf. | 

Guzm. How Slave! muſt I give vaſt Sums and fight Duels, to let others 
ſhare in my Amours ? | 

Fran. Nay Sir, if you are at this-lock, before you are Charm'd we'll de- 
cide the Quarrel : "Twill be too late for mato do it afterwards. | Draws. 

Gazm. Well, fince I'm fure to have ſuch variety, 'ewere ingrateful to de- 
ny' thee one. , | 

Fran. "This is generous, and now I'll work for you without fear. 

Guzm, And Iilgo bokdly and bring down my Five hundred Crowrs ; 
Meet me at the Great-Gate. { Ex. Guzman. 

' * Guzman's ready. 
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Enter Guivarro and Alyares, 


Guiv. How does it take ? | 

Fran. Even to our wiſh : Thisday at Two a Clock Tam to Charm him, 
and at Five each of cn muſt preſent your Challenge apart : Bur I can ſtay 
no longer, I am-goingto receive my firft five hundred Crowns, and to pur 
my felt in my Affrological Cloaths and Cloſer. 


Guam. Franciſco, Franciſco | | { Guzman calling within. 
Fran. I come, I come; away, away. [ Ex. ſeverally. 
A Table and Two Swords. 


Ermnes 
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Enter Oviedo to Piracco'in bis Chamber. { A flat Scene of p Chamber. 


Ovie. Piracco, Good Morrow,. I hope you have not ſlept co Night. 

Pir. Why not ſlept to Night? 

Ove. I think your Heart is low, if after leaving me ingag'd as you did, 
youcould take any. reſt till your Honour were rel or]; You madea very 
quick retreat Sir. : 

Pir. Me-thought Yours was not very flow; I watch d you. 

Ovie. *Slight, 'twas time to make a Retreat when you tlgd from me, and 
a dozen Bravoes fell on me. 

Pir. A dozen Bravoes ? 

Ovie. Bravoes did I fay ? I meant Furies, they laid about them fo ; 
eſpecially one that made Alonges above thirty Foot ; I Parried fifty times, 
and if ever I dealt like a Cavalier of Honour, 'twas in. that Occaſion. 

Pir. Bleſs me! were you not hurt ? | 

Ovie. Some Scratches I had, Marks rather of Honour than of Danger ; 
which wich my Sympatherick Powder I have cur'] this Night : But I have 
ſent a File of them into the Elzian Shades, and had I not been attraid of 
drawitg more Blood upon my Soul, I would have diſpatched the reſt : 
Fear of doing, not receiving hurt, made me retire. 

Pir. Well, though one of your Antagoniſts made an Alonge of Thirty 
Foot with his Sword; yet you have made a longer with your 'Congue; for 
there were but two in all, and I have difarm'd them by a Stratagem ; look, 
here are both their Swords: Shew me ſuch Trophies of your Valour, as I 
have thew'd you of my Policy. 

Ovie. Two Swords? by my left Muftachio, theſe two Swords belong 
unto ſome of thoſe Six that I ſent Poſt to Charon. Theſe are but the Glean- 
ings of my Valour's Harveſt. 

Pir. And by my right 2«/fachio, theſe are all the Swords were in your 
dozen Furies hands, which by my Contrivance I forc'd from them; talk 
what you pleaſe, this is the naked Truth. | | | 
. Ovze. Nature is yet the {trongeſt, but- if thou provokeſt me farther, the 
Tie of Blood ſhall ſoon be Sactific'd to the Reſentments of my Honour, 

Leon. Paſtrs.4 No more, I fay : But does your Intelligence fump with 

Anton, mine ? 

Pir. As to what ? | 

Owie. Why, that the two Beauties we ſaw laſt Night, are Paftrana and- 
Antonia, whom before we lighted. 

Pir. For Certain. | , 

Owvie. It has rais'd in me a greater Confli& than that I had laſt Night 
with the two half dozen of Bravoes; for ſhould we make Addrefles there, 
the Grave Solomons, our Uncles, would ſo demineer, over us, that we had 
better be Slaves at Tituan,than endure their Tyranny ; and if I make.not my 
Addreſſes there, I muſt decline both what my Honour and my-Inclination 
leads me to, for there I meet with Charming Beauties, and with certainty 
of fighting Rivals : Two things my very Soul is tickl'd with. Ie 

Pir. I muſt confeſs, ſhe in the Pink Charms me, as much as ſhe in the 
Blew does you ; but leave it to my Policy to manage. our Addrefles there, 
without their knowledge, for I alfo tear their inſulting more than you. 

Ovie. Well, on things of Valour thou fthalt rely-on me, as I on things 
of Policy on thee ; but loſe no Opportunity. 

Each Minates loſs of Time ſeems twenty days © | 
To him, who longs for Mirtle and for Bays. | ol. Ex. 


Enter Leonata, Paſtrana and Antania. [ The Q. of Hungary's Chamber. 


Leon. "Tis a ſtrange Fame that runs of this Alcantar : The ſecreteſt 
Thoughts which are conceal'd within the darkeſt corner of the Heart, 


they 


GUZG MAN 'E: 


they ſay are viſible to him as Objedts are to Sight; I muſt confeE, I coul!! 
not but imploy my Falia to him to get a private Audience from him, there 
ro ask a thouſand Queſtions; moſt. of them concern you, my deareft 
Daughte:s. "EE 

Paſtr. Anto. Me Madam ? 

Leon. Yes, both : For many of our young Gallants follicit my Conſent 
co make you their Addreſſes, but I have been longeſt, and moſt affidu- 
ouſly courted to admit Oviedo and Piracco, Men of Noble Births and For- 
cunes ; their Father, when he liv'd, half gain'd my lking ; -and fince his 
Death Salazar and Fernando have renewed the Aſſault : On'the other ide, 
Guzman, prodigiouſly Rich, but neither over-ſtourt nor wiſe, as I am in- 
torm'd, has by his Friends this day beg'd my Conſent, that he may Courc 
you ; and trom Alcanzar's Art Tl be reſolved. 

Paſtr. This is not your Guzman, the Poet, I hope. [hijpers to her Siſter. 
F _ By the Chara&ter it ſhould; for he is Rich, and neither Wile, nor 

aliant. 


Enter Julia. 


Fulia. Madam, I have been theſe four Hours &'er I could get Admittance 
to the Great Alcanzar ; The Chamber before his Aſtrolegical Cabinet, is 
throng'd more than a Hive of Bees. Bur at laſt I got 
Admirttance to him, and at Four this Evening 
preciſely he will admit you privately, and diſintangle 
himſelf out of all other Company, tor one half hour, to Entertain you : 
He preſt me' to know who the great Lady was I came from, but I told 
him, I would die before I would reveal it; at which he Frown'd, and ſaid, 
'Twould coſt him a quarter of an Hour's Trouble to imploy his Art, to 
learn your Name, and all you would ask before you came ; but if you tail, 
Madam, one - Moment of an Hour, never expec& to imploy his Skill 
again. 

we Thank thee, dear Fulis : Since he is fo Pun&ual, 'tis fit T ſhould 

retire; for e'er I can prepare thoſe Queries, which he muſt reſolve, pur 

on my Diſzuiſe and have gotten thither, the appointed Hour will have 

ſtol'n on us; Come Daughters, go along with me, to learn your Fate and 

mine. [ Ex. Omnes. 
A little Bell ready. 


Maria, Lucia, Sala. 


Ferd. 


Guzm. ready. 
The new Black Scene. 


The Scene opens, and Frenciſco appears it a Magical Habit [ Fiaſkes of 
( with his Cloſet painted about with Mathematical Inftru- £#*7* ready. 
ments and Croteſque Figures ) with a Laurel on his Head, [ Tripox. 
and a White-Wan in his Hand, Knocks with his Foot, and tour Boys ap- 
pear within the Scene. | 

Fran. My Spirits appear: You four, when I ftrike with my Foot, muſt 
enter like Hob-goblins, making terrible Noiſes and Hums ; and all offer- 
ing to Seiſe upon the Man that I ſhall ſer in that Chair, yet touch him 
not, but in the Way I have directed ; and uſe all- other Arts, which for- 
merly you have prattis'd in the like Occaſion. [ Bell Rings here. 

O, one of you run, and open the Door, and bring the Perſon in. 

Guzm. Would Franciſco were with me : I Smell fo 
much Salt-Perer, Niter, and Brimſtone, thac I muſt [One rms and opens 
be neer the Habitation of the Devil; I wiſh I had = Door inviſivly to 
given my Five hundred Crowns I had not come : Is ng gone ae 
there no way back? *{lid all the Doors are ſhut.Nor can at our 20 outs | 
I Pray: I cannot ſpeak an Ave in _ no more | 

| than 
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than in Arabick : Has not the Rogue, Franciſco, ſent me hither to deſtroy | 


me, being his Rival 2 LE When Fran. riſes flaſhes of Fire. 
Guzm, Quarter, Quarter, Sir; {Franciſco r:fes up with his Wan on . a ſudden, at 
I beſcech YOu. which Guzman ſtarts back, and falls over, Crying. 


Fran. Mortal Wight, that badſt the Heart, 
To ſee the Negromantick Art ; 

Approach, approach and thou ſhalt view, 
Things ſo ſtrange, and things ſo new, 

Thet thy Soul in Rapture ſhall + 

Only on Alcanzar call : 

Here are Spirits of the Air, 

Others of the Stygian-Lake. 

Thoſe are Gay and Bright, and Fair ; 

Theſe than Hell i ſelf mere black. 


© Guzm. By Statins, a Poetical Conjurer ; what would I give'to anfiver 
him in his own Diale&?-Burt Fear now, as Love laſt Night, has levell'd my 
Parnaſſus as flat as a Pancake. \ 


| Fran. Mortal! Why keep ft thou aloof? ({Waving his Wan. 
Beat it hyther on the | Hoof, | 

Elſe though thou wert twice as Rich, 

Fiends would catch thee by the Breech, 

And dreg thee to Grits: Qharon's Cave, 

Where Art ' no\pow'r will have ; 

Thy haſty Motion now begin, 

I bear the Fries coming mn. 


Guzm. Great Maſter of the Magick Art, I did not come to ſpeak wich 
thee, but with the fam'd Alcanzar, to whom I beg thee now convey me 
from the Fiends, thou fayſt, and 7 too plainly —__ coming in, for Thavz 


gotten ſuch a Surfeit of the Stanch, which does 


e out of the Stygian-Lake, 
As I am able to do nothing ele but quake. Huſh ! Thou im- 


pertinent Muſe, is this a time, and be hang'd, for thee to be perking up ? By 
Taſjo, he'll chink 7 Mock him, and then Belzebub will ſwallow me quick. 


Fran. I am Alcanzar, and ſmce thy Fear 
Hinders thee to fly 
From Sphinx's, that are nigh : 

Ti take a Care 

To ſet thee in my Chair. 


' Gut. A thouſand Thanks to Great Alenzar; but you maſt-drag me 
 thicher, Sir 3 for [7 have yet ſuch a Load of Sulphur in my Mouth, that 


my Limbs are not able to bear me. 


{ Fran. drags hem t1ll 


Fra. While in this Chair, and in this Circle you | hed bitoms 


are confin'd, nothing can hure you; but-if you ſtir a obs eek 
our of it, your Death be upon your own Head. Carcle about Hm; 


go 4 
2s. 


 Guzm.Pray, Sir, may Igot ſhake in it without danger ? 

' Fran. Yes, but be ſure you let not your Teeth Chatter, for that would 

| be Muſick to the Fiends, who all would come and Dance about you. 
Guzm. Pray,Sir, a Gag then for fear of the worſt, for 7 have lately had 
4 Quartan, and Ide beloath the Fiends ſhould Dance to the Tune of my 

Diſeaſe, eſpecially in my fight. | | 
Fran. Think not the worſe Sir, of your {lf for this Diſorder you are 
in; Thave ſeen Noble Souls tremble at what you now muſt undergo, and 


vet were ner the worſe Men, when my Operation had ended. 


Gu&, 


CUZMAN is 


Guzm. I hope fo Here's Franciſco's Ticket, and now you know 
. my Buſineſs ; 1 doubt not he has paid you the Five hundred Crowns. 

Fran. Yes Sir, I have receiv'd thole Trifles, 7 ſhall deſerve five times 
more e*er yet be long: You defire'to be Invulnerable; trom what Wea- 
pon, Sword or Gun ? 

Guzm. Both, Thbeleech you, Sir. 

Fran. Why, he has paid me but for one ; I received only Five hundred 
Crowns, and my loweſt Price for one of them is that Sum ; nor have 7 
prepar'd lor any more than one. | 

Guzm, Tis very dear; yet pray, Sir, which would you adviſe me to ? 

Fran. Why Sir, this Evening, or elſe my Stars deceive me; ( which they. 
ſeldom do ) you will receive two Cartels : Now in regard 1 would make 
your Valour tamous, 1 would not have you fight che ordinary way with 
Swords, but Piſtols ( for they ſending the Challenge, "u may chuſe the 
Weapon ) This they will dread, and therefore I would have you Shot-free. 
When you will be made Invulnerable againft the Sword, you know the 
Price, to which you muſt add ewo Hours Warning. 

Guzm. I like the Advice extremely ; pray proceed, 71 will ſo fmoke the 
Rogues ; Pl teach 'em to ſend Challenges to Guzmay. 

Fran, Then ſit firm,and ftart not at what ever you ſee or hear;but beware 
of Chattering. | 1 

Guzm, Good, Sir, give me the Gag. | 

Fran. Away, away ; 1 would not have fo mean a Thing done by a 
Gentleman. 

Guzman,} However Pl Muzzel my Natural, for fear of the 
co himſelt. C worſt = | { Holds his Thumbs under his Chops. 


Fran. Ye black and diſmal Spirits, which keep |[ Waves his Wan. 
Your Manſions, underneath the Deep, 
Delighting moſt in thoſe Aboads, 
Which are alga to Progs and Toads : 
Appear , and 'bout this Mortal run, 
And Charm bim from the Shot of Gun: ; 
Let meither Piſtol, Mmsket, Fuſee, 
Hare power to make his Fleſh leſs jucy ; 
But let his Skin be tuff as Wall, 
And Reſiſt the Leaden Ball 


Guzm. Help, help. (Stamps with his Foot the Boys appear 


; , p at ſeveral Doors in hideous Dreſſes ma- 
Fran. Hold ; what 5 the matter ?. king great Noiſes and Hums, dancing 
Boys. The \Mortal's Teeth begin to abour Guzman, and offering to lay 


Chatecr. Hand! on kim at laſt. 
Fran. How ? does your Teeth Chatter ? 
Guzm. No Sir, 'tis my Bones fmite one againſt the other, which makes 
a Noiſe ſomewhat like ic, and that makes their Miſtake ; 7 have kept my 
Teeth as cloſe asa dead Man's, that has been ſet a Week : So cloſe, that I 
fear I ſhall never get'em aſunder again; me chinks Tbegin to find them grow 
together ; however, pray Sir, for fear of the worſt, remove this Djabok- 
cal Company, .as ſoon as you can: In Brief, a Man is but a Man, and 
find it is, in this Occaſion, a harder thing to Command one's Teeth than 
one's Tongue. 
Fran. Infernal S pirits,wbich delight to Lye, (Fran. ftrerching ont his Wan. 
Be gone, but firſt your Charm apply. { Dance here. 
ED [They.Dance about Guzm. one of 
Boys —Owr Magick Charm being done, them clapping him on the Back 
Mortal ! be free from Shot or Gun. . and Bree, they all Cry. 
( Ex. Dancing and making Months at Guzman 


Guzm. Are they gone? 


Fran. 
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Fran, Yes 

Guzm. The Devil go with them ; for I do not think a Gun, though ] 
were not Charm'd, could fright me half ſo much as theſe Incubuſſes did. 

Fran. O Sir! A Gun is a terrible Weapon. | 

Guzm. Why, I tell you Sir ; I had within theſe twelve Hours a Blunder- 
buſs levell'd at me, loaden. with Caſe-ſhot; and yet my Teeth did not 
Chatcer. - 

Fran. Why then, they chatter'd now. | 

Guzm. Give the Devils their due, they were in the right ; never did the 
cold Firof an Ague make make a Man's Grinders move nimbler than the 
{right of thoſe Succubuſſes made mine : I was in a deviliſh Jaw-quake, all 
the ſtrength of both my Hands, though ſupported by the Arms of that 
Chair, could not gag me : Bur Sir, do not you think me a bold Man, thac 
could thus out-face tour Belzebubs in a Lye ? 

Fran. Nay, to do it while your Teeth were Chattering too ? 

Guzm. By Hercules, judge What I can do when out of a Fright, that 
could atchieve fo bold a thing, though in one. 

_ Fran. Well, now you are Charm'd, fight againſt whom you will, with 
Fire-Arms ; and at their utmoſt Peril be it. 

Guzm. But all this while, how do I know I am. Shot-free ? Though 
you are a famous Man, yet I would be loath to take your bare Word tor 
it, when my Life, and what's a thouſand times more precious to me, my 
Reputation in a Duel is at ſtake. ; 

Fray. If you will not believe me, believe your own {| arges the 
Eyes; Come Sir, here's a Piſtol, Powder and - Bullets ; Þ:i/o/. 

Fil inſtantly Charge and ſhew you the Experiment. 

Guzm. On whom will you make this Experiment e 

Fran. On you. 

Guzm. On me? 

Fran. Yes, on you, my Life on 1t. 

Guzm. Nay, 'twill be my Lite on it then. 

Fran. Why, you know I ſhall be hang'd if I Kill you. 

Guzm. How ſhall I know that, when Iam kilFd ? or if I could, *ewould 
be but a ſorry Satisfation : Beſides, for ought I know, by your Charms 
you may make your ſelf Halter-proof. 

Fran. Come Sir, do not doubt, I'll ſoon let you ſee [Offers the P:ifto! 
your Error. at him. 

Guzm. Hold, hold, you ſay you have given me a Charm to make me 
Shot-free, pray Sir, cannot you give me another to make me Fear-free ? 
Then I may try without trouble. 

Fran. Away with ſuch fond Scruples ; here, take you the Piſtol; and 
Shoot it at me; I Charm'd my ſelf before you came with the ſame 
Spell. [ Gives him the Piſto). 

Guzm. This is by much the better way of trying ; Have at you, Sir. 

Fran. I ſtand you firm as a Baſtian. _ 

Guzm, But ſtay ! What if your Charm ſhould not be good, and 7 ſhould 
Kill you; that would be death to me at Second-hand ; unleſs you haye a 
Spell to make me Law-proof too. 

Fran. My Death'be on my ſelf; if you be queſtion'd, ſay I was my own 
Murtherer ; no Body can contradict you. 

- a "er rr a Lye to be ſatisfied pragma gig x - EET 
in this 1o neediul a Doubt: Have at you | . ; 

CE II hs Baer, nnd Late well Fang xp py ery 
at the Shot. 


Guzman viewing og Great Maſter of the Magick-Art, I beg thy Par- 


Buller, Wonders. {F don for my Doubts; and now I go to fight (1 
mean with Fire-Arms ) with any from Sixteen to Sixty, Let Ovieds's 
and Piracco's come by dozens, I ſcorn them 


For 


For now, who &er my Fury does provoke, 
Shall find his Deſiiny in Fire and Smoke, 
[ Ex. Strutting. 
Fran. If he were as well Charm'd as he is Fool'd ; he would be Invulne- 
rable indeed. { Ex. 


RAS 1 Ion ire Do A cs AD IF ar —_—_— rw ee 
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The Scene is Alcanzar's Aſtrological C abinet. 


{A little Bell read. 

[Flaſhes of Fire ready . 

Alcanzar #n his Conjuring-hbabit, with Maria | [ Leonora, Anto. 
and LuCia, dreſt like good Spirits. Paſtra. Ful. 

Fran. T Ulia has aſſured me, that Leowora and her two Fair Daughters, 


che Rich Heireſles, will be here by Four a Clock ; they cannor 
long be abſent ; ſhe has intorm'd me too of all the Secrets of the Family. 
Maria, you know your Part: After you and Lucia, with your Maids, have 
danc'd, you malt mount on yonder Tripos, and diſtintly Pronounce 
the firſt Oracle ; and perform all thoſe other things I have already direaed. 

Mar. Wcll, it ever Delphian Virgin eer declar'd Oracle with more Au- 
thentick Gravity than I, ( bating the Conyulſion of the Eyes, and twilt- 
ing of the Neck) ner take, my Word again, 

Fran. And you, Lucia, muſt ſpeak the ſecond Oracle, I gave you, with 
the Graviry of a Sybil. = | 

Laci. It you can give me, Mr. Conjurer, but a Spell to prevent Laugh- 
ing, douber not but they ſhall take mc at leaſt for Sybilla Crumea. 

Fran. 'Slight, it you Laugh, we are all undone. 

Luci. T hope, I ſhall have the Retentive Faculty for once, to con- 
tain; I muſt pinch my ſelf worſe than the Fairies do the drowſie 
Maids. | [_ Bell Rings here. 

Fran. Julia has ſo finely fool'd them; that whatever they hear from 
from me, will bebeliev'd as zealouſly as an old dying Turk does the Alcoran. 
I hear them ; away, away ———= { Ex. Mar. Lucia. 


Exter Leonora, Antonia, Paſtrana and Julia. (a vail 'd but Julia.) 


u]. Madam, Til be your Guide ; this is the Aſtrological Cabinet ; and 

I ſee the Great Alcanzar in his Chair. 

Fran. 7 Ladies, why do your thus come in Maſquerade ? Can you 

riſing. $ believe that I can tell Future Events, and yet think a little 
Crape can hide things preſent from my knowledge * "Though your 
{ſcrupulous Maid would not tell me who you were, yet by my Arc, 
T know you are the Beautiful Leonora, Mother to the fair Antonia and 
Paſtrava, who attend you now to learn your Fates, from my all-knowing 
Skill : Come, Unvait, unvail [ They all Unvail. 

Leon. We find, Sir, *tis in vain to hide ourſelves, for you know who we 
. are, and what we come to learn : But Sir, I beſeech you, be nor offended 
at Julia, ſhe did but Obey my Orders. 
Fran, He, who commands the Spirits of the Air, and thoſe black Fiends 
which dwell in Flames of Sulphur, muſt not be tcrifled with ; I n&er re- 
ccivd Afﬀeront, but I re-paid it with a quick Revenge. | 

Fulia, Kneeling_—O, Sir ! Forgive me. | 

Leon. Great Alcantar, I beg you for her. 

Anton. Patra. We both join in the pay Requeſt. 


Fr an. 
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Fran. For your ſakes Ladies, her Penance ſhall be ſhort and flight, but 
ſome jhe needs muſt undergo; my Spirits wonld rebel _ | 
ſhould they ſee.a Mortal injure me, and I not reſent it. [ Flaſhes of Fir e here. 
This Fright will make them ſupple as a Glove. [ Aſide. 


Thou dull and drowſie Fiend awake, [Fran. waves his Wan 


' Which dwelleſt neer the Sulph”rous Lake, _ __ a 


I charge thee by the Stars and Moon, . and Paſtra. ſhrike and 


Aſſume the ſhape of a Baboon tremble ; Fulia ſeems 
_ todo the like. - 


Enter a Boy, dreſt like a Baboon. 


Boy——HFhat Command: thou'lt on me lay, 
Behold I'm ready to Obey. | © 


Fran.——There's a Mortal that did fear 

To tell me what I ad of her ; 

Three Circles round about her make, 

Pinch. her till her Fleſb does ake ; 

And when'with my Foot I ftamp, 

Strait ifet her with the Cramp. A 

ES. tx) [The Boy does what Fran; 
OFT l. tegch thee, M a how to Anſwer, "Yh gs Mouths 
| «tht anelhinn'd iy Alc To » and Antick Peſtures; and 
Vhen thou att queſtion'd by Alcanzar Jat ohen ; bi / fe Ford 
| 7 Ms. iy hk # maae, and the N= 

Ful. O!l dye. ches her, rodent rpc ep 


Leon. For Heaverws fake piry her, and us, that zcremble, and chen'to bei 
ſuffer in her Torments. oy 


great Pains with Cramps. 


riſing. CHi 4 thee 'to thy Br Mmſtone Cave — Fran. itrokes Tulis 
Cramps 54 S, TERS! Command all over. 
To vaniſh whexe 1 plac d my Hand, 
Newer more Aſſault the Maid, 

* For ſhe has for her Filly paid. 

Riſe boldly, for all thy Pains are gone. 


alia jump-4 They are indeed, and in the twinkling of an Eye ; let me 

ing up. YVadore thee, Maſter of fo great an Art; Here I ſwear ne- 
yer to deny to tell you what e'er you ask me. E 

Fran. T am glad you have karht Wifdom by Experience : 'Tis a Jewel 
which cannot be too.dearly bought. = 

Leon. Sir, we are all oblig'd to =_ , for havitig ſhortned your Revenge. 

Fran. *T'was for your ſakes I did it: Now, Madam, while your Datigh- 
ters,and my late Patient, entertain themſelves at the farther ed of this my 
Magick-Cabinet, let te hear yotir particular Defſites ; for though you 
come in Compahy, yet T know you have, ſbmethitig to etigftire, which 
you would bluth to tell, though bur your Danghters only were the Wit- 
nelles. . 7 | 

Leon. Truly, you make me bluſh ; Thad ſomething to ſay, ' (OF detwn 
which-*chough arm'd with a Vail, my Modeſty will 'hort Ter 77 Val. 
me tell ; You ſee, Sir, I do not deny to anſiver your Queſtiotis. 
Fran, You both deny and anſwer it at once: But come, have you hot 
had Thoughts of a ſecond Husband * 

Leon. The Heavens forbid. _ | 

Fren. Madam, take heed, run not into a worſe Fault, than your Wo- 
man was ſo lately guilty of ; ſhe but refus'd to tell methe Truth, but you 
tell me an Untruth : I know you are on the right-ſide of | 
Forty, that you are Rich _ Fair, ahd:carfy ſo much [ Trampling. 
Youth abour you, that could you meet with one you li- 
ked, you could receive a ſecond Wedding-Ring ; Is not all this true ? 


Fran. 7 Held Fred ! deft thou not ſee my Wan 1 have? |[ Boy vaniſhes, and 


Leop. 


Leon. Alas ! Sir, *cis in vain to deny it. ; 

Fran. And you now come to know, whom Heaven deſigns to ſupply 
the place of the Dead ; for you are yet not Pre-engag'd. 

Leon. 1 lee you know my Heart ; and -T beſeech you Sir, let not my 
Daughters nor Fong 

Fra. You defire altfo to know what the Deſtinies decree for your two 
Daughters. 

Leon, O Sir, by any means, for they are Marriageable, and tis good te 
pluck the Fruit as ſoon as 'tis Ripe. : | 

Fran. Ca'l em then. 

Leon. Daughters, 

Fran. 1adics,within this Gircle ſtand, and what eter you ſee and hear,on 
your Lives, ſtir not out of it : Your Woman tbo muſt enter into this litcle 
Circle, leſt ſome Miſchance befall her. . 

Lein. I befeech you, tet iis learn our Dooms, without feeing fearfu! 
Apparitions ; the ſight of 'em will make us Die: 

Fran, Be nat afraid, you ſhall fee nothing to Terrifie | 
you. What Noiſe. is that 2 Some real Demis rife to Re- [ 4 Trampling with- 
venge.my making uſe of Counterfeit ones : Ladies, Vail ' 9 
your ſelves, and turn your Backs.on me ; and what e'er happetis, look not 
this 'way tall I bid-you. | F. 


F 
. Enter Guzman ba#ily. CA Purſe. 


* F'yay, What the Devil does this Fop here iow ? | 
Guzm. Great Alcanzar, I'm refolv'd to fight with Seconds, and my 
Friend Fraxciſco ſhall be mine, for whom -7 come in Haſte, ts bny the 
like 'Charm for him, which 7 have purchaſed for my ſelf; there's your 
Price. | we lings down « Purſe. 
Fras. Curſs/on the Rogue; what a-time has he-choten,and what an Er- 
rand is he come about ! But Tll ferret him way. | | 


Mortal, which art grown ſo Rude, { Maria, Lucia. 
Without Leave, thus to Intrude ; [ Jalia, 

If one Moment thou delay, 

To Switch and Spur thy ſelf away, 
Such Spirits Tl jet upon rby Back, 
As ſhall pinch thee Blew ani'Black. 


Gnzm, What the Devil ayls our Mepheſtopbolous ? He's damnably out of 
Humour ; Had *Alid, I fee now-what the matter is; he has monopoliz'd 
four Women to himſelf: . Sure, he muſt be a deviliſh Wencher that can 
entertain ſo many at-one time; why I may buy a Gharm from him, 
to be four Womerr proof at ones. ' Bt T1 do; "will be a better and a rarer 
thing, than to be Shor-free. - 


Fran, Mortal, - ſince thou do'ſt delay ( Boy ready. 
4 Alcanzar*s Orders to Obey, . | 

7 will fron the loweſt Bell, + 

'Call up Spirits by a Spell; © © 

Which thy Body hence ſhall throw 

Swift as (Arrow out of Boiv. None here. 

Quickly, 'quickly, woid the Roorn, 

Doſt thou not bear ? They come, they come. 


Guem. Heliopabotss, theyiare ceming ; tho Iam Maria-and Lucia,make 
When pS I am not Devil-proof; However, by yo ou Noiſe within 
.your 'Conyurerſhip's leave, I'll make bold to take up ve: | 
my'Purſe again; No Charm, no Mony. ( Fran. puts his Foot en the my 

| ran; 
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Fran: . Mortal, to me belongs the Purſe ; 
Get thee packing with @ Curſe: 
This Oblation Tl recerve, | 
For thy Entrance without leave. 
Thy Pardon for it 1 will gram, 
If thou inſtantly avant. ( More and louder Noiſe within the Scene 


Guzm. I ſee, Conjurers like other Mortals, will not be interrupted in 


their Love-divertiſements, nor reſtore _ my on keep, 
A Boy areſt like a Devil appears, Frishin 
Doro Sy —_—_ Fran. beckens to and Sa 3 the three dies Mo ITAE, 
"þ the Boy to retire; Julia too. tThe Boy with a long Scourge, 
Dnves. takes up thePurſe. whips Guzman, who roaring out, runs away. 
Fran. Had not my Siſters Conyur'd too, I had loſt the Purſe, and been 
| longer troubled with that Owl. Now, Ladies, the requifite preliminaries 
to the knowing your Fate is over, you may Unvail, and turn your Faces 
this way again. + T ( They turn about 
' Leon. O Sir ! if we ſee that horrid Fiend again, we are alt Dead. 
Fran. *E'was well you kept within your Circle when he appear'd. 
Ante. "I'was impoffible I could have done otherwiſe, for I was not able 
to ſtir out of it. | | | | 
Paſtra. Well AWonia, now I kriow there -is ſuch a thing as a Devil, I 
will be a better Chriſtian than ever I intended to be. 
Ful. One glimps of this Fury, has more Humbled me, than all the Lenrs 
] ever-kept. 
Fran. The worlt is paſt; ſtand faſt within your Circles; And now what 
Fate decrees the mildeſt Spirits ſhall declare. +) 
Leon. A good Husband gracious Fate. : 
Es _ (Franciſco waves his Wan ſeven times, and ſays, 


Fran, 7% arg Spirits of the Air, 
Which are the Genii of the Fait ; 
And when good Fate 1s to enſue, 
At once both know and make it.too: 
By the Power I ore you bear, 
T charge you inſtantly appear, 
Hind theſe Mortals Ears and Sight, 
With Dances and with Songs Delight : 
Then acquaint thoſe Beauteous three 


Song here,) What for them their Stars Decree. Maria a#d Lucia, and their ts 
hen Dance. Maids, at by end of _ 6 Verſe, 

NT. | appear in glittring Habits, and 

Maria. Do not from Fortune look for good, «: the end] of the (aft they Sing 


Soft Muſick wa you keep your Widow-hood : and Dance, Leon. Anto, Patra. 
here. For e're long, (if Stars ſpeak true) and Juha, ſeem —__ with 
Some will attempt t0 Raviſh you; | Delight. When they have done, 


Tet you may when th ill is near Alcanzar waves his Wan, and 
J 7 : Maria Aſcends the Tripes, and 


Be Reſcu'd by a Cavaleer ; ; 7 
Who 4 6 Jou for. his Wife, Ws As 
You'll thenceforth lead a happy Life. 
But if you ſlight bas firft Are! 
Farewell all your Happineſs. (She Deſcends. 


Frez. Madam, you are beholding to the Oracle ; it foretells -you at 
once, and with unuſual Clearnefs, of your Danger, of your Deliverance, 
and of your future Happineſs ; did you hear it well? - 

Leon.Truly Sir, I hear'd it ſo wn 4 that 7 can fay it as perfely as my 


Credo ; and not to Lye: to you, T believe it as abſolutely : Now, if my 
Daughters have the like good Fortune as plainly Foretold them, how hap- 
py ſhall we be ! | 


Exc f 
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Fra. Liſten Madan, for the Veſtal Virgin is Aſcending the Tripos <9 
ſpeak to them. [ Fran. waves be Wi [{ucypuenys | rhen rs bor 
| " ſeiF ro Leon. Anton. aud Paſtrana /qz5, Fae 
Luci. Two Gentlemen f good degree, CN SS 
By Fate brought to Diſtreſs, 
Mu#t. by your Daughters Married be, 
To make their Hopping : | 
roglernnhs them from Ruin canredeer, | 
If rich Fools, or Cawards Marry them, TN * p 
+2... [| Lucia Deſcends, and the four go out Dancing. 
Fray, Madam, this Oracle is 'not Obſcure, for you ſea 'whac they mult 
do, and what chey muſt avoid (© © 0 | 
Leon. But yet to ſpeak the Truth, I do not like their being confin'd 
from Marrying of Rich Fools ; for Sir, co de Born to Petti- aria. Luci: 
coats, and yet to wear Embroider'd Breeches, is a pleaſant reads. 
thing : 1 en Sir, what I have Experienced. EO 
Fran. Madam, T ſee, 'you ate not {6 well pleaſed with their Oracle, as 
with your own; bur let us a-part, reaſon the Point, and I dare fay, 1 That! 
convince you. _ | OE | | By 
Leon. I would you could, Sir. - EC LS $20. 
on: I think Siſter, the Sigh is ih Gemini, for we 46 all co be Mar- 
Nl Pufra. I confeſs, I am a little troubted, that my  Msther ' ſhould * be 
threatned to be Raviſh'd, and. nat we, who. are Eighteen Years younger, 
and by this Light, at leaſt 'Twenty Years Handſomer. Whatever 
s — think _ Tining, Sighing and Weeping, fo Un of Mens 
tons 3 yet, 1 believe Tarquin gave greater: proof” of his loying Lixctetis 
chan ever Collri hd, ERIE Lt © 7 — 1-3 CONE! 4 
YLul r eo y : el, na fo tat ihe had: [4 
choaſ A mcaes Porn for her Husband. - NI © nds jp P 
Leon. Well Sir, your Reafons have half Converted me; -*'\ 
Fran. And the decree of Fate will at the other half * © 


Leon. Be pleas'd Sir, to accept this ſmall Prefent, as an Earneſt of our 
edgment. 


greater Acknowl f. Offers him @ Purſe. 
Fran. 'Tis not my cuſtom to ſell my Art; I am happy thac 1 ſerved yon 
by it 2 7.07, 2 GG 


Leon. I muft not be refus'd ; nor ſhall I have the confidence to make 
you a ſecond Addreſs ( if there be cauſe ) unlefs you will receive this flight 
acknowledgement of my Gratitude for the firſt ; *tis only Sir, 400 Crowns, 
to buy you Books and inſtruments: lf leave *em at your Feet, and beg 


your SECTeCy in all things paſt. Come Daughters. ED 
" _LEx. Excio, Zonile Paftra. and Julia. 
they gone? 


Fran, Yes, but their Mony's here, which I make _ _ oY Peeping 
2 Preſent to you both. | 'S ; 

Lac. We ldivorik; for if we had not Conjur'd for you at a dead lift, 
Gxzman had {poil'd the Farſe. : | Servant. 

Fran. *Tis therefore I reward-youz but T could! hardly: hold Laughing, 
to ſee how 1 whipp'd away his Purte, as your lictle Devil did his Perſon: 
However, I'll be juſt:to him, and: for the * aq rare gag left, Fll Charnz 
Frenciſco his Second, as well as 7 Charm'd tho Principal, 

Aeris. 1 underftand not this. 


v 


Lucie, Nor 1, why' you made ts deliver fueh/ Oracles. 

Freon. Time ſhall make you wiſer ſhortly's What a Clock rt ? 

Lucie. Tis paſt Five, ES45] 

Fran, Paſt Five! how the time runs _ ; farewell, Thave many frons 
in the Fire, and Imuſt let nong of 'em Cook. oe 


& 


G Mor: 


” 204 ” PEE OE AS 7 -” pee go” * NE Nt. +. F209: 6 GT ®. _ : Ws DE 0, kg + be Yet ia: Pee CI eh EE ark ogy: 
; & Fs. 1-2. Nr”; : COAST. IP SF IE I. Gta, 4 Ws ; = . : 
(4 . ” os u=6 4 £2# =” A; x 
, 4 s 4 , . » 
9 . . . i " \ 
- 5 
2; 2 X "& ' % . > _ 
» % . . 3, 


Mar. Since you work ſo well, tis pity to diſturb'you; farewell Brother 


Conqurer. SIRE 
Fran. F arewell, Siſter Sybils. [ Ex, ſeveral Ways. 
Enter Guzman. Solus. ' [. 4 Flat Scene of a Chamber. 


Guz. By Feronimo, 7 have been Courſely us'd ; this cotnes of ſhewing 
Friendſhip: Well, 'tis the firſt'a&'of it I was ever guilty of; and by Selymar 
the Magnificent, it ſhall be the laft. My: only comfort is, that if 7 catch 
my Negromancer in a good humour, 1 may encline him to give me the 
Quadruple Spell,in lieu of my Purſe he took; and then Women, have at you 
by double Couples. ( A great rapping at the Door. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serw. Sir, there are two roaring Boys without, that ſay they will Tpeak 
to you, they talk Dagger outof Sheath. _* Oe og 
'Guzm. And Il calk Piſtol out of Holſter too ; Bid fem advance. 
| | + ( Exit Servant. 
_ wonder Franciſco is not yet come: This is 'the hour he Ds 
romiſed withouttailto be with me. Icatinot chuſe but Laugh to think 
ow. 7 Jhall Gun the Oviedo's and Piracco's. - [Two Letters. 


: ©: Enter Guivarro and Alvares. 


Guz:. Your Buſine Blades ? 
Guiv. This Letter 1 preſent you from Don Whas de Oviedo. 
Abua. And us from Dor Z«11u de PiITAcco. 
Guz.. Are you, to be their Seconds? 
Guiv. Do yo;. know the Contents of their Letters, efer you read them ? 
Guzm. Poor Man, 7 ſee yau are Jgnorant; this is not the hundredth 
Curtell that 7 have, received ; gnd we of the Blade, obſerve one Mode in 
making up our invitations to the Field : So that the Learn'd need bur ſee 
the out-fide, to know what the inſide does contain. _ 
Alv. You have Inſtructed me I confeſs Sir. | 
Guzmm, I ſhall inſtru& your two Principals alfo efer long ; come, Ill read 
what they have preſum*d to write. | ( Opens one Letter. 


LET I-6£4 


Hum, bum, bum. The Lady in Skie-colour, bum, lum, Satisf ation of « Gentle- 
ran, with your Sword in your Hand, behind the Nunnery this Evening at Se- 


Ven, LD +44 
I Kifs your Hands, and Reſt, 
Den Whan de Oviedo. 


I take it for granted, this Sealed Letter is of the ſame Tenure, and to 
both the Premiſes. 1 Anſwer, that I have Vow'd to fight but one Duel a 
day, eſpecially when the firft is to be begun after Seven in the Evening : 
In brief, for 7 long to be at it, Fll give one his Supper, and the other his 
Break-faſt ; and that's fare : But Ithought by the fold of their Epiſtles, 
they had underſtood the Pundtillio's of Duels ; and - yet they are fo 1gno- 
rant as to ſend the Challenge and appoint the Weapons ; that belongs to 
me: Not but that 1 would have Nam*d Swords, had they had the Know- 
ledge, or good Manners to have left ic to my Choice : But ' now 7 will not 
ſo much as have a Sword in the Field, only to thwart them; I am reſol- 
yed to fight with any Fire-Arms, from the Pocket Piſtol to the Cannon 

| | of 
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of Eight : The time I like: well, it: being in the Cool of the Day ; for I 
ſhall make prodigious hot work of it, 

Alva. With Canons of Eighe,-Sir? 

 Guzm. Yes, Sir, with Canons of Eight, I ſay, 

Guiv. *Tis a new way of Ducting. | Er 27 

Guzm. And therefore, Sir, I chooſe it: A famous Monſieur of Galiia Cel- 
tica, brougnt up the Mode of fighting Duels. with ſingle Rapier, which 
ever ſince has borne his Name, and has been call'd by the - Carteliſts 4 Ia 
Bouteville : And T who have fought cen times more Duels than he, will in- 
troduce fighting with great Guns, which ſhall hereafter be called Duels 
s la Guzman ; on their batter'd Carcaſles Þll raiſe my ſelf a Name. 

Alva. For all your Rodomontade, our Principals ſhall fight with you 
with any Arms, even from a Pin to one of the largeſt Baſtliſquets, thac 
the Mabometans pelted Scodra with. | 

Guzm. I lay, the bigger, the better. 

Guiv. But pray, Sir, conſider your Duel at theſe Weapons cannot be 
torfghiit this Evening, nor indeed this fix Weeks : All Bat- 
tering-Cannon are the King's, and we ſhall ſcarce bor- ['Sala. Fern. Ma+ 
Tow a Couple: out of the Arſenal to fight a Duel with : 7is and Luc. 

So that you muſt get Metal and Founders of your own. 

Alva. He tells you right. 

Guzm. Well, rather than protra&t my Sport, (for ſuch Duels are to 
me ) I am content, for this time, to fight but with a Caſe of Piſtols, and 
neither Sword nor Dagger ſhall be in, the Field ; when this Evening I have 
kill'd Oviedo, (tor it is natural the Eldeſt Brother to dye firſt) if ro morrow 
Morning Pzracco has a mind to the like Fate ; I ſhall look to hear from 
him again: And then let him expe& a Leaden-Pill to purge away his 
Moreality- —— ——You have your Anſwers. | 

Alva. My Friend ſhall meet you at the Hour and Place, and only 
arm'd with Piſtols, 

Guzm. You may aſlure your Friend he ſhall have the Honor to be the 
next killd by my own hand; for by -Tamberlam, T will neither give or 
take Quarter. 

Guiv. Well, Sir, theſe Bravadoes are fitter to be anſwer'd in the Field, 
than in your Chamber, in which well leave you to make your Will, and 
ſay your Prayers. | 

Guzm. Hang Wills and Teftaments ; and for Praying, let thoſe look to 
it that are doom'd to dye; go and get Confeſfors for your Friends, 'tis the 
laſt and the beſt Office you can do them [ Ex. ſeveral ways 


_ ——————_— 


The Scene the Piazzo. | The new flat Scene. 


—_ m— 


Enter Salazar and Fernanyſo, with Speftacles on their Noſes ; and Maria 
Cla. 


Fran, F Adies, we come to offer you our Hearts. 

| Mar. . And is. your Buſineſs Love ? 

Sala. 'Tis the Buſineſs of the World. h 

Luc. I rather thought by your Wrinkled Faces, your Quadruple Eyes, 
and your Griz''d Heads, that you came to read us a Theological Lecure 
of Abſtinence and Repentance. | 

Mar. What Saints ſhould we turn, were our Heazts as much mortifi'd 
as thoſe December-Lovers-Looks. | 

Fern. Since Love's a Fire, it muſt ſooner burn in the dry Woods than 
in the Green. 

Luc. Well, Siſter ; I ſhall have a terrible ill Opinion of our Beauties, 
iince they could make no better Congueſts. 


Sala 
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Salaz. You ſhould value them the more, that can turn Ages-Aſhes into 
a Flame. | 

Mar. Hy-da ! Why they have got the Young-Men's Diale&, and talk 
of Fires and Flames :: Pray how many Jubilees are there ſince you were 
firſt in Love? 

Fero. 'Twas Yeſterday ; for then I firſt beheld you: Though we have 
ſeen a thouſand whom- the World calls Beauties, yer cill we aw you, we 
neer could learn what that word did mean. 

Luc. Alas! Good Gentlemen, you begia to learn fomewhat late, yet 
if you live to it, you may make pretty Scholars ; for I find you have In- 
clinations. But pray how did Love enter you ? 

Fern. As a Conqueror, it came not in at the Gate, but threw down 
the Walls of the Fortreſs to have the nobler Paſlage- 

Mar. Why then, there's hopes he may faon ger out again ; the breach 
being fo large. ; 

Lacia toT Pray, let me Catechiſe you too: How how does Love geal 

Salazar.y with you now he is the Vitor, and by what ſigns da;you 
know you are in Love ? 

” o_— He uſes me like a Tyrant ; for he would not let me ſleep alllaſt 
ight. | | 

Luc. By my Troth, Sir, and that perhaps has made you a little Light- 
headed ta day. 

Mar. By my Troth, Siſter, they begin to incline me to 
try them tor a while, that the World may know what Love {[ Owie. Pirac. 
can do at Eighty. : | 

Luc. But what is it that you would be at ? 

Selaz. Marriage, Madam, Marriage,our P aflions have an honorable End. 

Mar. And a wiſe Beginning! but what would you doif you were marry'd? 

Fer. The beſt we could to pleale you 3 we would ſettle Joyntures upon 
You, give you fins Cloathe, rich Cuacties, and & Cetera. | 
Luc. Et Catera | What's that 'S 

Salas. *Tis a very Xnigmatical Word, and cannot be open till the 
Marriage-knot is ty'd. 

Mer. Well, if I were ſure that your Et Ctere were as gond as what you 
have expreft, *ewould operate ſtrangely one me : But would you not 
grow Melancholy, and Sighing, ſay, You had not ſo 

much need of a Wiſe, the day after Wedlock, as you [. Guz. and Fran. 
- thought you bad the day betore. ready. 

Pir. 1 have gain'd Fulia, who has promiſed us Admittance ; but we 
muſt not loſe one Moment of our time. 

Ovie. Now thou deſerveſt the name of a Potlititian, 

- Fern. 'Slid ! *tis our Nephews, I would not [Oviedy and Piracco paſ- 
for the World, that they ſhould fe us in this: —_—_— the Stage, a 
y. talking to one another, 

"<7 an 'Tis » Ladies, we beg your Pardons; but to , 
perfe& what Feng day we have fo happily ” —__ 
Fern, Beautiful Lacis ! I Kiſs your Fair Hands. 

Mar. What made thoſe two Ghoſts vaniſh fo fud- [They go our boſtily a+ 
0M 
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denly 2? ; ze Door,and Ovie. and 
Luc, Why, you put them a Queſtion that they FIR 74 axe ar the 


could not in Conſcience deny, and yet were afhamed . 
to confeſs : But I think thoſe two Gentlemen which walked by, did 
Alarm them. 

Maria. What Legs the Old Goats made ? Well, I dare Propheſie, with- 
out the help of a Tripoz, That I ſhall live to fee them as like thoſe Beaſts 
in their Horns as they are in their Faces and Beards. But yet we need not 
wiſh them a worſe Condition than that they flung themſelves inco. 


For 


For nothing can a greater Torment prove, 
Than in/Old Age, & indure the Qualn;s of Lowe. { xeunt 


— 


The Scene a Field with Trees. | The Forcit. 


Enter Guzman and Franciſco, each with a pair of Piſtols. 


Fren, © 7 ©ius mach of the Honour of the Day is ours already ; though 
we are the Challeng'd, yet we are the firſt in the Field. 


Guzm. By Barbaroſſa ; I think the Rogues dare not come, the Noiſe of 


Fighting with Fire-Arms has terrified them: Let me tell you, Franciſco, I 
ny ſeif thould be ſomewhat Squeamiſh at a Piſtol, were 1 not Charm'd, 
1 fay I my own {If would be fo ; thea judge what an ordinary Cavaliero 
nut be; weil, tis a molt delicious thing to ſhoot at one's Enemy, and to be 
Shor-tfree one's ſelf ;*cis a kind of Fowling at Men. [ cjapping his Piel jo bu 

Fran. And yet you {cru pled to ove Five hun- Shoulder like a Fowling-piece. 
dren Crowns to poſſeſs this Noble Privilege. 

Guzm. Friend mine! I would not tor Five thouſand Pound but enjoy 
it ; I find it has given me a. new Heart : By Muleaſſes. of Morocco, were 
I not alraid of the Law, I could every day commit a Maſlacre. But 
take heed they pur no flur on me, and ſend Counterfeits to fight their 
Quarrel, for 1 never ſaw Oviedo and Pzracco, and therefore know their Fa- 
ces no more than I know my Catechiſm : Franciſco, wilt thou keep a Secret 
if I truſt thee with it? 

Fran. Keep it cloſe as a Confeflor. 

Guzm. Know then, that Alcanzar, (TI hope none of his Spirits hear me, 
' if they do I renounce allI ſay) is a moſt Avaritious Negromancer : I car- 

ry'd him Five hundred Crowns to Charm thee too, ſince thou wer't to be 
my Second, and he conjur'd me out of them : were it not that T had ſome 
Wenching- Ends on him, and that he is thy. Friend, By Prefer Fob 
T would Piſtol him, for now that's my Weapon of Execution ; I confeſs, 
I broke in ſomewhat abruptly on him, when he was to Solace himſelf 
with four Doxies : But why, a Devil, ſhould he therefore take his Wages, 
and not domy Work? _ | 

Fran. 1 am glad you minded me of this, for he ſeht for me as ſoon as 
you were gone, and has Charm'd me juſt as yow were ; which was the 
Cauſe I was fo long abſent from you. . 

Guzm. Oh, as he fo! This mirigates. the Seething of my Blood : By 
Roſimante, had he not done me Right in this, though there had been no 
more Conjurers in Europe, Aſa, Afriek, and America, . I would have 
thor his Soul to his own Hobgoblins. [ Trampling ready. 

Fran. Now we ſhall have Sport, I hear them -com- 
ing Prepare, prepare ; It muſt be they, I ice d3/0 
Cavaliers Galloping this way with Piſtols in their Hands, 
longer than Carbines. | 

Guzm, Would they were in their Hearts : *Death my T eeth begin to 
Chatrer-again-; T ſhall not have Strength enough to ſhoot at him ; what a 
dull Scoundril was I, that I did not till now remember to have boughr 
another Spell, to have confined them to their Houſe ? (Meſſenger. 

Fran.coming 7 Fie on. them, 'cis not they, but a couple of young Cubs, 

to Guzm. Fthat rid by with Piſtols in their Hands Fooling with one 
another. | | 

Guzm. By Don Quixot's Launce, I feard ſoz yet you ſee I wasprepar'd \ 


for them ; bur ſincs they are not come, . ll ungock my Heart and "_ 
or 


* (Fran. looks through 


the Scene. 
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26 G UZ MAN. 
for I had made both ready to give Fire : Come, let's bz gone, 'twill be in 
vain to expect them lonyer. 
Fran. Be gone! not for the World, let's ſtay till it be ſo late that we can- 
not {ee the length of our Piſtols, and then we may retreat with Honour. 
Guzm.T underſtand not but that I have already done what my Reputation 
calls me to in the Field; and nowT long co do what my Reſentment calls 
me to in the Town, that is, ro Poſt them up for Cowards: Why, I cell 
thee, I would 'not have waited ſo long for a Miſtreſs, and yer thou 
wouldſt-have me wait longer for an Enemy, 'tis unconſcionable ; By 41- 
bumazar I'll be gone. | | Trampling withous. 
Fran. Hold, hold ; they are — in good earneſt. 
Guzme. And I, without jeſting, will be going : Hang 'em they dare not 
come ; but if they ſhould, 'tis ſo late I cannot fee to level my Piſto}, we 
muſt defer it till to morrow Morning. { Guzm. walking off. 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. Where is Don Guzman ? 

Grzm. 'Tis they indeed, I would Franciſco, and his Pundiilio's of Ho- 
nour were in the bottom of Mare Caſpizrm; elle I had been half way © 
Salamanca, at leaft out of Sight, and then I am fure I would have be ouc 
of call too; I was bewitch'd to take a Second. 

Fran. What have you to lay to Guzman * there he is. 

- Gutzm, The Rogue Franciſco, has Cat's Eyes: I can ſcarce ſee the 
length of my Noſe, and he can fee Ten Yards off ; for I am ure I have 
got fo much nearer the Town than he is. 


Meſſ. T have a Meſſage to him from Dor Oviedo. 
Guzm. Nay, if ic he hnt 2 Meſlage, by the Queen of Sheba, Pl boldly 


face about and receive itz what Meſſage haſt thou for me, my Friend ? 
I am Don Guzman. 

Meſ}. Sir, 'twas my Fortune, coming even now from the City, to find 
a Gentleman lying in the High-way with his Leg broken, who deſired me 
to come to this place, and tell Box Guzman his Diaſter ; be bid me tell you 
too, That as ſoon as he was able he would perform to you what by this 
Misfortuns he was now difabled to do; he had a Gentleman with him, 
who went to get a Coach to carry him to Selemanca. Having now dil- 
charg'd my Engagement to him ; I humbly take my leave of you. | Ex. Mef. 

Guzm. By Ocho, Galba and Vitellias, I doubt the Raſcal broke his Leg on 
purpoſe to avoid fighting with me : Let's run, Frenc/co, and Piſtol him. 
where he lies; was this a time, and be hang'd to him, to crack his Shank- 
bone in? *Death, I hate fuch crifling. 

Fray. Nay, now you Rave ; what would you have him do in ſuch a 
Misfortune more than he has done ? z 

Guxzm. Rave! do you call it ? Why, I tell you what I would have had 
him done : I would have had him fought on his ſtump rather than have 
diſappointed ſuch a Cavaliero as I am; Men fire Piſtols with cheic Hands, 
and not with their Legs, and finze the Fighting-limb was Sound, he 
ſhould not have ſhunned the Duel, becauſe the Running-limb was hurt : 
The Poltroon ſhews by this, that he truſted more to his Feet than to his 
Hands. [ Call Mar. Lucia. 

Fran. Be patient yet. 

Gaze. Patient ! Why, wouldſt thou not Rage and Fume and Fret, if 
in the very moment thou wer't ready to enjoy thy Landa-bri-des, thou 
ſhouldſt be defeated ? By Mownt Caucaſis this is. a Million of times worſe 
to me; why I tell thee, my Stomach was ſet to fight. 

Fran. "Tis but making it wair till co morrow Morning, then you may 
break your Faſt on Piraces. 


GUgM. 
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Guzm, What ! canſt thou think, ſince the elder Brother broke one Leg 
to avoid fighting with me, that the Younger will not break both his Arms 
ro ſhun th* Encounter ? Why, I tell thee, that's the loweſt Price he can 

buy his Safety at : Cowardile runs in a Blood. But though he ſhould chai- 
lenge me, yer eer I come into the Field to meet him ; I will have a Pub- 
lick Notary to certifie he is there, Sound of Wind and Limb, eer I will 
vouchſafe to take ſuch another Walk to kill any of his Houſe : When one 
of a Family-has play'd me Tricks, I may juſtly be jealous of all the reſt. 

Fran. Do not be ſo Suſpicious ; I dare ſay Pzracco will mect you here 
to Morrow. 

Guzm. What! with a broken Limb ? But to prevent tho! groſs Cheats, 
do you take Care to bring him hither in a Litter ; and Ill cake a Care to 
ſend him home in a Coffin. 

Fran. Leave the firſt part to me ; but leſt we ſhould break aur own 
Limbs let us return cer it be quite dark ; for the Dew already falls. 

Guzm. lam glad irdoes, for nothing on Earth could quench the heat 
that I amin : Beſides, I have an Aﬀſignment at Eight, where I would not 
fail for all the World; but e'er I ſleep, by Yalcan I'll make Ovieds's Honour 
lamer than his pretended Fall has made his Leg. 


By Boys be ſhall be pelted at and hiſt, 
This is decreed by me the Dutlift. [ Ex. 
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The New Flat Scene. 


Enter Maria and Lucia. 


Mar. Re they dreft as they ſhould be ? 

Lac. So well, that our Antiquaries SpeQacles will not diſcover 
the Fallacy : In one word, our Methuſalem Gallants are not liker Cox- 
combs, than our two Maids are dreft like us. {[Owvie.Paftra.Pir_Anto.Ful. 

Mar. Bur I fear their Diſcourſes will-be as dull as the Perſons to whom 
muſt be made. | 

Luc. No, Tireletta is a merry Laſs, ſhe often reads Comedies; and when 
ſhe wants Invention, ſhe will make uſe of Memory, which is an ordinary 
thing now a days, and in Perſons of greater Quality. 

Mar. However, we have given them the Plot, and muſt truſt them to 
word the Play ; but be ſure they keep their Masks on ; for though the 
Dotards Eyes areas old as their Years; yet by the help of their Multiply- 
ing-glaſſes, they will ſee lefs II] than they hear. 

Luc. Now you have given me this Hint, on my Conſcience, I begin to 
think *twas thoſe SpeRacles made them fo in love with us : For fince by 
them a ſmall Prine ſeems a big one ; our Beauties muſt ſhew the 
through thoſe Opticks. And as the Beauty is magnifi'd, fo the Love is; 
would their Nephews had their bought Eyes to contemplate us with. 

Mar. Defires in Young-men, Lucia, are the beſt "——_— uy can 
took throngh on handfom Women : if we can kindle thoſe in and 
Piracco, 1 > nh undertake, within one Month after Matrimony, they will 
be as willing to ſee their Uncles, as thoſe Fops are now to fee us: Bur 
ſince they will be in the Walk fuddenly, ler's employ the litcle time lefe 
us to make our Aunts, that they ſhall be perfe& im their Parts. 

Luc. You adviſe well | Come, let's about otrr Work. __ 
meer 
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Enter Oviedo leading Paſtrana, and Piracco, Antonia : {2: of Hungary”; 
Julia following ther. Chamber. 


{ Call Julia. 


Ovie. Madam, I can truly call this Hour, the happieft F &er enjoy. 
ſince in it I declare my ſelf your Slave. : Hh 

Paſtra. Happineſs and Slavery, Sir, rarely go hand in hand. 

Ovie. That ſhews your fair Eyes Power the more, which can unite fich 
Contraries : Yer, Madam, I have cauſe to repine at my Deſtiny, that 
makes me aim-at ſo glorious an End, and has not ſtrew'd my wav to it 
with Rivals; for the Viaims made by Valour, are the fictelt Sacritizes ro 
be offter'd up to Beauty. 

Paſftra. Take heed, Sir, perhaps you complain without Cauſe, for 
many ſollicit my Mother for her leave, to make us Addreſſes; chough 

you two are the firſt admitred. 
'_ Ovie. Since we are the firſt admitted, that will deter all others fron 
ereading on our ſteps ; next to your Favour, what I am moſt ambitious, 
is, That any Man would dare to viſit you as my Rival, 

Paſtra. It you are ſo Jealous Sir, when I am not yours, what would you 
be if 1 were? | 

Ovie. Madam, while a Client's Caule is in Suſpence,. he is ſuſpicious of 
every Antagoniſt : Bat when the Judge has pronounc'd Sentence for him, 
all theſe Jealouſies Vaniſh. \ 

Anton. Fulia, See who's that who Knocks ſo hard ? Sure A loud rapping at 
he has ſome prefling Buſineſs. ; the Door. 

: | [ Julia goes off. 

Pirac. Would it might@leafe the Scars this were any Man that durit pre- 
tend to you. 


Enter Julia. 


Fulia. Madam, 'tis a Gentieman that looks as if he would eat one up ; 
he has a Tuck and a Poniard, each a Foot longer than thoſe which uſually 
are worn; and fays he muſt ſpeak with you, and by your Mother's 
leave. | | 
_ Antonia to Piracco. Since ?tis by Mothers leave,you muſt Oviedo and Pirac- 
admit him. Methinks Sir, you appear ſomething Alter*d. © E ae Dyfor- 

Pa{ra. to Oviedo. And you Sir, ſeem to be in ſome Diſ- © 
order. 

Oviedo. My Blood riſes, in hope he is a Rival. 
 Piracco. I'm troubled any. Man fo Late, ſhould come to Viſit you, and by 
Leonora's Permiſſion. | 


Enter Guzman Strutting. 


_ Gaz. Ladies, I beg your-Pardon that I come thus Late ; but a Raſcally 
Duel, and poſting up the Cavaleer that did not meet me in the Field, 
was the cauſe of it. 

Amo. A Duel Sir, with whom 7T pray ? 

Guzm. With a huffing Fellow that paſt for a He&or, ill 1 handled him, 
and then he choſe to break his Leg rather than Fight with me, and he was 

Wiſe in doing So | 

Paſtra. I beleech you Sir, his Name. 

Guzm. This Morning his Name was Don Oviedo; but having behav'd 
himſelf ſo ſhort of my Expectation, 7 have therefore thought fit this Even- 
ing, to Curtel it, and call him Don Ove. | [Women Laugh. 

Paſtra. This is a new way of Reyenge. - 

URI, 
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CUE MAN: 26 

Guzm. And by Prejſcpolx, the fitter, for as he bob'd me, ſo I have bob'd 
his Name. | TH: 

Owvie: Where does this Non Owieds Live? 1 Og : 

Guzm. Oviedo (aid you? Death, Iccll you his Name: is Ove, ani by no 
other Name T1! have him call'd. But are your the Domine iot the Pariſh; 
that you would Catechiſe me thus? If theſe Fair Ladies would know any 
thing, 1 am ready to anſwer; but for others, thus 1 reply. 

[ He Caldezes them. 

Ovze. Were it not in our Miſtrefſes Chamber, Id gyie. Goes ro Piracco, 
Curt this Raſcals Throar. | and Whi'pers him. 

Anto. Will you for my ſake, tell me where this Don Ove Lives ? 

Guz, to Oviedo, You Mr. Examinator, come hither quickly and learn 
Manners. This Beautiful Lady calls my Godfon right, that 1s to ſay Doz 
Ove; for till he recovers his long Name in Combat, he ſhall wear my 
ſhort one. By the Great Cham of Tartary he ſhall. And ler. me fee who 
dares ſay me nay. Now Madam, to Anſwer you ; rx. purs his Arms 
T declare, this. Dox Ove is one of the Roaring Boys of a Kembe. 
Salamancs; his younger Brother is call'd Piracco, who 
was to Fight with me to Morrow Morning ; but I have certain Intelli- 
gence he means to break both his Arms to avoid it : And therefore by way 
of Prophecy, I haye Chriſtned him by the name of Piracco the Self- 
Maim'd. 

Amo. But ſuppoſe Piracco ſhould Fight with you to Morrow Morning, 
what will you call him then ? 

Guzm. Ill call him then what he ſhall be then, Piracco the Defuntt ; 1o 
bad a Name, that if he has Diſcretion, he will rather chulſe chat of the 
Self-Maim'd. But Madam, who are thoſe two Fellows that dare ſtay in 
this Room, while I come to Court you in tir? 

Anto. One is calld Don Ove,and thee other Don Prracco,the Self- Main#d, or 
the Defwntt that ſhall be ; I wonder you do not know your own God-ſens. 

Guzm. *Death, I wiſh this Chriſtning does not co myBurial. 

Anto. Methinks Sir, you ſeem Surpriz'd. | 

Guzm. By Titus Veſpaſian, you cannot blame me, to ſee one that had bro- 
ken his Leg but an _ ago, walk ſo ſoundly on it : Is he not a Conyurer? 

Anto. . It he be, he is the Youngeſt that ever was; why you know he 
was Chriſtn*d not a quarter of an hour ago. 

Guzm. Let me conſider how this Miſtery could be brought abour. 

Paft. to Oviedo. You were wiſhing even now, for your way ſtrew'd with 
Rivals. I confeſs, it appears not fo thick laid as you deſired : But here's 
no little Earneſt that the Fates will grant your Requeſt in time ; methinks 
you ſhould Cultivate: fo hopeful a beginning. 

Ovie. I belecch you Madam, what is the Name of chis Brother of 

Ours ? 
: Paſtra. I aſſure you Sir, he is neither Brother nor Kinſman, nor hardly 
Acquaintance of Mine ; but his Name is Don» Guzman. 

Oviedo to Piracco. Courage Piracco, do but {tick to me now, and wee'll 
Recover all again; for this Guzman is at once the greateſt Ranter and the 
greateſt Coward in Nature. - 

Piracco. I would TI were as certain of the latter as of the former ; but 1 
mult ſtick to thee, 'cis the only way lett me. 

Ovieds to Paſtrana. By my Honor Madam, I took him fora Brother of 
yours, and therefore 7 forbore to fall on him ; bur now you diſown any 
ſuch Relation, were it not in your Chamber, fo. : 

Paſtra. Nay, Sir, my Chamber is no Sanctuary for any Gentleman that 
affronts another in it : I give you full Liberty. 

Ovieds to Piracco, Now back me my Pzracco, and the Field is ours yet. 
Ho! you that break Mens Legs with your Tongue, and Curtel theic 
Names too; know I am call'd Don ow de Ovieds: I will not bate thee 1 oy 

abie : 


- 


>0 'CUZMAN. 


Jable: Nay, [will add five to-it to Affront thee, and call myſelf by way of 
addition, Vic-to-rio-ſo. And as for my Leg, thy Poſteriors 7 
ſhall feel *tis Sound, by the future Black and Blew, which pre. bis Ar m: 


I will Colour them with : I ſhall, 7 ſhall, and let me ſee who < &mboand coct- 

dares ſlay me nay ? 5 EE . ing bis Har. 

; m—_ _ 2 "4 mmm; is —_——— me: Would Trembloy. 
were Diſintang!d from this Intrigue, only by havi iy Pofteriors clad 

in that ruful coſour'd Livery he a oe | pts LY 

Pirace. By this Light he Trembles: nay, then have at him too ; Ho' you 
Guz. for Þll be a God-father too in my turn, and retrench half chy Name : 
Know thou Scoundrel of Salamanca, that Man ſhall be no more leftin thy 
Name than 'tis in thy Nature, as this. fatat Steel ſhall inftancly demo- 
ſtrate. . -| Oviedo and Piracco both Draw. 

Owie. We'll Drill thee as faſt as thou art wont to Lye, and that's Expe- 
dition enough of all Conſcience. | 

Guzm, In a Lady's Chamber, and two at once; nay then *tis time to 
take Sanctuary againſt ſuch baſe Advantages. 

Ovie. 'Talk'ſt thou of Advantages, thou Son of any —Guzman rurs behind 
Father but thy Mothers Husband; art thou not dou- 4ntorua; they, borh rhruft 
ble Weapon'd ; haft thou not as much Steel abont © #972914 be lraps fir 

ve one ſide then 01 
thee, as we both * k7 Seay" Finn 

Pir. Hold! leſt our blind Furies js S56 wo our Fair 
Miftrefs ; let's not ufe our Swords; do thou maul him with thy Foot, as 7 
will with both my Fiſts, to ſhew him my Arms are not broken, nor thy 
Leg; the Afﬀeront will be the greater. [ Leon ready within. 

Owie. Content; and as thon gav'lt him a ſhore Name, fo 7 will give him 


a long one, and call him Don Guz, the Kicked and the Cuſftd. 

Guzm. If my Wirs affiſt me not, 'm Loſt; help, Oviedo and Piracco rmrn 4- 
help, Paſtfana's fallen into a Swoon. _ in the mean. time, 
Foc me Frag there ever ſuch a Triumvirate of pa "2h ; wag <5 ning 

Anton. Had they been dreſt in Red, ar ordinary Turky-Cock would 
have beaten them all three. I would not tor all Sajamarce his Perfon had 
ſhook my Heart, as much as his Fear did my Body. The Oracle begins to 
work; 7 am for thoſe Gallants T- know not, for the Servants we know, 
have turn'd my Stomach; the ſmell of a Coward, is worſe thau the Snuff 


of a Tallow-Candle. 


—— 


The Scene is Franciſco's Houſe. 
{ The Chamber with 
the Chimney in; 


_— 


Enter Guivaro, Alvares, and Franciſco i» his Night Gown, 


Guiv. © Ws a pleaſant Duel indeed. | 
'F Fran. Had you but ſeen the Qualms he was in when. 7 told 
him they were coming ; and his Exultations, when = Meſſenger 
brought word of the broken Leg, you would have faid none but a Conju- 
rer could haverefrain'd burſting with Laughter. | 
Alva. The belief that he is Shot-free, and that Oviedo broke his Leg to 
ſhun the Duel, 1 dare foretefl (without the help of your Magick) will coſt 
Guzman ſome Baſtenado's at leaſt; But to our Buſineſs. I wonder Fulis is 
not yet come ; ſhe prontisd at this Hour, to afliſt at this our General 


Council. 
| Fran. 
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_ Fan. To Morrow early, fhe and: her £4dy are to- walk in he Nun 
nery-Grove 5; you know your Parts in that Play; and I warrant yo!:, 
Julia and I will a& ours to the Lite : When 1ani in pofſeflion of the \, i- 
dow, that ani my-- Oracle to the two Daughters, ſhall ſoon enable me to 
make your Fortunes too. But, are you not unconſcionable Brothers, ty 
give me, Who: labour for you all, the worſt Wife of the three ? | 

Guiv. Prithes no more, a Widow is by deſtiny, the Portion of the 
youngeſt Brother. F12, =; | 

Alv. She is monſtrous Rich, and not Forty ; conſider. how: many 
younger Sons of good Families would leap.to Marry Weatth ; tho the Mi- 
ſtreſs of it were Sixty : Thy Stars have been kinder to ches by Twenty 
Years, than they oſs to be to thoſe of thy Order : But metninks the 
unexpected Dorings of our two Sage Senators on Maria and Lucia, might 
be improv'd to the common Benefit. | 

Guiry. Leave that to my Management; I have laid fo probable a Plo: 
in that Afﬀair, that if it Succeed not, I will not only call Fortune a Whore. 
but a Blind one too. | 


Enter Julia Laughing. 


Fulie. Hold my Sides, or I ſhall Splir. 

Fran. Why, what's the matter? | 
 TFulia. Nay, Ihave not time to tell you now, for Gaza» is Hobling 
hither as faſt as a Man can, that had within this quarter of an hour, a 
Secel Tent in cach Hanch, ar leaſt fix Inches long. 

Fran. Methinks thou ſhouldſt piry the poor Man ; for ought you know, 
he may be your Husband. 

Fulia. My Husband! what Marry a Coward ? By this Light, if you do 
not Conyure for me better, Ill abjure your Art. 


Fras. Bettes! why what can be better than to have a Husband of 5009 ; 
Piftols Rent, amd to be able to beat him out of Four of it annually when 


thou wilt ? | 
Felie. | beg your Pardon Brother Negromancer; I confeſs 7 did not 
think on that; 7 will keave all my Fortune to your Art. 
Fran, It ſhall not fail I warrant thee. [ One Knocks. 
Julia. *$lid tis he ; let us retire and hear his own Relation to Franciſco ; 
*ewill be worth the while,” or never Credit me. 
| One knocks wery loud : They all retire but Fran. who goes to the Door. 


Enter Guzman. 


Fran. Who's that Knocks fo Rudely ? 

Guzw. One that has been rudelier Knock'd himſelf; yet I am Hearct- 
whole ſtill, tho by Heraclites, Franciſco, never poor Mortal met with fo 
doleful an Adventure ; my Curſe on the Damn'd Alcantar (if he hears me 
not) that advis'd me to be Shot-free, when he ſhould have made me Tuck- 
free; I have receiv'd a couple of Toledo Gliſters here. 

Fren, Who did Adminiſter them ? 

Guzrm. By Eſculapins, Galley, and Hypocrates, two of the moſt Pagan 
Apochecaries in all Sslamanca: By Van Helmont, I thought fincce my Skin 
was Buller-Proof, s fortiors (as the Learned Phraſe it) 'rwould have been 
Tuck-proof, | 

Fran. Where are you hurt ? 

Guzm. In each of my Natural Cafhions. 

Fran. Nay then my Wonder ceaftes, if at leaft you were Charm'd ficting 
in 2 Chair, as I was; for no part was Invulnerable but where the Spirits 
clapp'd, and while you were fitting, they could not clap you there. 


; Gur. 
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Guzm. Fie on'em,” why did they not telt'mefo ? My. Poſteriors they 
know were at their Services : Bur I fee there isno honeſty in the-Devil. © 
Fran. Why, who would think, that a Man'who was Charm'd fora 
Duel, would ever tur his Breech' upon his Enemies? But who is he thus 
Larded you ? ph ee. 72 261271930 216 it © 

Guzm. Why by FJ anus's two Faces Fl tell thee, there were! roo He's, and 
thoſe afliſted with fix Lacas's of Fretum. Magelanicurn 3 for by Goliab; they 
were of the Gygantick Brood that did it : Couldft thou think that I. wonld. 
curn my[Rump to any he that Breaths ? But: that which is moſt Stupendi- 
ous 1s, that one of theſe Eight was Oviedo, and with both his Legs as Sound 
as the great Bell of Roan : Doſt thou not think Alſcanzar plays double with: 
us 2 4: 7 | | 

Fran. In the name of Wonder, how came- you into Owvzedvs Company 
ſince I left you ? 

Guzm. The Rage of being diſappointed of my Duel, fo heated my Blood, 
that I could not hold from viſiting Antonia and Paſtrana ; tor thou knoweſt 
when our Veins are warm'd, we love to fool a little with our Miſtreſſes, 
with whom I found Owiedo and Piracco, whole Faces I no more knew than 
I do Fudas Tſcariot's. 

Fran. You were well enough ſerv'd, to viſit my Miſtreſs, and by ſtealth. 

Guzm. By Procris, that's pretty ; why, though ſhe were thy Wite, I 
hope I might viſit her : But to the Point, the'Ladies found Anger written 
in my Looks in Text-hand, and having preſt me often to know the Cauſe, 
I at laſt cold them it, when ſuddenly behind. my back, Oviedo and Piracco 
boch drew on me, and had not Antonia's Kindnefs and Shrieks given me 
notice of their Treachery, I had been ſpitced; but inſtantly terching a 
Pyrowet on my Heel, and whipping ec my Rapier and my Ponyard, 1 
did, with them, break both their Thruſts at once. - 

Fran. *T was brave and quick. | | 

Guzm. Then I preſt the neareſt with my Dagger, and the fartheſt with 
my "Tuck, fo furiouſly, that TI made the Ladies run Squeaking out of the 
Chamber, and my two Antagoniſts retire toward the Door, through which 
I forced both of them with a double Stockada. (An Art I learn'd of a fam'd 
Moriſco Fencer, and which, in Crowds, has often ſtood me in good ſtead ) 
But then, By Hammbal of Carthage, I fell into the Golian Ambuſh I told 
thee of, 

Fran. Bleſs me ! how came you out of it ? | 

Guzm. As] came out of many the like Dangers formerly, by my meer 
Valour, Franciſco; there I laid about me like lightning, Cut, Thruſt Slaſhvd, 
Hack'd, Hew'd, Kick'd, Bit, Struck, and all at once ; and by my Poinc 
and Edge,puſh'd and hew'd my Paſſage,as the one Ey'd African did his way 
through the Alps ; but all my Agility, Skill and Courage, could not de- 
tend my Crupper, which two Neopolizans of Bergamo made'a couple of 
Breaches in, and fo the Battel ended : But by { prank and Gomorrah only 
Revenge ſhall be the Word, till I have acted it to the Hilts :. I am Plotting 
of it. ; | 

Fran. It ſeems, then "twas Antonia's Kindneſs and Shrieks, which ſaved 
you firſt, was it not ? 

Guzm. By Funo, thou art jealous. 

Fran. I Gow ſo low a Paflion ; no, from this Moment I reſign her to 
thee ; the Honour thou haſt atchiev'd in that brave Fight thou madeſt be- 
fore her, makes thee beſt deſerve her ; beſides, I find ſhe likes thee mot : 
and one may as ſoon ſtop the flowing of the Sea, as a Woman's Incli- 
nation. 

Guzm. Art thou in Earneſt, my Franciſco? 

6 ww In as much Earneſt as an Anchorite prays when he is giving up the 
hoſt. 

Guzm. What ! quit thy Miltreſs, agd not do it in a Hircican ? . 

LA 
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Fran. I muſt confeſs I ſhould not do it fo calmly, were it not for two 
Reaſons. The firſt is, I prepared my ſelf ſometime ſince for this Misfor- 
eune, foreſeeing your Merit would carry her, or I muſt loſe your Friend- 


ſhip. The Second is Burt this upon your Life you mult keep 
Secret—- > | [ Alva. Guiv. Fu. 
Guzm, By theſe Hilts I will. | Kifſes his Halts. 


Fran. A Kinſ{-woman of mine, this Evening, brought tne to a young 
Miracle for Beauty, and a Pers tor Wealth, who being by her Father letc 
to the Guardianſhip of her Uncle ; he, Faithleſs Man, would have married 
her to his Son, one more crooked than old Age ; and as Ill-natured as a 
Storm ; ſhe, to avoid this, fled to my Cozen, who has underrook to get 
her for me : This living Martyr, is as fair as Imocence, bright as Light un- 
clouded, ſweet as Incence, virtuous as Penelope, Sings like Philomela : In onc 
word, ſhe her felf is not a greater Wonder, than it would be to ſee her and 
not adore her:  Alcanzar is my Friend, and my Cozen has perſuaded her 
to conſult his Art alone to morrow about Two in the Afternoon, and 7 
have ſome Grounds to hope __ will be my Friends ; nay, Tl cruſt 
you with her Name too, 'tis Fla. | 

Guzm.1 Now am I ſuch an Errant Rogue, as on his bear Deſcription of 

aſide. 4 his Miſtreſs to be more in love with her, than my own; methink: 
ſhe is too good a Bit for ſuch a Mouth as Franciſco's : I may Conjure tor 
my ſelf as well as he hopes Alcamzer will for him. 

Fran. Methinks you are troubled at my good Fortune; 

Guz,w. No, I rejoice monſtrouſly at ic, and am as ſenſible of your Re- 
ſignation : But by Serurn all Thoughts that now come into my” Heart, excepe 
thoſe of Revenge, are bur Uſurpers ; thoſe only ought to reign: There- 
fore, dear Frenciſco, get me acceſs to Alcamzer to morrow betore your Mi- 
ſtreſs comes, ( for by Boreas I dare not viſit his Aſtrological Cabinet wich- 
out leave) that I _— be: made Tuck-proof : And then Þ'll invade my 
Rivals with Fire and Sword : In the mean time I'll make uſe of a Man- 
mender - I doubt the Traytors aſſaulted me with poyfon'd Wcapons, for 
by Ixion I am on the rack with Pain, but in a greacer Torment till I be 
more than quit with them : Remember DO is the Word, and re- 


member too, you get me leave to wait on our Aftrologer. 


Fran, I dare afſure you of it—— nn” [ Ex. Guzman. 


Enter Alyares, Guivarro end Julia. 


 Ful. The Devil a word of all that he has told you, is true ; but the 
whole Hiſtory of this K;#ril you ſhall have in Folio at better leifure. 

Guiv. "Death, if this be ſo our Plot is quite defeated. 

Ful. Why 2? ; 

Alva. Tl tell you 3 We knew our two Lords would be beaten by one 
reſolute Pigmy, and we hop'd that Guzman thinking himſelt Charm'd, 
would have frighted them away from Paſtrens and Antonia, whom they 
Courted contrary to their own Reſolutions and our Belief, and had they 
been driven from thence bye: Rival that had affronted them ; that had 
hugely prepar'd our way, to have inclin'd them to make Addreſſes ro Maria 
and Lacis : *T'was ſtrangely ill done of you, Franciſco, to leave him. 

. Fran, Hang him, 'twas he left me :, and when he did, he ſwore Top- 
Gallant High: 'Twas to poſt up Oviedo ; which had he done, our main 
Plot could not have fail'd : we muſt quickly caſt abouc, or our Cake will 


be Dough. 7 : 
Guiv. T have a Plot juſt now come into my head, 
again. 3 
' Fran. What is ic? Go Li 
Guiv. Cannot you by your Black Are tell it ? Soft, Sir, *tis yet butnew 


ly on the Anvil, and I will poliſh it ere - expoſe it to your yiew : Bur this 
| x ril 


that may recover all 
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Filfay; if 
ſucceed. 

Atva. Pray Hang him ſingle, if it donor; Þ'l]-nor ber fo deep at a Game 
I know not. - s * : | ws 

Fran. What ever it is, you muſt be ſure that it be ſo pat with my Ora; 
as if your Deſign had nd ficted co it, 4 En 

Alva. Elſe all were ſpoil'd, 1 know. 

Ful. Well, i ice 'tis a good thing to have Two Conjurers in one Family ; 
but *tis almoſt break of day, ſo I haſten to attend Levers to the Nunnery 
Grove. | 

Gutv. Yet we muſt not ſleep till we have our Plot paft being diſap- 


you truft it to Alvares and me, hang us both if it does nc - 


pointed. 
| The Wiſe more ative grow by being Croft, 
Szce Art bas oft reſtor'd what Fortune beſt. { Exeunt. 


The New Flat Scene. 


Enter Salazar and Fernands.! 


Salez,, We are bound in Honour and Juſtice to acquaint Leonora, that 
our Nephews will not Court her. Daughters. ,,,, © © 

Fern. We are, they may reje& many good Hubhands depending upon thaſe 
who ſlight them ; and ſince at our requeſts all others were forbid, «tis but: 
fit we ſhould tell her thenaked Truth, thac ſhe, may otherwiſe provide for 
them ; but. having thus determined this affair, Now to our greateſt Buſi- 
neſs——1 fear they will fail to meer us at the place aflign'd.. | 

Salaz. True Love is ſtill accompanied . with Fear - But yet when 7 con- 
ſider,'that though at firſt they jecr'd us egregioully,. yer at laſt, when we 
often yowed to marry them, chey gicw more pliant : And in the cloſe ap- 
poinred us, to meet them, at a, private Houſe, . Vowing they would bring a 
Prieſt with them ; nay, accepted the Diamond-Rings we gave them. I 
cannot doubt their good Intentions, and oyr. bleſt Succeſs. 

Fern. But why would they not unmask, though we ſo earneftly deſired 
it ? T apprehend they will not grant us the great Requeſt, when they de- 
OO Uo PR CR 

Salaz. That denial pleasd me moſt, for *twas a Proof they meant to 
grant us, what they would bluſh at when they did it, that they ſo covered 
their Faces. Beſides, I have enquired of their Deportments and Quality of 
ſome of their Neighbors, and find their Carriage is moſt ſtric& and virtuous, 
and that they are Daughters to a Gentleman of a good Family, who dy'd 
a Beggar : So that to marry Men of our Eſtates and Degree, is a Happi- 
neſs they could ſcarcely hope ; but we are Rich enouyh, and-they are pro- 
digiouſly Handſom, and their Gay-humor - pleaſes me as much as theic- 
Beauties. 1&7; Slay ob, 

ow have ſatisfied my Scruples, as Lucie, T hope, will my Paſſion 
all this Night. . | | | 

Salaz. One hour of it will do that Work, neer fear it. | 

Fern. Hugh ! Thou doſt not know how fierce a Creature an old Batche- 
lor is. 5 

Salaz, Let me-hear'you fay 1o, and truly too, to morrow: Morning : 
But then I bar Cantarrides. 7 

. Fern. Doſt thow, cot intend to.uſe them that thus ſuſþeReſt;me 2 The 
Daughter that was ſearched for, and found by the Mother in an Oyen.: 
from thence concluded ſhe had firſt been heated there her ſelf :- But we tad 
_ all:things for:the Reception'of our Milſtrefles, as. becomes Men of 

Salaz, Come, let's about it then————— [ Exeunt- 

The 
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The Scene a Grove of Trees. ( The Foreſt. 


— 


Enter Guivarro and Alvares, Dreſt like Ruffians, and Franciſco like « Cava- 
leer of Quality, in rich Cloaths. 


Gutiv. Ut what if your deſign'd Wife ſhould deceive us, and be willing 
Gn. B to be Raviſh'd ? 

Alv. For Opportunity has often made a''Thief; and many a Diſcreer 
Woman that would ſcruple to be forc'd by one, would delight to be it by 
two + How few are there that double Wants will not invite to Work 2? 

Fran. By this Light, at your Perils, ſhould it prove fo ; for if you two 
get my Miſtreſs, 'cis but equal that 7 Single ſhould get both yours. 

Giv. The Widow then would have much the better end of the 


Stat. { Fran. looks into the Scene. 

Fran. I ſee them, and they are at hand : Let's away to our ſeveral $a- 

tions. [ Ex. ſeveral ways. 
Enter Leonora and Julia. 


Leon. I confeſs to thee my Fulia, ſince T receiv'd the Oracle, it has ſo 
employ'd my thoughts, that T have never Slept for thinking on it. 

7ulia, I wonder Madam, if you credit what it ſaid, you dare venture 
in ſo Untrequented, a Place, without ſome Men to defend you, leſt' the 
Raviſhers ſhould actempt your Perſon. 
| Leon. If the Oracle ſpeaks rruth, 7 am as certain of my Deliverance, as 
of my Danger : Beſides, this is my uſual Place ro walk in, and this Grove 
is Sacred too. | 


Enter Guivarro «nd Alyares. 
| gp So are Womens Chaſtities; but ſach as will commit one Sacrilepe, 
will not ſcruple to commit another.— Bleſs me! IT begin co. Tremble. 
Leon. At what ? | 6 | 
Fulia. Do you not ſee a couple of Riffian-like Men walk towards us? 
IT have a thouſind times fancy'd Tarquin in my Dreams; and thoſe Fellows 
look ſo like him, Madam, let's Fly. 2, 
Leon. By no means, that will make them follow us; rather let's go Un- : 
dauntedly to meet them. | 
_ Guiv. Good Morrow Ladies. _—_ | | 
' Hoa. What Melancholy thoughts have brought you into theſe Shades? 
Leon. We come to enjoy the coolneſs of the mgm; | 
Guiv. That's a ſign you are hot, and therefore the fitrer forus, and we 
for you. | ( Guiv. catches Leon. and Aly. Julia. 
Zen. Villains! what do you mean ? 
 Falis. Thou Luftful Goat, unhand me. 
Alv. Do not we know that ye are She Merchant-Advyenturers, by your 
Trading where the He ones Cruſe ? | 
Lion. Ruffians! do you mean to Raviſh us? | 
Geiv. 'Slid, they are fo 'fraid we ſhould forget it, that they mind us of 
it: A pretty ſymptom that they will nor Kill themſelves after we have 
done it. 
Leon. No, I'll Kill my ſelf to prevent ir. 
Falia. Madam, 71l follow fuch a brave Fxample. 
Alv. Come, we'll make you happier. thari you Julia breaks Hom Alvares; 
would be. he follows ber. 
At 
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At once fo Nimble, and ſo Dull; "tis AMiracu- Leon _— Straggi'd in 
lous ! vainþro do the like, Kneels. 
Leon. Sir, take Pity on me; ſpare i ns Oppo here ſolemnly 7 Vow, 
1 will not only conceal your attempt, but where you will appoint, 7 will 
this day ſend you 2000 Crowns. 
Guiv. Nay, if you will give me ſo much not to ſerve you, you will give 
me more to do it, or rather after Thave done ic. 


[ Enter Alvares as out of Breath. 


Alva. 'Death, I think a Cunny fell to my lot inftead of a Wench ;ſheran 
ſo faſt at hand, I have loſt ſight of her: Hey day ! what is the Storm 
curn'd to a Siege ? Come, 711 firſt help you, and then her ; ſince 7 have 
loſt my Break-faſt, 7 will take ſhare of yours; there:s enough for us 
both. 

Leon. Alas! is there then no Pity left? 

Guiv. We'll take imore Pity of you, than you would of your ſelf; let's 
carry her into that dark Thicket. | 
* Leon. Help, help, help! 
[ Enter Franciſco and Julia. 


Fulia. Theſe Sir, are my Lady's Coy's: You never can employ your 
Valour in a juſter Cauſe ; Look Sir, I ſee them Dragging her away. 


Fran, Villains! unhand the Lady, or you Die. { Fran. Draws. 
Guiy. Fool, go you about your Buſineſs, and leave us to ours, or you 
ſhall repent it. | 


Fran. My buſineſs is to reſcue Innocency. 
Leon. Propitious Heavens, Guard my Deliverer ! O Divine Alcanzar ! 
Frey. I have let out ſome of your Luſtful Blood ; but I find, I mult cake 


all away to Cure fully. : | 
5, Death, he's Invulnerable, let's Fly, for 'tis in vain to Fight. 
_ © | | [ Run away. 
Fran. How Cowardly 1s Guilt : 7 ew avaine bir fond, ant 


Leen. Sir, I owe you more than Ihave power co | 
to Satisfie ; bur if all 1 nave can ſhew my Gra-. DO ONE ING 
titude, 1 ſhall eſteem my ſelf as happy in that 71ſes to meet. him. 
Payment, as in being Iiree'd from the Danger 
your Generoſity has pluck'd me out of. | 

Fran. To ſerve a Perſon of your Quality. and Beauty too, is at once my 
Duty and Reward. en, 

Fulia. Madam, in my Flight, by-aceident 1 met this Gallant Cavaleer, 
who as ſoon as IT had acquainted who you were, and with your Danger, 
he flew wich the Wings of Honor to your Reſcue. Now. I | Whiſpers Leon. 
my {1f, begin to believe the Oracle. | {. Fran Sigbs. 

Leon. I hope the Villains have not hurt you Sir. LM 

Fran. No Madam, 'tis not they have hure me. | 

Leon. Why. do you Sigh then Sir ? = | 

Fran. Ah Ow 7 ay can you ask that queſtion of him who looks on ſuch 
fair Eyes as yours? : = : 

Leoy.. I fee Sir, you would convince me, that you are a Courtier, as well 
as a Soldier. _—_ 

Fran, Madam, you need but look in your Glaſs to convingg you of the 
eruth of my Profeflions; 1 am: not usd ro Counterfeit a Flaſhe ; for.by 
your ſelf 7 Swear you are the firſt co whom I ever offer'd up my Heart. 

Tulia whiſpers to Leew. Remember Madam, the words of the Oracle, 


But if you ſlight bis firſs Addreſs, 
Ferewell to all your Hoppineſs. 


_ Teen, 
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Leon to Julia. Ah my Fulia | I remember them, but methinks tis i}1 to 
accept him at firſt word. | 
Fel. But worſe to loſe your Happineſs for ever; be not atham'd oi 
what the Stars Decree. ' Leonora Spls 
Fran. But Madam, may I obtain your Pardon, if 1 as& why you did 
Sigh ? Are you griev'd I make you an Addreſs? If you be, Ill Kill my 
ſelf to expiate my Offence : Bur if you will admit of it, by all that's mott 
Sacred amongſt Vertuous Men, the ſtudy of my Life ſhall be ro pleatc you; 
an that moment that I entertain a contrary thought, may ic be my 
alt. 
yo Madam, tell him the whole truth, and that will ſave your Bluſhes. 
con. Sir, if you will walk with me ro my Houſe, Ill convince you. 
that 7 do not ſlight your Love, and fhew why I have fo fuddenly accept- 
- it; then you will perhaps excuſe the ſeeming Immodeſty of ſuch a haſty 
argain. | 
Fran. Let me ſeal my Blefling on that fair Hand : { Kneels and Kzſſes 1. 


My Toys are like the Luſter of your Eyes, 
For neither of them now can higher riſe. 


The Scene a Garden. 
[ The Garden in Tryphor: 
as a Back Scene. 


_— 


Exter Paſtrana and Antonia. 


Anton. Y Mother and Julia went out betimes this Morning ; ſure 
*twas to perform ſome Devotions. 

Paſtra. I ſhould think fo too, had it not been ſo early; for moſt People 
riſe later when only their Zeals do actuate them : For my part, I believe 
the Oracle, that told you of a ſeeming Rape, and of a real Husband, gives 
her no reſt. | 

Anton. TI wonder we have no news of our Husbands, for 1 am refoly'd 
Oviedo and Piracco are not deſign'd for us ; and beſides them, and Poer 
Guzman, We have yet no Suiters. 


Enter Oviedo 4nd Piracco. 


Oviedo to Paſtra. Madam, I watch all Opportunities to enjoy the Blef- 
ſing to wait on you. t . | 
 Piraccoto' Antonia. Theard your Mother, Madam, was gone Abroad, and 
leſt we ſhould a Second time be interrupted by her, I am come this Morn- 
ing to renew my Vows. 

Ovie. 'The truth is we had been earlier here, but that both of us wait- 
ed cill now, to know which of us Guzman would fend a Challenge to; but 
he peaceful Don as he is, has only a mind to Cure the Wounds we gave 
him. | | 

Paftra. Be not miſtaken, I know him well, and therefore bid you be 
confident as ſoon as he is Cur'd, he'll play the Devil with you both; 7 
hear helmeans to figth with Piſtols ; for he has heard how Excellent you 
are at Single-Rapier. 

Ovie. Tam famous alike at both, for I have fought as many Duels with 
the latter, as with the former. | 

Paſtra. co Anton. On my Conſcience I believe him, 


I. Piracco 
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Piracco. So he durſt fight with me, I defire only a Battoon againft his 
Caſe of Piſtols. | 

Ovie. Would we had each of us a generous Rival in this Garden, what 
Sport we'd make you. 

Pir. Ah! efpecially if it be with a Rival, and a Miſtreſs looking on. 

Paſtra. How I hate ſuch Vapouring Puppics. 

Amo. Who are theſe? Enter Guivarro and Alvares, 

Paſtra. Some,1 hope to afford them the pleaſant dygn:3'd and in rich Cloaths. 
Paſtime they ſay they are fo fond of: If 1 can Loo 
theſe Strangers on them, on my Maiden-head, Il dovt. 

Ove. Put up Piracco quickly, Idon'r like theſe Fellows Looks ; they are 


Bravoes. . { Oviedo Sheaths haſtily. 
Pir. My beating Heart ſeems to tell me, their coming boads us no 
good. 


Guiv. How now Gentlemen? Drawing on theſe fair Ladies. 

Alv. Your Weapons ſhould be to Serve, and not to Fright 'em. 

Ovie. By my troth Sir, we are only a little Airing our Swords this fine 
Sun-ſhine Morning. | 

Paſtr. And by my troth Gentlemen, they were wiſhing for two Rivals, 
that on them they might ſhew us their Valour : I proteſt Flt allow you to 
be ſo, rather than they ſhould loſe their Longing. i 

Guiv. Madam, they are like to have their Wiſhes, for the truth is, we 
heard, that theſe two Airers of ther Swords, did wiſh for ſome to Court 
you with them. | | | 

Alv, Nay, we were told that they repin'd againſt their Fate, that they 
met with no reſiſtance in thei Loves; as if their Stars had not Smil'd e- 
nough upon them, in preferring them to be your Adorers. : 

Ove. Piracco, theſe are no Guzman: | R Ba dee 

Pir. The beſt is. the Garden Naos ic open, remember |, Qni*do whypers 


chat. OD 
Patra. This was the ſubſtance of their Diſcourſe I confeſs, but otherwiſe 


 Phrasd; for to uſe their own words, they wilh'd, That their way to us 


were ſtrew'd with Rivals. 

Anton. to Paſtrans. Fie Siſter, you'll ſet theſe four a Fighting. 

Patra. No, but 1 will fet two of *em a running; and methinks 7 ſee them 
heaving at italready. _- CY 

Ovie. Gentlemen, we'll take a fitter time and Place for our Revenge ; 
but Madam, as for you who delight to make Quarrels ——— 

Pfr. What, Reproach me for driving on your Wiſhes for you ? | 

' Guiv. A fitter time and Place ! Why would you wiſh a fitter by Day- 

light, in a ſmooth Garden, and a Miſtreſs preſent, before whom, a Cow- 
ard would forget his Fear? | 

Paſtr. to'Pir. Ah, how pleaſant a Duel is! eſpecially when a Miſtreſs 
does look on ; Pll be bound Antonia ſhall do you that favour. 


[Enter Guzman baftily, looking back. 


Guzm. In the Garden, faid you, and alone? Guzman ſeeing Oviedo and Pi- 
Paſtr. Stay , ſtay, Don Guzman, here are ny 47nd ahon_toreagt 
ſome of your Brother Poets to entertain you. eh ada: ata. apy 
Guzm. By Mercury, Madam, I beg your Pardon, I miſtook my way. 
Anto. I know you were ſtudying Revenge, that made you miſtake. 
Guzm. Yes by Grim Saturn was I,and they ſhall have it home, but'*tis not 
ripe yet. 
he Stay but awhile, and 'you ſhall ſee it acted to your Hand. 
Guzm. By Athelanta, you mean to Trepan me ; Why what can one do 


againſt four ? - 
* A710, 
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Anto. On my honeſt Word, I do not ; two ofthe are for you, and have 
ſo frighted Don Ove and Piracco the ſelf-main:, that if 'rwere not it a Gar- 
den, your Noſe might be my Witneſs. 

Guzm. Nay then, by my Grandanv Ghoſt Ill add my Auxiliary Arms to 
theirs, and yer therein I give chem fairer play than | 
they gave me, for-two to one is greater odds than [S*7tting and purity bn 
three to ewo—Fagh—What an unſavory Smell af: 708. 1 Nt 
ſaults my Noſe ? OI 

Guiv. Come, Gentlemen, draw ; and lct's ſhew theſe fair Ladies ſporr, 
perhaps they long for it as much as you. | 

Ovie. What if I will not fight tor any Bodies pleaſure ? 

Alva. What it we make you Air your Swords in Earneſt ? 

Guzm. Who's that will not fight for any Bodies pleaſure? Let my Toledo 
know him. . 

Guiv. What are you, Sir ? we do not need your help. 

Guzm. But by your good leaves I need yours, for they two fell both on 
me at once laſt Night, and Coward-like, aſſaulted me in the Rear ; bur 
my Van they durſt not look on. 

- * Pir. Gentlemen, this is Love ; Three to Two ? 

Guzm. By Terra Auſtralis Incognita, not ſo low as you broached me laſt 
Night, you can Preach Honour : Now *'tis to ſave your own Skin, bur 
forgot pa it, when 'twas to pink mine. =, 

Pir. Well ! I'll make a fair Propoſal, my Brother and I will draw Lots 
which of us ſhall fight ſingle with Don Guz. ( for-1 have ſworn never 
co call him Man ) chen when by his Deach our Numbers are equal, if the 
Victor's Wounds do not diſable him, we'll inftantly fight with both of you 
——How doſt thou like this Plot, my Oviedo? [_ /bips Oviedo. 

Ovie. Rarely wcll contrived ; T like my generous Brother's difir. 

Guzm. 'Death ! what damanable Stratagem is this againſt me ? 

Guiv. How ſay you, Sir ? 

Guzm, By Hecuba that's fine : T have been Corfun#im attronted by both, 
and diwviſim I muſt be reveng'd but on one. 

Alva. The truth of it is, *twas an unreaſonable Motion, for why ſhould 
we two ſtand idle whilſt another leſs concern'd is employed ? | 

Guiv. We were the firſt entred the Liſt, our Numbers too are equal ; 
and we hope the Entreatics of theſe two Fair Ladies, will a while Muzzel 
this fierce Cavalier. | | 

Paftra. Sir, We beſeech you, ſuſpend your Revenge. 

Anto. We beg you do it for our __ 

Guzm. How | my Honour will be out of Countenance to be a tame 
Spectator, while others fight in my Quarrel. But your Commands, La- 
dies, ſhall Charm me for a while. 

Pir. But how ifhe ſhould break his Charm while we are in our Dyel ? 

.Guzm. On. the Reputation of a Cavalier ,of Honour, I ſcorn it ; my 
Word being paſt, I'm:ſtronger baund ;than were 1 ſo by Magick ; provi- 
ded, if cither of.my Foes furvive, I may.exchange a Paſſado with him. 

Alva. Gentlemen, theres no Excyſe now left.;. Come, let's begin. 

Ovie. Now, my Piracco, for another Stratagem. |[Alva.andGuivdraw. 
. Pir. Nay, do you find one out; 'tis your turn, ,I'm ſure. 

Gurv. What do you Paule at ? 

Owie. I do not like that Gazmarn's Frown, he looks as if he would Aſſault 
us in our Rears. | 

Gazan. Daſtards ! do my. Looks fright you ? By Mers then Judge, what 
my Toledo would. —— _. 

Guiv. *Faith, Gentlemen, ,you had beſt confeſsthe Truth ; and plainly 
ſay you have no Maw. to fight. | 

Alva. If you have not, this way alone is left to faye:you: Declare before 
your Miſtreſles, that you reſign them up to us, ; 

U%W 
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Guzr. Pray, Madam, get a Clauſe in this Contra&t, to fave my Right 
to you. | To Ancona. 

Orie, Reſign our Miſtreſſes ! we'll fooner much refign our Lives. 

Guiv. "Then all thoughts of Peace are vaniſh'd. 

Alva. Since you will nor lead, we'll make you drive. 

Ovie. We muſt yicld, at preſent, to your Numbers. 

{ Ovie. and Pir. go off haſtily. 

Guzm. "Death, ye Hares, and Aſpin-Leaves, do you think thus to defraud 

me of the Revecrſion of my Duel ?\—| He draws bs Sword and runs after then: 


Exter T.con. Franciſco leading her, and Julia following. 


Leon. What Noiſe was this, my Daughters ? 

Paſtra, Madam, you call it right, for 'twas nothing elfe. 

Anto. Theſe two brave Strangers have ſo humbled che Ranting Owiedo 
and his Brother, that they are fled before the ſingle Guzman. - 

Guiv, Madam, they were unworthy our perſuit, eſpecially when to 
have followed them we mult ſo long have loſt the: Honour of Waiting 


upon you. . 
Enter Guzman out of Breath, and wiping bis Tuck. 


 _ Guzm. By the Emperor of Trapezond, an Arrow out of a Parthian Bow, 
was but a Snail compared to them ; yet I broach'd the Fugitives at the 
wrong End, and *twas but Lex Talions, both of them had a Fierk at each 
of my Haunches, and I have had a Fierk at each of theirs. Ha! are theſe - 
rwo Knights of the Sun here Still e *Slid, and a Third joined with them : 
Nay then, Ladies, your Servant——Theſe paultry two legged Race-Hor- | 

{es have ſo long detained me from My more Important Afﬀairs— 
[ Ex. Guzman, 


Franciſco, ( having 4 while gazed on Guivarro and Alvares ) runs and 
| Embraces them, 


Fran. My generous Friends, how happy am I to hold you in my Arms 
again ? there wanted this alone to perfect all my Joys. 

Guiv. Brave Franciſco | what favourable Planer reigns, that we are now 
united after a Twelve-Months Separation? 

Alva. Ah, dear Friend, we heard you were Caſt away as you return'd 
from the Wars of Flanders ; and wept for you more than a Hermite for 
his Sins. 

Fran. T have mourned for you nto leſs; for IT was affured you both were 
kill'd at the Siege of the Buſſe. ; 

Leon, Pray, my beſt Friend, who are theſe two Gentlemen ? 

Fran. Two the braveſt Youths that &'er were born in Spain; but brought 
to great Diſtreſs by the ill Fare of their Father, which made them follow 
the Wars, where they have got Immortal Fame. Their good Meens you 
ſee; I aſſure you, Madam, their - Valours,” Civilities, Friendſhips and 
Good-natures, are more than equal «o it. 

Paſtra. Now Oracle, or never. 

Anto. If theſe be thoſe deſigned us, I'll believe Alantar is a good Angel, 
not a Conjurer ; theſe are Men indeed. | 

Guiv. Are you acquainted with theſe Ladies ? 

Fran. No, 'my worthy Friend, but I am with their Mother, and doude 
not ſoon to be the like with them. 

Leon. aſide to { Daughters, Julia ſhall tell you all has befell me on this 

Paſt. & Anto (happy Day, while I entertain theſe Gentlemen. 

Ful. One of which is your Father-ig-law. | EN 

Poftra. Our Father in Law ? | 


Full, 


CUZ MAN 2" RI 


| Ful. Yes, and deſerves to be 3 Alcantzar is a moſt admirable Man—— 
TI tell you all. \ Talk ;ovether. 
Leon. to Gui. Don Franciſco, Gentlemen; he has given me ſuch a high 
and Av. \ Character of you; that you may Command my Houtc 

as freely as my felt. | 

Alva. He is [till too Partial to his Friends. 

Guiv, He toll you, Madam, what he Wiſhes we were ; nat what we 
are. 

Fran, } On, Madam,had theſe two Gentlemen Eſtates anſwerable to their 
to Leon. F Merits, how happy would your two Daughters. be to have ſuch 
Husbands : For they are now the Objects of my Care as much as yours. 

Leon. Let me, Sir, acquaint you with their Oracle apart. 

Paſtra, to Ful. You amaze me, 'twas a generous Act. 

Anton. to Jul. And ſuch a one as does deſerve: her, though the Oracle 
had not foretold it, ; 

Guiv. to Paſtrs. Madam, I donot wiſh for a Rival, eſpecially ſuch a one 
as he I met with. But ſhould your Beauty raiſe me a thoaſand ; I would 
with all of them diſpute the Glory who ſhould ſerve you moſt. 

Paſtra. The only Reaſon that induces me to believe it, is becauſe you 
fay it. { Guiv. Courts Paſtra. privately. 

Alva. T wonder, Madam, that Piracco, who had the Courage to be 

your Servant, could want it to fight for you; would you admit me to that 
Noble Title, he that took it from me ſhould take my Life with it. 

Fran. to Anto. Madam, it you dare take my Word, I know not any 
Gentleman, who would be leſs unworthy of it. 

Anto. Sir, I dare take your Word for any thing ; but ſince I am at my 

Mother's diſpoſal, I mn not admit of any Addreſs but by her Conſent. 


Fran. If T procure it, may my Friend then hope tor that Happinels ? 
Anto. I have always been obcUicue en her. 


Aloa. And I by this Fair-hand will ever be to you. [ Kreels and kiſſes ir. 

Leon. This Night I beg you three to be my Gueſts ; cilt then I ask your 
Pardons. 

Fran. At Five this Evening I'll bring the Holy Man to Ratifie our mu- 
tual Vows. { Whiſpers to Leon. 

Leon. I ſhall then be ready in my own Chappel to perform my Promiſe; 
and I hope by them to give you Aſſurances, that your Concernments for 
your Friends have been truſted to a Succeſsful Advocate: Bur *cis high 
time I were pleading of their Cauſes. 

Fran. Therefore we'll all retire. | Ex.Guiv.Fran.and Alva.Saluting the Ladies. 

Leon. What think you now, Daughters, of Alcanzar's Oracles ? 

Paſtra. Ours forbid us rich Fools and Cowards ; ſo that Oviedo, Piracco 
and Gzxzman, are quite blotted out of our Kalendar. 

Leon. Bur if the two generous Strangers be meant by the Oracle, ſure 
you muſt have ſome Inclinations for them at firſt ſight ; I am by Nature 


your Confeſſor : Come, tell me. 
Nay, Ill ask no more, your Bluſhes have an- [ Paftra. and Anto. Cover 


ſwered me : Well, leave your Fortunes to my their Faces with their Fans. 
Management. 
-* Paftra. We cannot better truſt them. 

Amto. IT always did what you command me now. 

Leon. What a Miracle this Alcanzar 1s ? | | 

Jul. Dear, Madam, I beg your leave this day to go to him ; I confeſs, 
at firſt, I fear'd he had been an- Impoſtor, as almoſt every Conjurer is , 
but ſince he has ſo admirably told every one of you your Fates,it has raifed 
in me a kind of Longing (tho I proteſt I am not with Child) to learn from 
him ming ; thongh,I doubt, I was born under ſome niggardly Planer. 

M 
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Leon, Well ! Fulia, till Five this Afrernoon, I make you Miſtreſs of your 
Jelt. "Tis time for us to walk in. Paſtrana, you'll order my Steward 
to prepare a Feaſt. 

Paſtra. Madam, I will. 

Leon. And you, Antonia, muſt ſend to have the Muſick. 

Anto. 1 will not fail. 

ul. to Paſtra. If I ſhould get a Husband too, 'twould make you laugh. 

Paſtra. to Ful. Perhaps *ewould be more than he would have Cauſe to 


_ do. { Exeunt. 


Stmce Adarriage 1s a Lottery for Life, 
H' had better draw a Blank than ſuch aIWife. 


The Scene the Piazzo. 


[The New Flat Scene 


"EROS "2 Oe IF Ix ah Re 


Enter Oviedo and Piracco. 


Pir. Hey'll never ſee us more. 

Ovie. Hang them, if they would, IT would never ſee them again ; 
ſet Bravoes on us! Yet nothing vexes me lo much, but that under the 
Countenance of two Men of War, that Cock-boat Gzz. ſhould offer to 
board us; had I not thought it had been the two Frigates which gave us 
chace, I would have tack'd about,and boar'dhim through the Beak, as laſt 
Night I did through the Poop. 

ir. I could not chuſe but laugh, manger our Diſaſter, to ſee what a 


Caracole he madegyhen you fac'd 1&5 which made him do the like d] 
and ſaw he was not ſeconded : For then Ill news never flew fo faſt as he. 


But we may with eaſe digeſt the loſs of theſe Miſtreſſes, having ſeen thoſe 
freſher Beauties, which our Faithful Gurvarro and Alyares brought us ac- 
quainted with. 

Owe. Yes, my Piracco, thole are Miracles of Beauty, and their Humors 
too are full as Captivating ; beſides, they are of Noble Birth and Poor, all 
the Ingredients to compoſe fit Wives for- ns. | 

Pir. Nay, more ! They have promiſed us to affiſt in our Revenges on 
our Undcles. 

Ovie. To that their own Reſentments oblige them : For tis an Aﬀeonc 
to Beauty to have Age Court it, But this is the Hour and Place our Con- 
fidents promiſed to bring them out to walk ; and that their>Siſter, Tire- 
letta, ſhould inſtruct us how to be proſperous ——Qh, here they come. 


Enter Maria, Lucia, Tireletta and Tirekefa ; 24th Guivarro and Alvares. 


Mar. Are all things ready ? | 
 Tireleſ. Yes, Madam, and the Prieſt too : You ne'er ſaw ſo Snug ayoung 
Theologian in' your life, I wiſh By prove not jealous of him. on 
Tir. He has the Matrimomial-Spell by Heart, and is as ready at it as T am 
for a good Husband. 
Mar.You both muſt then march off : The hour of your aflign'd Rendez- 
vouz draws nigh ; obſerve pun&tually all we have ordered you. | 
Tir. We'll but run in, and take our Ghoſtly Father wich us 
rs | [ Ex. Tirelet. and Tireleſa. 
Alva. They are yours, my Siſter Vows, if you purſue your Point imme- 
diately, elſe all is loſt, tor the two Rich Husbands I told you of will be 
offered *'em within this hour. | [ Alv. whiſpers Ovie. and Pirac. 
Ovie. Happieſt of all News : Madam, here are now before you two, 
who from your Lips expect their Lives or Deaths. 
Pir. Twothat take delight to Liye, but in hopes to be yours. 


Gutv. 


Guiv. What can your Ladiſhips more expett in Husbands than you thall 
meet with in theſe two Lords. ? 

Alva. I know my Siſter has oft told your Ladifhips their Merits, brave 
Detcent, and mighty Wealth, ; and now they ſwear their Loves to you in 
Looks and Accents above Art to imitate : What then can make the itop ? 

Mar. But what if they ſhould Love elſewhere ? There are ſuch Perſons as 
Paſtrana and Antonia in the World. 

Ovie. Will inſtant Marriage fatisfie you that thoſe Tales are groundleſ ? 

Pir. Madam, Sure you ſhould believe a Demonſtration more than idle 
Talk. 

Gurv. Now, Madam, if you refuſe, it muſt be from Averſion only. 

Aar. That I dare abjure, both for my Sifter and my felf———— Buc 
ſuch haſty Marriages 

Luc. Yes, yes; 'tis that which now fticks moſt with me. 

Ovie. What pretty Nicities does Modeſty conſilt of ? Delay, where 
Love is real, is the greateſt Curſe in it. | 
Pir. "Fis tor State-marriages to be long in Treaty, where Solemnities 
are by the People look'd on as Eſſentials ; but the Progres which true 

Love docs make, is quick and adtive as his Flames. 

Mar. Siſter ! what ſhall we fay to this ? 

Lac. I think, Silence is our Anfwer. 

Ovie, And the happieſt we can wiſh for, that's Conſent , which thus 
low we humbly thank you for. 

Pir. Now let us Wait on you to your Lodgings, and there put our ſelves 
paſt the power of Milery. 

Ovie. to Guiv. Send tor a Prieſt immediately. | 


Guiv. I will, and when yare Wed, go both with your fair Ladies, and 
Triumph over Paſftrana and Antonig. 


Pir. We will; thank you for minding us uf ic. 
Alva. We'll attend you there, to prevent what their Anger at it may 
diate ro them— - [ Exeunt. 


——— — 


The Scene the Aſtrological Cabinet. [The new black Scene. 
| | [ Repping ready, 


a "<" Pwr oY 


Franciſco #s i, in his Conjuring babir, and Julia richly dre. 


Fran.C\ O, I am glad you hafe brought che Prieſt; where have you 
quartered him * PET : 

Jul. E'en where he deſired to be, in your Library of Ribadavia Bottles. 

Fran. Take heed he does not turn over fa many of thoſe Volumes, as 
may make his Head giddy when we'need hum. 

Ful. No, no, he's a very regular Student, he never dozes himſelf with 
that ſort of Reading, until it be Bed-time : But what if Guz»xen ſhould not 

e ? ; | 

hag No Hawk that's ſharp ſet will be more coming than he, having 
flung out ſuch a Lure to him as I have done————{ Rapping at the Door. 
Away, that's he, I warrant you ; ſend the Boy to open the Door, then let 
him ad his part behind ic, as I direfed. —It I Conjure well, [ Falia retires. 
This laſt time , I ſhall nced no longer to follow the Trade. (Door 5s opewd. 


Enter Guzman haſtily. 


Guzm. Great Alcartar, you little think that T am ſtudying Magick : Buc 
by the Celeſtial Globe 1 am ; and I can give you pregnant Proots of it. 


Fran, 


44 GUZMAN 


Ian. Strong Proofs, I believe, you look fo like a Conyurer. 

Guzm. Come, come ; no diſlembling with one of your own Fraternicy 
— Are not you to have a very fair and rich young Gentlewoman this day 
come hither to conſult your Art ; The firſt Letter of whoſe Name is Ful;a ? 

Fran. You amaze me. 

Guzm. No, no, alas! I do not look like a Conjurer-—burt to amaze 
you worſe ; are not you to give a favourable Oracle to her, in Franciſco's 
behalf ? Ha ! what think you now ? Do not I deferve to be your youngy- 
eſt Brother, at leaſt, in the Black-Art ? Theſe Truths make you Speechleſs. 

Fren. No ; But ſince Franciſco has betray d himſelf, and bely'd me ; Þ1! 
uſe him as he deſerves, and prove my felf an honeſt Man : Yes, the Lady 
you ſpeak of is now here, but fo Fair and Rich, that did my Profetlion 
allow of Wedlock, I my felf would marry her ; 'cis erue, he got her to 
come hither, and would have brib'l me to have feign'd an Oracle to his 
Advantage : But what my Juſtice made me Scorn to do for him, my Re- 

venge provokes me to do for you. | 

_ Guzm. By the Antartick-Pole, you are the beſt of Conjurers ; that you 

now ſo worthily offer me, is, what I came about; though I made that 
Coxcomb, Franciſco, get me your leave to wait on yon, under a Pierence 
of being made Tuck-proof, as well as Shot-proof; . which' latter, ( by the 
way ) had I choſe at firſt, theſe poor Haunches of mine had not been ſo 
nuſerably carbinado'd as they are. | 

Fran. Butwe muſt loſe no time, for Franciſco will be inſtantly running 
hither to learn the Event of his Hopes : Yer Cer 1 go about acting yours, 
you {hall faithfully promiſe before a Prieſt, That you will ſetcle' on her a 
Thouſand Piſtols a Year Jointure, in return of Which, Þ!] engage atcer 
you are Wed, to get her Friend's Approbation for you. 

Guzm. By Hymen's Saffron-Coat, I will ; but where ſhall I ger a Prieft to 
depoſe me ? Ny FA 

Fran. I have one, nearer than you imagine ; for to conceal nothing 
from you, Franciſco has ſent one hither, that if he meets with Succeſs, he 
may clap up a Marriage. You muſt think ſo much Beauty and Wealth 
can't be long hid, nor he be without Throngs of Rivals. 

Guzm. By the Great Mufty, has the. Rogue, Franciſco, got a little Sacerdos 
cut and dry'd. for his turn? "This muſt be fome Hireling Joiner of Hands ; 
and therefore will ſerve me for larger pay, which by A4zdas Ill give him, 
and ſo Plow with his own Ox: But dear Alcanzar give 
me a Spell to preſerve my Sides, when I ſhall fee how like Rapping ready. 
an Aſs he'll look to find that of his two Miltreſſzs, I have | 
got one by Reſignation, and the other by Art : yet in meer pity Ill re- 
eurn him the firſt, and leave him the Reverſion of his own Chaplain, -that 
by his help, he may make ſure of my Leavings. 

Fran. This Jeſt will make him be laugh'd out of his Country. 

Guzm. By Cabo bona Speranza, TI hope fo; elſe I would be loath to play 
him ſuch a Slur ; for he's a deſperate Rogae. 

Fran. But, Sir, take heed he does not Surpriſe us ere' we have put things 
beyond his Recovery : "Therefore do you walk chere within ſight, in the 
raelancholy'ſt Poſtures you can fancy, while I call in the bright She that 
muſt make your Happineſs; for whom I will invent an Oracle, for the is 
a Stranger, and will take what I ſhall ſpeak, to be as Authentick, as if it 
had been pronounced from the Tripes by the Infſpir'd Virgin. Then when 
I call you, make your Approaches and your Compliments to her, and 
leave me to perfect the reſt. | 

Guzm. By Venws's blind Son, this ſhall be worth thee a Thouſand 
Crowns ; well, thus I put my felt into my 


Saturnine March— —— { Guzman walks in Ridiculous 
Mourning Poſtures. Then 
Reauteous Maid, which com'ſt to hear Franciſco waves his Wan. 


What thy Stars decree, appear. Enter 
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Enter Julia. [Guzman Glouts at her, Sighs, and folds his Arms and ſays, 


Guzm. Ah, ſhe makes my Teeth Water as faſt as the Theſtian Spring | 
By Gallileus, were I not afraid of Alcanzar, 1 world make a Circle abou: 
her with theſe Arms. | A Idud rapping at the Door. 

Fran, "Tis Franciſco ſure. 

Guzm. Good Alcamsar, hide me in a Cloud till this [Runs to Alcanzar. 
Storm 1s over. 

Fran. What out of your fad Poſture already ? 

Guzm: I know not what poſture T am out of, but T am ſure my Hearr 
isina fad one; you may feel how the poor thing Labours. 

Fran, 'Slid, if your Miſtreſs ſee you fuch a Coward, a true Oracle will 
not perſwade her to take youz go and Court her, while 7 endeavour to 
perſwade, or fright away Franciſco: Why do you not go? 

Guzm. I do not find Tam in a Courting Humour now ; but were Fran- 
ciſco gone— 
ow Go I fay, the influence of her Eyes will thaw the Ice about thy 

eart. 

Guzm. Think you ſo? By the Torrid Zone, Tll try then. 

[He approaches Julia, Franciſco goes towards the Door. 


Guzm. Fair Lady, I believe you are come hither to conſult the Oracle: 
1 am come on the ſame Errand too; bur I find: you can pronounce a hap- 
pier one for me than the Fam'd Alcanzar can ; for would you accept me for 
your Servant, By Mount Atlas 'twere paſt the power of Fate to ſhake me 
my Negromancer told me true, my Qualm is vaniſh'd. 


Fran. Who are you that you ſo loudly Knock ? | { Ropping. 
Boy. I am Franciſco, Great Alcunxae_ let me in. 
Guzm, 'Tis he, and 1 am Ruin'd. | Trembles. 


Fulia. What ayls you Sir, you Tremble ? 

Guzm. Only the Relicks of an Ague Madam, that gives me now and 
then ſuch Shiverings: I have ſometimes twenty of them in thirty AMi- 
nutes. 

Fran. I'm Buſie now, but an Hour hence I will admit you; let that ſuf- 
Nee... | 

Boz. Falſe Negromancer, thou thinkſt 1,.do not know thee ; Treache- 
cherous Guzman is now Courting-my Fair Fulia : Let me in, or I'll force 
my way, and quench my Anger in his Frozen Bload. 

Guzm. Ah, what a mortal Fit aſſaults me now! 

Fulia. Help, help, help, he Dies ! 

Fran. Then with this Magick Wan' 1 Charm thee 
hence. I wiſh he be not Dead indeed : Rub his Tem- Fran. runs to Guzm. 
ples well, and bow his Body : So he begins to Breath : 
How do ye Noble Sir ? 
 Guzm. Is he gone ? 

Fran. Yes yes, I ſent him packing with my Magick Wan. | 

Guzm. But are you ſure of it, and that the Door is well Bolted ; I mean 
cripple Barr'd ? 

Fran, All is ſafe as Art can make it. [Guzman hips up, runs and 
* Gazm. Proceed Oraculous Alcanzar, taking all Ps. _ fy the ſame 
that has paſt, for a Parentheſis. MEenewvY7 be wat op before 
Fran. Was there ever ſuch a Proteus ? How 
oft he changes Shapes, and in a trice ? [2 

Julia. Sir, a Lady whom I Reverence as my Mother, has ſent me to 
you to learn my Fate ; and I'm engag'd:by vow, to follow what &er you 
ſhall direct me. | | 

Guzm. This was that Rogue Franciſco's Plot for himſelf, but Þll catch 


her with his own Nooſe, 
7 | N Fran. 
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Fran. Seeft thou there that Mortal Wight, | [ Fran. ſtretching 


With looks more Sable than the Night ; forth his Wan. 


Thoſe Hands with which his Brea(t he ſtrikes 3 
Thoſe Legs which he does Trail like Pikes ; 
Thoſe Cheeks which ſo puff d up appear, 
' As if a German Seb were ſtifling there ; 
That long lean Viſage woid of Red, 

Which ſhews ſo like @ dead Horſe head? 

All theſe and more than thou doſt ſee 

The Effedts are of his Love for thee. 

Thy Stars do therefore with one Voice, 

A "era thee to make vim thy Choice : 

ch if this Hour thou doſt not do, 
Death after will en both enſue: 


Madam, nothing can be more clear than this Oracle. , 

Fulia. And nothing ſhall be more punctual than my Obedience to it. 

Guzm. Ah'my pretty Miſtreſs given me by the Planets! how 1 long— 

( Runs to Julia, 

Fran. Soft Sir ! you ſhall not touch her till the promisd Jointure be 
Sworn to before the Prieſt and me; and till by Sacred Wedlock he has 
join'd your Hands : Nor in croth till I have my Bond for my thouſand 
Crowns. | | | 

Guzm. Well ſince 1am reſtrain'd a while from doing, Fl ferk it with 
thinking ; but if the Domneſhould Stutter and thereby lengthen the words 
which muſt unite us, by Caput Allgol, V'll cut out. his Neats Tongue for 


-; 


Fran, Come, ler's taften to nim, and fear not, ; for. you will find he has 
a moſt compendious way of clapping up Matrimony. 
[ Ex. Guzman, leading Julia, and all the way kiſſing her Hand. 


Ade. wth. « 
_ th 


ACT-YV, 
The New Þlat Scene. 


Enter Salazar, Jeading Tireletta, and Fernando, leading Titeleſa ; both 
Vailed, and a: Prieft following them. 


Salazar 4, brow you believe me:a Man of my Word; you ſhall ſtill find 
to Tere. me no 'Trifler. | Wo 
Fern. to Tirel. T hope the reality of my Intentions, are now Confirm'd 
to you by the Holy Prieſt. _.. -- 
Prieft. Reverend Sirs— - bs | 
Salazar. What, call Bride-grooms Reverend ? 
Fern. Keep Reverend for thoſe of your own Coat. = cp. 
Prieft. Forgive me, 7 pray, 1 megnt not to Offend ; *twas an Appella- 


tion T thought ſuitable to Men of your ripe - Years : But all that 7 had to 
ay, was to renew my humble Thanks for the Pardons you gave me, that 
Titai 


d till it was an hour in the Night, tho 'twas for two Licenſes co Marry 
you, which 7 could'not get; as alſo co remember you, that as it was by 
your Command that 1 Married you withoue Licenſe, fo I hope you will 
keep = words in ſtanding betwixt me and the Thunder of the Church. 

Sal. Have we not ſaid we would ? 
' Fern. Your Ordinary is a Reverend Friend of ours ; and when we affure 
tim 'ewas not done in Contempt, mor Schiſmatically, we know his good- 
nels will forgive it. Prieſt, 
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Prieſt. I am ſenſible *ewas a moſt irregular Aion, and therefore mutt 
ſhelter my felf under your Wings cill IT have my Abſolution. 

Sal. I am conſidering which is the ſhorteſt cut to our Houſes. 

Fern. "Tis by that Range of the Piazza that Leonora's Houle ſtands in, 
and atleaſt a quarter of a Mile the neareſt way, which this Night 'tis g000 
Husbandry to fave. | 

Salaz. Since you are ſure of it, pray be our Guide. 

Fern. Follow me then. ” Ex. 


Enter Oviedo, leading Maria, and Piracco Lucia. 


Maria. Pray Sir Excufe us from that Viſit. | 

Ovie. Not tor all Salamanca. What have you fo foon forgot your Vow 
in the Chappel, of Serving and Obeying 2? 

Lucia. But on the Wedding-day the Husbands ſhould wait. 

Pir. So we will on you to Leovora's; we would not loſe our Triumphs 
over Paſtrana and Antonia for half our Fortunes; that Afrone too, wi!l 
cure all'the Relicks of your Jealouſies, if any ſhould be letr. 

Owie. When they ſee what lovely Wives we have got, 'twill make 'em 
{o pine away with Envy, that they will loſe all their Servants. 

Mar. Therefore I would not go, I hate to be Malicious. 

Ovie. But you ſhould love to Embrace your Husbands Concernments as 
your own; and we owe them an ill Turn for intending to hire Bravo's to 
Aﬀeront us. 

Pir. And this is the loweſt we can pay them for it. 

Lucia. Sifter, Let's Struggle then no more, but by our Obedience even on 
the Wedding-day, teach Wives new Modes to pleaſe their Husbands. 

Mar. Baur alas, how many will Curſe us for Infringing ſach old Prero- 
gatives ? yet ſince youll go, Fil follow your Example. 

Ovie. Now you Conquer-us with Kindneſs. 


Pir. While you are putting on your Veils, 71 order your Coaches to be 


made ready. 
Mar. I hope by that time we return, our two new Aunts will have plaid 
the Comedy we taught 'em. | 
Ovie, How Tlong to be certain of it! "Exeunt 


Cxeen of Hungary s Chamber. 


| [A Periwig for Franciſco. 
Tp [A Paper like a Bond. 


ah 
_—_—_—— —_— 


Enter Franciſco, Zeading Leonora, Guirazro Paſtran. ayd Alvar. Antonia 

Lon, JF Proteſt, my deareſt Friend, I'm as much {atisfied that 1 have 
 :þ pleasd you in Marrying. my :Danghters. &o your two Noble 

Friends, as that Thave diſpos'd of them as the Oracle Directed. | 


Fray. Madam, as you give me new cauſes of Gratitude, would - you 


would give me too new means. to evidence che greatneſs of mine : Bur, 


Madam, 'now that the Holy Prieſt has ty'd the Sacred 'Tripple Knor, 
which the hand of Death alone can looſe, I muſt Conceal nothing from 
you nor my fair Daughtersin Law. | 


Paſtra. What does our new Father-in-Law mean ? 
Amo. 1 cannot imagin. = 
Geru. "We could.tell you as well as he, but we'll not Ulſurp his Pco- 


Vince. STE es 
Fran. The Truth is Madam, theſe two Gentlemen you call my Friends, 
are my two Elder Brothers. 

Leon. Your Elder Brothers : Fran 
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Fran. And Fulia,- your Favourite-Maid, is our Siſter. | 

Leon. Stranyer yet. 

Fran. Nay, you ſhall have all out ; by my croth, Madam, 7am Alcanzar. 

Ton.” 

Paſtra. Alcanzar ! 

Antos. | 

Fran. Yes, and by this Light, a better Conjurer than ever Salamanca 
bred ; none of thoſe pretend to more than to tell you' what is to come ; 
but I told you that, and acted it too : 'Tis a new Art, and far exceeds all 
ordinary Magick. The Veſtal Virgins which from the Tripos did Pro- 
nounce my Oracles, were my two Siſters, Maria and Luca, dreſt like 
good Spirits: The two Ruffians, which made as if they would have Ra- 
viſh'd you, were your two new Sons in-Law; and the Knight Errant which 
ſo valiantly Reſcu'd the Lady in Diſtreſs, is your kind Husband Franci- 
ſeo. Eos All Start. 
Leon. O Heavens ! are we Cheated then ? 

Fran. Finely Cheated, fince 'tis into good Husbands : For ſuch by all 
that's good, you hall ſtill find us; you wanted Honeſt Proper Men, and 
we wanted Rich and Handſom Wives: Conſider then,what in all Conſcience 
could both Parties deſire better than what my Aſtrology has brought abour. 

Leon. To ſpeak the truth, there's nothing troubles me, but that I ſhould 
be defrauded into what I like. 

Fran. Thoſe Wives are happy that are. not Defrauded after they are 
Married. 

Paſtra to Guiv. And did you join in this Conſpiracy ? 

_ Join.in it? Yes, my pretty half of my ſelf, and contriv'd my part 
of it too. | 

Anto.'to Abva. I thought Thad taken him to whom ny Stars deſign'd me. 

Alv. Thou haſt dons bowor, picilcy Fleth of my Fleſh, thou haſt taken 
him that Heaven deſign'd for thee, for their Marriages thou knowelſt are 
made : Stars, are wandring.things, ne'er mind 'em. 

Leon. But I hope you are Gentlemen by Birth. 

Fran. Yes, on my Life, we are. | x 

Leon. This revies me to: know you are ſo Nobly Born and Bred ; fo that 
1 am fully Satished. 

Paſtra. And I. 

Anto. And I. | 

Alv. Nay, if you are ſatisfied already, judge what you wyll be by to 
Morrow Morning. 2s 

Leon. But what's become of Fulia? the hour for her return is long fince out. 

Fran, T muſt beg her Pardon for a while; but I'm ſare ſhe'll be here im- 
medaiately,and her Husband too. 

Leon. Her Husband ! who's that ? - 

Fran. E'en Don Guzman his own ſweet ſelf; but 1 was forc'd to be Al- 
canzar again, and” Conjure to get her for him : That Hiſtory i5 pleafanc, 
but now too long to be Related ; you ſhall hear ic at large in ſome more” 
ſcaſonable Hour. VE TRIS, 

Guiv. We were the two Gentlemen brought to Diſtreſs, which were to 
wu" our Happineſs ; you ſhall within theſe few Hours, find the. Oracle 
moſt True. | OD 1s: DG! 

Alv. We ſhould be the baſeft Rogues in Nature, if we did not make 
good our own-Prophecies. | | 


-* 


Enter Guzman Leadmg Julia. 
Guzm. Now we are come hither, keep thy word, and tell me, my pretty 


liccle Conquereſfs, why thou didſt tye me to this Vitit, for by Agipmr, 1 
cannot of my felf Unriddle ir. | 
| Ful. 
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Ful. Only to bring you .Acquainted with your new Kinired ; -thelv 
three Gentlemen are my Brothers, and theſe three Ladies are my Site: s 
in Law. Ms [ The three Ladies run to Julia, Embrace and Kiſs hor. 

Guzm. Hey day ! by Hoecus pocus, the ſmall Perecranium of my little, 
Spouſe, is Crack'd; the joy of being Married to me, has curn'd toply cur- 
vy all the Pap in her Skull: Why, by Gog and Ma-geg, theſe three are 
Leonora, Paſtrana and Antonia, and thoſe the two Ser. George's that were ny 
Seconds againſt Don Edo. ( For ſince he turn'd his Breech upon me, 7 will 
call-him by the Reer of his Name : ) And Don Piracco the Defuntt, tor fo Fil 
maxe him : But who this third Knight of glictering Cloaths is,by Sagittari-' 
and Aquarizs too, I know not. { Fran. Embraces Guzm. 

Fran. Sir, fince you call the Lady you Lead, your Wite, you muſt 
give me leave to call you my Brother, for ſhe is my Siſter. | 

Guzm, By Urſa Major, I begin to imagin- this is a Second Aſrologica! 
Cabinet ; your Name I pray Sir ? 

Fran. My Names are Den Franciſco de Alcanzar. 

Guzm. Are you any thing of kin to Alcanzar the Fam'd Aſtrologer ? 
Methinks by your Sir-Name you ſhould be. : | 

Fran. So near a-kin as he is to himſelf,which you would ſoon acknowledge 
were this my Conuring Perewig on, my Gown girt 
about me, and my Magical Wan in my hand, with 
which 1 made you Shot-free for 500 Crowns, and 
my elf too for the like Sum, the better to ſerve you as your Second, againſt 
Don Ove, that broke his Leg, yet an Hour aiter, out-run you, and Tuck'd 
you, you know where. Do you know me by all theſe Signs ? By the Zu- 
4iack, methinks you ſhould. : | 

Guz, By the Brcontaur of Venice, Franciſco and Alcanzar are Incorpora- 
ted ; twas not my {mall Spouſe thas u724 Mad, but I.Well,L am Gull'd;yer Pll 
bravely bear it ; by Agamemnon, I will. But vrotner Franciſco de Alcanzar, 


I hope your Siſter has been Chaſter than ſhe's Rich ; that 1s, that ſhe is a 
Maid. 

Fran. I dare ſwear ſhe is as good a one as your Father and your Mother 
were Cer they lay together. 

Guzm. Is ſhe not a better? For I know not what Pranks they plaid, er 
they Danc'd in one pair of Sheets. 

Fran. Nay, on my Conſcience, they were both Maids when they were 
Married, iſe they could not have got ſo wiſe a Son: But Tbeg your Par- 
don, 7 muſt be gone. 

Guzm. Whether in ſuch haſte ? 

Fras. T muſt run to Alcanzar to buy a Spell to keep my Sides together, 
O ſee how like an Als Guzman will look, when he finds 7 have Plow'd with 

1s Ox. | 

Guzm. Nay, by Caligula, this is down right Tyranny, abuſe thy Bro- 
ON amy give me a Portion, and by Damian and Pjycbias, wee'll be 

riends. | 

Fran. A Portion! why thou haſt a double one ; Beauty and Maiden-head. 

Guzm. Make me but as ſure of the laſt as I am of the firſt, and hang 
Portion, I need it not. | | a En; 

Fulia to Guzm. By Alcanzar's Aﬀtrological Cabinet, if. you doubt my 
Virginity Ul make Aries and Capricorn the Aſcendant Signs of thy Fore- 
head; by the Great Cham of Tartarzia, I will, and let me Bo who dares ſay 
me nay. [_ Puts her Arms a Kembo. 

Guzm. How now my little Amazonian Theleftrs, in Arms already ? by 
Semiramis, I have gotten a Virago in Petticoats. 

Fray, Now judge if ſhe were like to commit Fornication with any Body, 
that is ſo ready to buffer no leſs than her Husband but for naming of it. 

Guzm. Come, my Artemizia of Hely-carnaſſus, by Joves Lady Þll never 
be Jealous of thee, 

Ful. Tf you be, I'll Cure you of it, by Taurms. 

Fran. Since Peace is thus I Ig I gannot give you a Porti- 
- on 
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[draws out of his Pocket 
a black Perewig. 
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on of a thouſand Crowns ; yet I forgive youw-a Debt of that 'Sum : There's 
your Bond. — [ Flings bis Bond to him. 

Guzm.. Content to receive a Thouſand Crowns with a Wife, or to-be 
paid a Thouſand by one, is as broad as long, | 


Enter Oviedo leading Maia, and Piracco Lucia, (Piracco farts ) 


Ovie. Why do. you ſtart ? <L 
Pir. Do not-you ſee the two Bravoes there? | 
' Ovie. No matter, Guivarro and Alwvares promis'd to meet us here, and 

they never break their Words: Should our Antagoniſts begin a Quarrel, we 
deſerv'd to be beaten, if we cannot hinder it from Extremity, til} our Au- 
Xiliaries come, and then we may ſafely bear up to 'em Ladies we 
come to bring our Wives to be acquainted with you. 

Paſtra. We wijh you Jay of. them. 

Pir. That Wiſh is needleſs, their Beauties give us it. _ 

Guzm. Stick to me bravely, and thea by Tomumbei- [Guzm draws Fran.Gui. 
w of e£pypt, have at them. Will none of Aa. £41) ajide. 


you Aſfiſt me ? None of you dare Second (Guz.draws, and makes as if he weul4 
me ? ——— —_ ———_—m——— ho run at them, but ftirs not (crymg) - 
(Fran. ſesſes on Guz. Sword. © 


Fray. What do you mean? Sure you do not know them ? 
| Gu. and Alva.toPir. aud Ovic.ſaluting them; they talk together. 
Guzm. Not know them! By Numa Pompilius, thee are my twa Back-bitezs. 
Frax. T thought how well you knew them, I ſay they are your Brochers- 
in-Law. | | 
Guzm. By Naſo's Metamorphoſis, this is admirable. _ | 
Fran. Do you not ſee your Lady and their two Wives kiſs and embrace 
like Siſters ? ate your ſelf a lictle far the Company, and Dil ac- 
iuc you all. | 
Ovie. to Guiv. You tell me Wouders, Gaiy., and. Alva, are martied tq 


Paſtrans and Antonia ? and our two Wives, your two Siſters ? 
Guzv. Tis molt certam : | 0 
Alva. When we had the good Fortune to fave yau from the fourBravoes, 
yaur Gratitudes invited us by large Penſions to be your Attendants; and 
though our Wants made us comply, yet we are, at leaſt, of equal Birth to 
yours, though the Frowns of Chance robbd us of all our Fortunes; bur 
we dare ſay, bating what the World calls Paruons, you are not unoguatly 
. 


married. [ Claſhing of Swords re 
Guiv. The Ambition of being ally'd to you, engag'd us 1 all thoſe Arts, 
which we have pratis'd to attain 1t. | 


Owe. For my part, I rejoice that we are married tothe viſters of thoſe 
whoſe Brothers ſaved our lives. 

Pr. Portions are but the Invention of Gawn-men : 2 meer Trick ta jn- - 
bance the price of Drawing, and of Engrofling Settlements I could ne- 
ver ſee a Reaſon why a ſhould pay Mony to lie with a diſhaneft 
Woman, and receive Mony to he with an Rt Ons. 

Ovie. I would fain hear the moſt Learned of all the Long-Robe anſwer 
what Piracco now has ſaid. 

Gawv. Believ't, 'tis unanfwerable : Bur, Sir, I have an humble Suit to 
you ; *tis that you two and Den Guzman will befriends : there's Reaſon for 
it now, ſince you are Brothers-in-Law. 

Pir. How lo ? | 

Alva. He's marriedto our younger Siſter, Fulis. 

Ovie. Nay, then it muſt be : For ſince Women can quench Love, 'tis but 


jult they ſhould alſo quench Hare. 
Fran. Come, they wait for your advance ; the'll meet you above half 
way. E Alv. Gui. becken Fran. 
Guzm, Elſe, by Lucifer, I will not ſtir one foot. [. All four advance te- 
Fran. You ſee they are comng. wards Guzman. 
 Guzm. Nay then, by the Pleigges, L cangot be Illnaturd on my Wed- 
Cing-day—— [ Embgece. 


HIV. 
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:--, In that Embrace, let all paſt Quarrels be forgiven and {orgotten. 
um. Forgiven, It you will ; but by Lethe, they cannot be torgorter;. 
til the ew Fontenels they have made me here are ſiccatriz'd. 


Noiſe with Swords, Emer a Servant. { A great Noiſe wichour. 


Leon. Whar Noile is that ? 

Serv. O',, Madam, a couple of old Gentlemen with Spe&acles on their 
Nof-s, leading home their Daughters and attended only by their Chaplain 
are aſſaulted at the Door by three drunken Students, and there are none 
to reſcue them. | Ex.Serwant. 

Guiv. Alvares and Franciſco, let us three go and help them. *Tis an At- 
front to the Houſe to have ſuch Violence offer'd under the Walls of it. 

Fran. Away, away ; loſe no time. [| Theſe three draw, and run out baſtily. 

Owvie. toT What it theſe ſhould be our two Reverend Undcles coming 

Per. {from Matrimony ? 

Pir. Nay, 'tis three to one they are they, with their two Wives and 
their Prieſt. 

Guzm,. What does Reverend Age do abroad at this hour of the Night, 
. eſpecially with Wenches ? *Death, they deſerve not to be reſcued; for my 
part, I abjure the doing of it. 

Pir. When they come in, let's upbraid them for Whoring. 

Ovie. Content, and let's engage Paſtrana, Antonis and Guzman, to rc- 
prove them ſeverely for it ; 'twill heighten the Farſe. 

Pir. I'll go and perſwade them to ſecond us,and do you make our Wives 
cover their Faces, till they have the Watch-word. 

Owvie., Leave me to my part, and go about your own. 

Mar. Well ! we will Vail our ſelves; if it be [Ov. goes co Mar. Pir. to Paſtr,. 
they, until we have our Cue given 1s. (and Guzman Whiſpermg. ) 

Lac. I am glad of it, elſe, though uy had heen ans Fathers, we ſhould 
have burſt our a Laughing in their Faces. 

Emer Guiy. Alva. Fran. leading is Salaz. Fern. Tirceleſa, Tireletta, 

( both Mask'd ) the Prieſt folowing. 


Guiv. The Raſcals fled as ſoon as they but ſaw our Swords. 

Salaz. Gentlemen, we owe you our Lives,and theſe Ladies their Honors 

Ovie. By this Light our two Undles ! 

Pir. Ah, Undcles ! I little thought you would turn Wenchers, and be 
Rambling at this unſeaſonable hour of the Night, to follow your Game. 

Ovie. Fie, why ſhould you, to fave Charges, be your own Caterers? were 
you ne'er fo Cock-a-hoop, you might have had an old She Adjutant in a 
Minute, to have brought to your own Houſes theſe natural Julips. 

Guzm. By Hyems, this is a ſtrange ſinful Age, that old Men, which have 
each of 'em one Foot in the Grave, ſhould be running on both Feet, and 
in Cemerian Darkneſs too, after their Fornication; you that by your Age, 
wrizl'd Faces, and Silver Hair, ſhould be Solon's and Lycurgus's, co turn Aras 
tin's and Agrepina's ; T am aſham'd of it. 51 

11 Mad? Theſe two are not our Wenches, but our 


Salaz. Are you 4a | 
Wives. | Al feem amazed. 


Fern. Why do you ſtare thus ? | 
Ovie. Alas,Uncles! this way of Lying is worſethan todo it with Wenches. 


Paſtre. Indeed, Sir, the Excuſe is as bad as the Fault : Men of your Years 
to marry Girls, it is two to one they give you an incurable Head-Ach. 

Anton. Married! 'tis impoſlible? Alas, what have your Nephews done to 
affront you, that you ſhould thus chuſe to difinherie them, only to make 
your Wives Chikdren your Heirs? 

Ovie. Married, ſaid you? to whom ? - Salaz. Lt am to Maria. 

Fern. And I to Lucia ; and this is the holy Prieſt, that not an hour fince 
did Join our Hands. 

Owie. Maria and Lucia ! Why, thoſe are the Names of our Wives. 

Salaz. A hundred ſeveral Women, may have one Name, but theſe two 
are our Wives ; nor are we aſham'd to ſhew you their Faces ; Pray take 


off your Masks, Fern. 
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Salas. What's pes Fernando we are CES and. Sax. Fern: y wages 


cheated. ' boldung -up their Frewds- | 


Fern, T am curn'd.a a. Statues — [AI Laugh ; Mar. and Luc. unvail. 
Salaz.. In the Name of Wonder, what are ye? - 
Tirel. Your Donſhip's Ladies, as well can teſtife chis faichful little Ley ite. 


Tireleſa. Our Names are Tireletra and Tireleſa, we were Maids. to Maria. 


and-Lacis ; bur now for want of better, their Ladiſhips Annes. 


| Fran. goes and gazes at the Prieſt: 
Guzm. By Coperniens,Conj uri 12 Names, and Jugling Faces; this comes of 


makin Lie with acles; y Caſſandra's Prophetics, conſidering how 
Ante- Eaple-Ey'd theſe. Old Fellows are, *twas well they light upon two of 
the right Sex 3 and not upon two Parriarchs, wich fork'd Swallow-rail'd- 
Beards, that reach'd to their Navels;for if they had, this Ambulatory young 
Elder, would, for double pay, have matried chem as querrtully tg thoiz 
Magi=—and co theſe two Cockarrices.» 

Salaz. Undone for ever, and paſt hope too, of Redemption. 

Fern. Ah, Salazar ! To live till Eighty, inthe repute of wiſe and hoheſt 
Men, and then to at this Folly ;'1 hope the Grief of it will fling me in my 
Grave. 

Salaz.. That's the only hope that's left me t00. 

Guzm. By Atm, you have reaſon; for 'ris better to be fix Pobe lower 
than. the Surface of the Earth, than fix Foot hi 
Heads : For fo tall T Propheſic they'll graft your Noddles. 


Fran. Make room for me, I cannot ſee two Uncles to my Siſters i in ſuch” 


torment, and.not give 'em eaſe ; tell me, Lage would'y Four os 
unmarried cure. your Griets ? 


+ Salaz. O, Sir! Do not dos mock Is t00 2 
 Fers. Heap not Scorn On Atfliftion ! 


Fran. By my Life, I amr in earneſt. Will you give your reſent Wives 
Five hundred Crowns apiece to get other Husbahds with, and their Hoaſ. 
hold Chaplain a Hundred more, to buy Books, 'a Caſlock, and a Howe . 
if I make good what J have ſpoken ? | 

- Salaz, Would we ? Yes, as april as Sick Men would be well. 

Fern. Alas! you talk of Impaſſibilines, .. ._ 

Fran. Bind your ſelves a Notudetore all this Company, and IU inflane- 
ly perform whathlhgf@bW 17 | 

Salaz.. Fern." Ne om Je, Sek al theſe Witneſſes 

Fran. Then thus aa. 4 rnages Nu VET 
I geſt this was my Siſter sLaundreſs., | Adopoll rl Ron 

Priefe, 1 only mumbl'd over ſome few words, fails abou her Ears. 
which I gzad thi rake for: Marrimony. 

Salaz.; L ſw relieved us Sir, from Pains, which would have kill'd 
us in two Hours, 

Fern. Our Debes to them WE! pay © wght, as we have promiſed ; but 
Ga owe-you, can neer be fac 

Creſus, what a Maſs of Mony might be raiſed among the Huf: 
bands _— cars ſtanding, could Franciſco inable them to prove, that every 
one of them had been ſo married ? 

Jul. Take heed; you do not in fix Months wiſh he could do it for you coo. 

Leon. Since all our ſtorms are thus hap appily over-blown, 'tis fit we now 
ſhould reſt; chis us ny mags my G 

 Guzm. By Hercales's bors, who cer but names the word Reſt among 
ſo many Brides and Bride-Grooms, Afrones thc Company. Why, the two 
grave Uncles yonder, had not becn divorc'd, would ould by way of Indig- 
nation, have ſpit in the ver ace of that dull Mono-fyllablc 

Whe thanks of Reft the day be Wedbs a Vie, 
Deſerve: to be deprrv d of #t for Life. 
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r than the Crown of your- 


